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PREFACE BY THE EDITOR. 



Thb public ore indebted for the present Tolume to Mr 
ItuFus Leibhtoit of Waahington, whose aelection of paaaagea 
from his own phonographic notes of Mr Parker's discourses it 
has been my duty to see through the press. In presenting 
them to English readers I venture to make a few observations 
on the " Lesson from the World of Man," which may be derived 
irom the phenomenon of such a series of orations as that of 
which these notes preBorve the fragments. 

In Mr F^iii P4caut's very admirable book, VAvenir du Tkiisme 
Chretien, he observes : " Truth, especially moral truth, ought to 
be commimicative ; whoever has found it ought to feel at once 
glad and morally bound to share it with his fellows. I distrust 
any religious idea which men keep to themselvra on the pretext 
that the times are not ripe, and men's minds not prepared for 
it. If Theism be true, then it answers better than super- 
naturalism to the wants of every soul, and consequently gives 
more moral force and more religious happiness." The battle of 
Theism (he says again) will be won on the day in which one 
theiat lives up to the full measure of his faith ; yet can no man 
learn all that a religion has in it of power, till he shares it with 
his brother and experiences its influence under the natural con- 
ditions of social worship and common sympathies. 

The lesson is one we need in England no less than in 
France, and the result of Theodore Parker's courage in speak- 
ing out the truth which was in him and in uniting men in 
purely theiatic religious services is the corroboration of its 
reradty. It is small marvel that we should hear, as the writer 
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hae done continually, both from KeW'England and the Western 
States, " Parker's influence grows daily. It is greater now 
tbaa it was even wbile he lived." Such seed aa he sowed 
, could not but germinate in the ground of a tbousaud hearts. 
Parker's gifts were indeed great, his eloquence and the vast 
learning which freighted it ; but his tearless honeity was the 
true source of hia power. He gave to his congregation his own 
real thought, such as with hard toil he had di^ out from the 
mine ; making no attempt to steep it in any solution of old 
dogmatic phraseology whereby it might be coloured for popular 
acceptance, but offering it as he found it in the nature of man. 
And the hearts of his hearers rejoiced to receive it. Bigots and 
pedants cried out against him in America, and timid and rever- 
ent souls, who are not bigots or pedants, sometimes murmur 
against his books in England, that he broke too completely 
with the past, and laid his hand too roughly, — not indeed on the 
Ark of Qod, — but on the staves by which it had been upborne ho 
long,on the bells of the priests' veBtmentB,mayhap on some golden 
calf or teraphim hidden beneath the curtains of the tabernacle. 
But such chains refute themselves to every one who will study 
his works, not in the short phrases which may be culled here and 
there by inimical critics, but in the lai^e aspect of a whole 
series of aermons, such as those from which these notes are 
taken, — sermons hreathiug in every page a reverence for all 
things tT^l^ sacred in heaven and earth, which we may seek in 
vain to parallel among the writings of the most exuberantly de- 
ferential of our divines. 

The lesson I would draw from this book and the known 
results of the great discourses it records for us, is briefly this. 
Theism, when honestly and phunly set forth, finds clear response 
in the moral and religious consciausneas of mankind. No one, 
I beUeve, can read these Notes and not feel that one after 
another strikes a chord deep in our intuitions of the Good and 
the True, which perha[M had never vibrated before, hut which, once 
struck, proves the most perfect harmony. The great principles 
of Theism applied to each department of human life, to morals, 
politics, history, scienee, nay, even to art and literature, every- 
where bring out results which only do not startle ua because 



fbyGoogIc 



PBEFACE BY THB BDITOa. ix 

they seem as if we mnBt always have known them. This evi- 
dence — which Coleridge made the test of the veracity of the 
Bible, aad which applies to the Bible only just so far and no 
further thiui the Bible teaches Theism — is of a kind to prevail 
day by day more in men's minds in proportion as they can find 
such developments of the absolute religion plainly set forth. 
We need books which shall deal fearlessly with their various 
themes from the tme stand-point cf the writer, and not from 
the conventional stand-point of semi-orthodoiy which our 
■ moralists, politicians, poets, and even men of science per- 
petually assume, to the partial concealment of their own con- 
victions and the entire loss of that great good they might effect 
by out-spoken sincerity. • What we want to know in England 
at this moment is what each man and woman is really thinking, 
not merely what each is willing to appear to think. The 
misery of mental and religious solitude which thousands of 
young hearts are now enduring, would be changed to the hap- 
piest encour^ement could they know how many have shared all 
their doubts and passed beyond them to serener faith. The 
loss of warmth and power which the strongest of us must de- 
plore, would be made u^r in a day could it be brought home to 
us kow all around us are men and women struggling like our- 
selves to live a noble and holy life without any of those aids 
which hitherto have built up human piety. 

There are millions in our land who still believe in the old 
creed under one or other modification, and know not, or refuse 
to know, that its foundations are undermined by the philo- 
fiophy, the criticism, and the science of the age. There are 
thousands more who are aware of the dangers to which their 
faith is. exposed, but who honestly believe that those dangers 
will sooner or later be repelled, and that traditional Christianity 
will for ever be the salvation of our race. To neither' of these 
classes of persons does the lesson of Parker's life and work 
apply. But there ia a third class in England, in France, in 
Germany, and America, — to how many it may amount, the Seer 
of hearts only knows, — who do not believe in the old traditional 
creed, and are perfectly persuaded that it cannot survive the 
attacks which every day multiply against it, and which in 
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time to come, — be it sooner, be it centuries hence, — muBt leave 
it among the ayst-eras of the past. Now neither these peraons 
nor any others imagine that Europe (or hardly even Aaia now) 
will ever bow to a new Prophet or new traditional faith. If 
Christianity be doomed, the choice of the future lies between 
Theism as a Beligion, or such systems of philosophy, Fau- 
tbeiatic or Positive, as cannot merit the name of Eeligion at 
all. He who believes in God, must also believe that mankind 
will never be allowed wholly to turn from His worship ; but 
none may decide that a period of darkness and atheism such 
as the world has never yet known, may not be possible ; may 
not even now be approaching. What are the human means 
by which such awful desolation may be avoided, and by which 
there may be substituted for it an era of light? How is 
the tendency of thought during the next hatf-century to 
be determined towards Faith instead of towards hopeless scep- 
ticism P How is the fire of warm religious feelings to be kept 
alive in the hearts in which it now bums, but which lack ail 
natural fanning breath of buman sympathies P How are the 
children around us to be prepared for the great struggle which, 
in their day if not in ours, must surely come, and be prorided 
with such shields of invulnerable faith in God and Duty and 
Immortality, as may withstand the fiery darts of scepticism P 
To all these questions there is but one reply. The way by 
which the tendency of thought can be directed God-wards and 
not earth-wards, — the way In which piety can be nourished ia 
our own hearts, — the way in which our children may be armed 
for the future, is the same. On every man and woman it lies to 
follow it. If we have ceased to believe in the traditional faith, 
and ceased to hope that it can be permanently retained by man- 
kind, then our plain and simple duty is to ocknowIedgB that 
we do so — to acknowledge it to God and our souls first, to our 
Iriends and our little world ere long. It may be our influence 
is great, it may be that it is so small that it seema to us utterly 
of no account. But, great or small, our solemn responsibility is 
to use it in perfect honesty and simplicity of word and deed for 
the support of what we believe to be true. The trial is severe, 
for it involves the loosening (if not the breach) of the most 
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precious ties of etffectioa with those who bold by the old creed, 
and who too often will pardon the moat grievouB unfaithfulness 
to what they know to be our convictions, and resent only our 
sincerity in acting up to them according to our light. But 
such trials, great as they are, bring with them their reward, a 
reward worth the loss even of the best of friends. If it be 
tme, aa tho philosophic writer whom I quoted above avere, 
that no man can experience all the power of a religion till he 
shares it with his fellows in social worship and natural human 
sympathy, it is also true that neither does any man know the 
full meaning of his faith, or its power to support and bless, till 
he has borne his witness to it-^perchance with some sacrifice — 
before God and the world. 

F. P. C. 

Iforth Waltt, yov. 1861. 
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PEEFACE, 



The last time tbat I aaw Mr Parker, just preyious to 
his leaving Boatoa for the West Indies, in the latter part of 
January, 1859, while he was making his final arrangementB, not 
only for the immediate voyage, but with a view to the possi- 
bility of hia never returning, I said to him that I should be 
glad to publish a volume of selections from my phonographic 
notes of his sermons, — taken down from Simday to Sunday, aa 
they were delivered during several years previous. He gave hia 
cordial assent to the proposal, and afterwards alluded to it 
several times in hia correspondence with me and with others, 
daring the year that followed, while vainly seeking the restor- 
ation of hie health in foreign lands. 

Shortly before I made this suggestion he bad written to me 
thus: " It has been a great comfort to me ofl«n to think that 
after I have passed away some of my beat things might still be 
collected from my rough notes and your nice photograph of the 
winged words. The things I value moat are not always such as 
get printed." 

The hook was commenced long aince, but, from various con- 
siderations, its completion has been delayed until thia time. 
Since whatever of truth or instruction it may contain is as appli- 
cable at this day aa at any other, it is believed that this post- 
ponement has not impaired its value. 

The selections have been made Irom the sermons of ten years, 
extendbg from 1849 to 1859, and embrace a wide range of 
topics. A few of them have before appeared in print, having 
been copied out for the newspapers of the day, at the time of 
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the delivery of tbe sermoDs ; but as theee are worthy of pre- 
serration in a more permanent form, it is thought best to include 
them here. 

Tho aim has not been to produce a volume of brilliant and 
striking paasagee, such as might easily have been gathered from 
the materials at hand, nor to present in any comprehensive 
and connected manner the philosophical and religious opinions 
of Mr Parker, which are given at length in works already before 
the public. The design has been rather to bring together, in a 
convenient form, some of the familiar ledsons with which his 
sermons abound, drawn from the world of matter and from the 
nature and experience of man, from past history and from 
passing events, and useful as helps in the formation of character 
and tbe conduct of life. 

One of the most striking peculiarities of his preaching was 
his happy faculty of presenting the highest themes, however 
abstruse or complex in their nature, in such a manner as to 
render tbem attractive to the thousands, gathered from all walks 
and couditionsof life, who so eagerly listened to him, and adapt- 
ing tbem to every range of comprehension. Another was the 
continual and varied illustration of his favourite idea that Be- 
ligion, while tbe loftiest of all human concerns, is to be applied 
to every department of human thought and action, and to rule 
not only in the church, but in the state and the community, 
and in the daily life of each individual man j — not the " popular 
theology " which has hitherto prevailed, but the "absolute re- 
ligion " of love to God and love to man, piety and morality, in 
their numberless modes of manifestation. 

These characteristics appear promiuently in this volume, and 
it is believed will render it welcome to those who may have 
listened to the words which are here reproduced, as well as 
acceptable to others who aspire to what is good and noble, and 
rejoice in tlie truth fitly spoken. 

E. L. 
Wathmffton, D. C, (kloier, 1864. 



fbyGoogIc 



CONTEIfTS. 



THE MATERIAL WORLD AND MAN'S RELATION 
THERETO. 

The Grandeor of the Natural World 

Law in the World o( Matter . . 

Science dependent upoo Law in the World of Matter 

The Relation of Small Things to Great . . 

Mind in the World of Matter . . 

Power, Law, and Mind, in the Univeme . . 

Divine Love in the World of Matter 

The Effect of Material Circumstances on Animala 

Reserved Power . , 

The Abundance of Beaut; in the World . . 

The Reautj of the World a Proof of God's Love 

The AdapUtion of the World of Matter to the Wants of Man 

Man's Power over the World the Result of Work . . 

The Effect of Power in the Material World upon the Mind of Mao 

The World of Matter as affecting the Imagination . . 

Spring 



THE NATURE OF MAN. 

The Qrandenr and the Reant; of Man 
Man's Nature greater than his History . . 
Human Nature adequate to its End 
Man the Highest Product of Man's Work 
The Evil of putting a Low Estimate on Man 
The False Idea of Woman a Caase of Degradation 
Woman's Spiritual Transcendence 
Man's Spirit reported in hia Physical Condition 
ITaUe Estimate of the Rodj . . 



fbyGoogIc 



The Beauty of Yontb 

Old Age the onlj Nstaial Death 

Well-bom People 

Great Men 

Men. of Talent and Men of Genius 

Man'fl Nature a Prophecy of Eternal Growth 



The Importanoe of the IndiTidnal Man . . 

Character 

Human Welfare . . 

The. Comfflon. Occupationa of Life to be hononied 

FriTolity 

EameBtneas . . . . 

KnoT-Nothings . . 

Lives of Pleasure . . 

The Quality of Pleasure 

Human Wtecka . . • • 

Retribution 

Temptation of the Devil 

Manhood Lost or Won in Material Pursuits 

Amoa Lawrence . . 

Contrasts 

Material and Spiritual Biches 

Silent Witnesses . . 

The Modern Devil 

Courage 

Moral Courage 

Deference to Public Opinion . . 

Personal Integrity 

Personal Idealization 

The Happy Man . . 

Modesty a Characteristic of the Greatest Men 

Power of Feeling essential to Greatness of Character 

Meanness and Generosity 

Christianity and Christian Pormality 

Greatness and Goodness 

The Ideal and the Actnal of Manly Character 

The Foundation of Self-respect 

To what End is our Life f .. 



D.nt.zedbyG00g[C 



PHASES OF DOMESTIC LIFE. 



The Duratior. of the Famil; . . 

Murnage 

Elegance does not make a Home 

The Hotber's Inflaence on the Child 

The Will to be Trained, not Broken 

DlTomper 

Good Temper 

Intempetance in the Family . . 

Yirtne begins at Home 

Pietj at Home . . 



The Valae of Education 

Experiments . . 

Educational Value of Industry 

All Material and Spiritual Forces for 1 

The Need of Higher Education 

Intellectual Culture 

Books 

The Power and Influence of Ideas 

The Use of Beanty 

The Elevating Inflaence of Beauty 

Moral Education . . 

Self-Ignonuica . . 



HUMAN INSTITUTIONS AND NATIONAL LIFE. 



The Complete Organization of Society 
The Idea of a Real Chnrch . . 

The Ideal and the Actual Church • 

New Institutions require New Soil 

Man Proposes and God Diaposas 

National Progress 

The Highest Function of a Nation 

How to Estimate the Valae of a Nation 

Sudden Wealth in a Nation not favourable to Piety 



fbyGoogIc 



THE POWER AND ENDURANCE OP WHAT IS 
NOBLEST IN MAN. 



The Power of Thonght 
The Power of Troth 

Onlj Truth and Justice will Satisfy Man . . 

Integrity Wins . . 

The Jojs of Conscience 

The Preponderance of Goodness in the World of Man 

Disinterested Philanthropy . . 

Philanthropy shall Prevail 

Great Benefactora Unrecognized 

No Good Thing Lost 

All Excellence is Perpetual . . 

Good not Lost amidst the Bad 

Each IndiTidual Excellence for Mankind's Benefit 



HUMAN PR0GEES3. 

Man to make his own Paradise 

The False Idea of Man a Hindrance to his Progress . . 

Man's Progress not by Miracle, but by the Use of Natural Forces 

Power of the Human Will oYer Ciromnatances 

The Necessity for an Ideal . , 

Death a Blessing to Man 

The Ponnders of New-England— the True Way to Honour them 

The Prophecy of the Past to the Puture . . 

The Next Half-Century 



JESUS OF NAZARETH. 

The Character of Jesns 

The Jesus of Fact and the Christ of Fancy 

The Mission of Jeaua 

The Strength of Jesus 

The Example of Jeaus a Sooroe of Strength 

The Integrity of Jesus 

The Goodness of Jesus a Prophecy of Fntnre Good . 



fbyGoogIc 



UAN IN HIS RELIGIOUS ASPECTS. 



The luGiute God . . 
Man's Idea of God 

Knowledge of God 

God Uauifest in all His Works 

No Absolute Evil in God or His Works . . 

God's Law 

The TransieDt and tlie Eternal 

The Joj of keeping God's Higher Law 

IUc<^iution of God, and Trost in His Ueans 

Dependence upon God 

Man's Right to God's Providence 

God Cores for £ach and All . . 

Faith in God 

Love to God 

Harmony between Man and God 

Ihe False Idea of Inspiration , 

The Trne Idea of Inspiration 

The Normal Development of the BeligioQs F 

Idealizing Forces . . 

The World as seen bj the Light of Religion 

Revivab of Religion 

Superficial Religion 

Popular Preaching 

Themes Fit for Sunday's Preaching 

The Power of Religion 

The Great Peculiarity of Christianity 

Man's Future Controlled b; his Present . 

Man's Eternity 

The Transcendent W6rld 

Spiritual Riches . . 

Spiritual Assessment 

Toleration 

The Orthodox Heaven 

The Fnnction of Pain 

The Sadness of Fnnerals 

Infldeb 

Heroism of the Soul 

Compensation 

Comfort in Keliirion 

The Highest Joy . . 



byGoogIc 



fbyGoogIc 



THE MATERIAl WORLD 



MAN'S EEUTION THERETO. 



THE QKANDEUB OF TBK NATUKAL WOBLD. 

Thb natnral world wMcli a man livea on and lives by— 
I mean the material world of nature all about us — is the 
same thing to aU who live in the same latitude and place. 
And what a ffrand world it ia I I do nob wonder that our 
old Gterman heathen fathers, and ao mwy other heathens, 
worehipped it. The ground under our teet is so firm>set 
and solid, the heavens over onr head are so magnificent, 
the air about us is so bland when it is still, so powerful 
when it is stirred into stormy motion, — what a world it 
is I All day long there are the light, the cloudSj the trees, 
the waters, 

" Never weary of Bowing 
Under the Son," 
the winds, 

" 'Sever weary of fleeKng, 
Since Tims has begun." 

All night long the good God shepherds the stars in the 
wide pasture of heaven; He goeth before them, leadeth 
them out, calleth every star by name, and they know His 
voice, the motherly voice of the good Shepherd of the 
nniverse, to whom each star is a Httle lamb, fed and folded 
by the infinite presence of Him 

" Who doth preBerre the iton bom wrong." 
1 
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2 THE UATBBUL WOKLD 

This natural world is a glory and a delight, 
" A thing of bwmty, and • j(^ for otbi." 

Hen liard entreated with toil, or chasing after pleasure, 
after honour, after riches, aft«r power, catch glimpses of it 
"by stealth, as it were, as the oz at the plough reaches oat 
from the yoke, and, hard-breathing, licke up a morsel of 
grafis. So, tnany men see the world of nature, uid get, 
now and then, a mouthful of beauty. We all get some- 
thing of its use, for we not only Uve on it, as a foundation, 
but by it, as food and shelter. 

This natural world is " a cupboard of food and a cabinet 
of pleasure," as an old poet quaintly puts it. All sorts 
of things are therein stored up for present or future use. 
On the lower shelves, which the savage man can reach to, 
there are the rudest things, — acorns, roots, nuts, berries, 
wild apples, fish, and fiesh. Higher up there are com, 
salt, wool, cotton, stones with fire to be beaten out of 
them by striking them together ; then live animals of 
various sorts ; next, metals, iron, copper, silver, gold, 
and the like, — all ready to spring into man's himd, and 
serve him, when he can reach np to them and take them 
down. A little fiirther up there are things to adorn the 
body, — ochre to paint the cheeks, feathers to trim the 
head, rubies and diffluonds, and many a twisted shell, still 
further to ornament and set off the world; all sorts of 
finery for the Nootka Sonnd female and the Parisian 
woman. Still higher up are laid the winds to grind man's 
com, waters to sifb his meal ; and above these are coals 
waiting to become fire, and to be made the force of oxen, 
winds, rivers, and men. Yet higher up lie the gases 
which are to Ught a city, or take away the grief of a 
wound, and make a man invulnerable and invincible to 
pain. Higher stiU are things which no man has climbed 
up to and looked on as yet. There they lie, shelf rising 
above shelf, gallery above gallery, and the ceiling is 
far out of the telescopic sight of the fturthest-Bighted 
man. A short savage, like King Philip of Pokanoket, 
looks on the lower shelves and takes what he' wants, — a 
cluh, a chip of stone, a handful of sea-shells, a deer-skin, a 
bit of flesh, a few ears of com, — and is content with them, 
and thanks God for the world he Uves in. But the civilized 
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man who has grown as tall as Captain Ericsson reaches 
higher, and takes down cattle power, wind power, water 
power, steun power, lightning power, and hands them 
to the smaller boys, to ns who have not yet grown np to 
reach so high. Some of the tallest-minded of the human 
tribe stand on tip-toe and look Qp as high as they can see, 
and then report to ns the great machmery and astrono- 
mical wheel-work which keeps the sun and moon in their 
place ; or report of the smaller machinery, the nice chem- 
ical and electrical gearing which holds the atoms of a peb- 
ble together, Mid whereby the great world grows grass 
for oxen and com for men. This is as high as any mortal 
man haa got as yet ,- and it is a great way to cUmb from 
the acorn on the bottom shelf up to the celestial mechanics 
on the upper shelf, which Newton and La Place are only 
tall enough to look over and handle. 

Bnch is the natural world that we hre on and by. It is 
the home of ns all, and the dear God is the great house- 
keeper and the ever-present mother therein. He lights 
the fires every morning, aad puts them out every night ; 
yea, hangs np the lamps, and makes it aU snug for the 
&mily to sleep in, beneath His motherly watchmlness all 
night long, till the morning fire awakes ^ain, and glitter- 
ing along the east, shines into His children's brightening 
eyes. 

This world of nature'is meant for all. The son shines 
on the evil and the good, and the rain rains on the just 
and the unjust. The same ground is nnder General 
Pierce and his pig, and the same heavens are over the 
astronomer and his dog ; and dog and astronomer, pig 
and president, all Hve on, live under, live in the same 
natural world, and the All-Bonntifiil is father and mother 
to them all, not over-honouring the astronomer, not un- 
dervaluing the dog or the ewine. And yet what a very 
different world it is to pig and president, to dog and as- 
tronomer. To such as look only at the lower shelves, it 
is a dull, hard, prosy world. To those who reach up to 
fashion and finery, to the nickoacks of nature, it is a d^ty 
show of pretty things, a sort of great Vanity Fair, where 
Mrs Jezebel and Mr Absolom are to adorn and make 
themselves comely. To others, who see the great uses in 
the power of things, the great loveliness in the beauty of 
I • 
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tMngs, tlie great wisdom in the meaning of tlimga, — it is 
a eerions worldj very serious; but a lovely world, very 
lovely ; and a divine worldj very divine ; fiiD of God^ 
power, God'a wisdom, GJod's justice, God's beauty, and 
God's love, running out into the blossoms of the ground 
and the blossoms of the sky; the whole universe a great 
manifold flower of God, who holds it in Pin own right 

It always seemed to me that this material world pro- 
phesied something a great many times greater and gmnder 
than the highest man had yet seen or told of. I do not 
believe that God made this grand world of nature aa the 
background to a little dwarfsh picture of spirit. The 
great power of nature, the great beauty of nature, and its 
great sense, are all prophetic of a. power, beauty, and 
sense which matter knows not of, which it will take great 
men and great generations of great men to fulfil and ac- 
comphsh. But it wiU one day be. It will take place in the 
golden ages, which aro not behind us, but before us, and 
which are to be reached by your toil, and your prayer, 
and your thought, and sweat, and watching, I love to 
read the prophecy which God himself has writ in the 
world of nature. Every piece of coal, evejy bit of iron, 
why, it was a prophecy of steam-engines and steam-ships, 
if men had only the wit to read the oracle. And so wia 
natural world with its powers, its beauty, its meaning, 
why, it is a prophecy of a great hnman world that is to 
come, whereof the Isaiahs, the Socrates', the Jesus', 
and the Newtons, were only the prophets who foretold 
the beginning of the golden ages that are to come. 



r THE WORLD 07 HATTEB. 



In the universe all is done according to law, by the re- 
gular and orderly action of the forces thereof; there is a 
constant mode of operation which never changes. No- 
thing is done by himian mt^c, nothing by divine miracle. 
Religious poets tell us that God said in Hebrew speech, 
"Let the earth be!" and it was, forthwith. "Let the 
waters bring forth fish, the air fowls, and the earth cattle 1 " 
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— and it waa donei But when yon consult the record of 
the earth itself, yoa find that the six days' miracle of the 
poet are miUions of years' ■work of the divine forces of the 
universe. These forces are always adequate to achieve 
their divine purpose, with no miraculous help, no inter- 
vention, no new creation of forces, and in that immense 
book of space whose loaves date hack through such vast 
periods of time, there is not a single miracle recorded ; not 
once does it appear that God intervened and changed the 
normal action of any single thing. 

One star differs from another star in glory — not at all 
in the perfect keeping of every law of its existence as a 



BCIENCE DEPENDENT DPON lAW IN THE WOELD OE MATTER. 

The law of the world of matter is knowable by man, and 
when his thought comprehends that, the world of matter 
is manageable by his toil, and he can nse its forces to 
serve his end. This power of science depends not only on 
the mind itself, but on the nice relation between that tmd 
the world of matter outside. What if this world of mat- 
ter were — as the ministers oftentimes toll us it is — a bun- 
dle of incoherent things, no constant law in force therein, 
God intervening by capricious miracle, to turn a stick into 
a snake, water to blood, dust to flies and creeping things, 
mud to frogs, and ashes to a plague on beasts and men j 
what if He sent miraculous darkness which could be felt, 
to revenge Him on some handful of wicked men ; what if 
by miracle He opened the sea and let a nation through, 
and then poured the waters back on the advancing foe; 
what if the rocks became water, and the heavens raiaed 
bread for forty years ; what if the sun and moon stood 
still and let a filibustering troop destroy their foe j what if 
iron swam at some man's command ; what if a whale en- 
gulfed a disobedient prophet who fled from God's higher 
law, and kept hiTti three days shut np, till he made a great 
poetic psalm ; what if a son were bom with no human 
father, and could by miracle walk on the waves as on dry 
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laud, feed five thouaand men with five little barley loaTeSj 
ojid have in reserve twelve baakets-fiill of broken bread ; 
what if he could still the winds and the waters with a 
word, rebuke disease, restore the lame and the blind at a 
touch, and wake the dead with " Lazarus, come forth I " 
Why I science would not be possible ; there would be no- 
thing but stupid wonder and amazement, and instead of 
the grand spectacle of a universe, with law everywhere, 
thought waking reason everywhere, and stirring Newton 
to write the Pnncipia of Natural Science, Linnseua to de- 
scribe the systems of plants. La Place to cipher ont the 
mechanics of the sky, Xant to unfold the metaphysics of 
man and the philosophy of human history, and the mas- 
terly intellect of Cuvier to classify the ammal kingdom, — ■ 
mankind thereby growing wiser, and still more powerful, 
— we should have a priest's world of capricious chaos, 
some prophet going up to heaven on his own garment, 
some witch careenng on a broom, and man vulgarly 
staring, as in a farmePs yard a calf stands gaping at some 
new bam-door. What is the world of monKish legend, 
the world of the Arabian Nights' Entertainments, the 
world of the Catholic Church, the world of the Calvinistio 
Church, or of the popular theology of onr times, compared 
with the grand world which God has made it, — stars mil- 
lions of milKons of miles away looking down on these 
flowers at my side, and all the way between, law, order, 
never once a miracle, and all this so wondrously and ten- 
derly related to man's mind ! 



THE RELATION OP SMALL THINGS TO QEEAT. 

Look at this clothed congregation, and see whence all 
this vast array of handsome dress has been gathered up ! 
Part of it came from the backs of fiir-clad beasts, which 
only polar cold can bear ; the linen sr&vr np from the cool 
temperate soil ; tropic heat furnished the cotton; the little 
silkworm has spun the substance of appropriate trees, 
which change their leaves to covering for the Adams and 
Eves of civilization. Various colours, which more than 
imitate the rainbowj have been gathered from the veget< 



:.. I!, Google 



AKD MAS'S BELATIDK THESETO. 7 

ab\e, animal, and mineral worlds j — and all these depend, 
directly, on the structural character of the globe itself. 
As the rainbow is the child of the snn and cloud, nursed 
by lightning, waited on by gravitation, and girted into 
handsome ehape by the spheric globe itself, so yonder 
bonnet, the triumph of the milliners art and the wearer's 
taste, is daughter of vegetation and animation, grand-child 
of the mine:^ world, which dowers it with such handsome 
hues, and in strict geologic descent, traces its aristocratio 
lineage back to the earth's attractional orbit, and the con- 
stitntion of the solar system. A Kttle change in that far- 
off ancestry, and there conld not be a bonnet in Boston to- 
day, more than a woman to wei^ it, or a young man to 
look deUghted thereon. 



HIND IN TEE WORLD OP MATTES. 

We perceive everywhere proofs of Intelligence in the 
world of matter, — a something which knows and wills. 
It is not bmte force, acting without knowledge and will, 
but an intelligent power, working by means well under- 
stood, continually directed to certain ends, which were 
meant to take place. 

This intelligence let us call by the name of Mind, a 
power which knows without process of thought, willa 
without hesitation and choice; not mind wi& human 
limitations, but absolute. 

The evidences of this mind are to be seen on every 
hand; on a lar^e scale, in the structural plan of the 
whole solar system, — for every orb moves for ever in its 
calculated track, which is shaped by the joint action of 
the sun and every planet, all of which act constantly 
by their law of motion ; seen also in the stracture of the 
earth, in its complicated form, in the arrangement of its 
great divisions of matter into air, water, land, and in the 
special composition of each of these, and the fitness of 
each for its special fiinction. And on a small scale, you 
see the same power of mind in the formation of crystals, 
the growth ofplants, and the insects which live thereon. 

Study the leaf of an orange-tree : what wisdom is dis- 
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plajed in its stmctare.; liow admirable its architectnre, 
what nice irame-work, wliat exquisite finisli; how intel- 
ligibly are the elements combined in its chemistry ; how , 
the power of vegetation assimilates the particles of earth, 
air, water, whereby it grows into a plant 1 What a fiinc- 
tion the leaf has to perform, — this little mason, bnilding 
up the stem of the tree, and getting ready the sabstance 
of its flower and fruit 1 See me apparatus by which the 
plant breathes and gets its food I No city government 
can get a steam-engine to pnmp water with such economy 
as this little Miles Greenwood nses to keep itself always 
fired np and ready for action. 

Look at'the aphis which has its world on this little leaf ] 
Bee with what inteUigence the same mind has fashioned 
this minnte creature ; what organs he has to satisfy his 
individual wants ; what power to perpetuate his race, 
wherewith he takes hold on eternity, forward and hack- 
ward. Behind him he has a line of ancestors reaching 
beyond Noah, Methuselah, and Adam. Study his internal 
stmcture ; how wonderful the means which conspire to 
form his insect life ! No municipal government is carried 
on with such wisdom. How admirable must be that con- 
stitution which gives unity of action to all his members, 
aU working as one, and secures variety of action to each, 
indiridaal freedom for each special member 1 It is bo 
everywhere ia the world of matter. 

Now tnm over that great volume wherein for many 
million years the Daily Journal and Evening Transcript of 
the world appear, each leaf bound in stone ; study throngh ' 
this Old Testament of ages past, and in every page, in 
every line, in each letter, do you find the same mind, 
power of knowledge and will, and that power ia constant 
in all time which this great earthen book keeps record of, 
and it is continuous in all space whereof its annals tell. 
The more comprehensively things are studied on a great 
scale, the more vast this mind appears iu its far-reaching 
scope of time and space. The more minutely things are 
inquired after on a small scale, the more delicate appears 
this mind in its action. The solar system is not too big 
for it to grasp and hold, nor the eye of an aphis too small 
for it to finish off and provide for. 
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lOWEB, LAW, iSD HIKDj IN THE DNITEBSI!. 



The whole nniverBe of matter ia a great rmmdane 
psalm to celebrftte the reign of Power, Law, Mind. Fly 
through the Bohir system from remotest Neptune to the 
Sun, — ^power, law, mind, attend yoor every step. Study 
each planet, it ia still the Bame,-— power, law, mind. Ask 
' every little orange leaf, ask the aphis that feeds thereon, 
ask the insect corpses lying by millions in the dead ashes 
of the farmer's peat fire, the remains of moUusks which 
gave np the ghost millions of years hefore man trod the 
globe, — they aU with united voice answer still the same — 
power, law, mind. In all the space, from Neptune to the 
Snn, in all the time from the siJicious shell to the orange 
leaf of to-day, there is no feilure of that power, no br^k 
of that law, no cessation in its constant mode of operation, 
no single error of that mind, whereof all space is here, all 
time is now. So the world is witness continually to 
power, to never-failing law, to mind that is everywhere ; 
13 wifmeas to that ever-present Power which men call 
God. Look up, and reverence j bow down, and trust I 



Every rose is an autograph from the band of the Al- 
mighty God. On this world about ua He has inscribed 
His thought, in those marvellous hieroglyphs which sense 
and science have been these many thousand years seeking 
to understand. The universe itself is a great autograph 
of the Almighty. 



Divras LOVE m the wosld or hatteb. 

The average age of this audience ia perhaps some forty 
years j perhaps the homan race has been on the earth a 
thousand times as long. Well, forty thousand yeara is 
not BO large a proportion of this earth's existence as my 
hour's sermon is of mankind's existence. But, as Siriua 
is far from the earth in space, so far from you and me in 
time is the beginning of the material history of the earth, 
which the geologiat £nda written in the satn^d codex of 



fbyGoogIc 



10 THIL KATEBIAL WOBID 

the world — the Old Testament of God, written ty Him in 
tables of real stone. Yet, in that far time, many millions 
of millions of years away, was Mind controlling the power 
of matter, by a constant mode of operation, to this end — 
to Man, — and his relation to matter was provided then. 
The size and shape of the earth and its attractional orbit 
were then fixed ; the time of day and night, the conatita- 
tion of the air, which lets the solar heat and li?ht come in, 
the prOTiaion for food, shelter, medicine, and tools, were 
all BO fixed that they were snre to come, each in its proper 
time, — the stone first for the wild man, and for the enlight- 
ened the electric telegraph which rons beneath the sea. 

In all that space and time, there is no cessation of power, 
law, mind, whereof Earth's records telt ; God immanent 
always, not once withdrawn. And in that mighty space, 
that immense of time, there is not the record of a smgle . 
miracle or departure from law. God ever present, never 
intervenes ; acting ever by law, a miracle becomes need- 
less, and also impossible. Lo<^ at all this in its vast 
greatness in time and space, then consider the delicaOT of 
that Providence, and see how nicely the eye is fitted to 
light J and consider this mighty space and this immense 
time are so with delicacy filled np ; and then, if it is power, 
law, mind, which moves our aBtoniahment at first, the 
deeper second thonght is the love which animates that 
mind to nse that power, and by that law achieve the dear 
blessing which the motive of God at first desired, — the 
blessing for yon and me, and every living thiag. Forego 
that transcendant truth of the perfection of the relation of 
matter and man which I deduce from the idea of God as 
infinite perfection, and the very fact of that relation leads 
us to iiifer, not only power, law, mind, but that dear love 
which sends the sun so sweetly ronnd the world — 

" From, aeeming eril itill edncing goad, 
Aad bettec thence again, uid better stiU, 
la infinite prognasion." 



TEE EFFECT OF ICATERUL CIBCttUBTlBCES OS ANIMALS. 

See the effect of material circumstances on aaimals. In 
the spring, warm weather brings out the fliesj gnats, and 
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Bwarms of other ioBectB; and tlie^ will multiply jost in 
proportion to the geniality of the weather and the supply 
of tiieir food. More requires more, and leas requires less ; 
and the moltiplicatioii of insect life is exactly in proportion 
to the means of its support. With the increase of insects, 
there will come an mcrease of the purple marten, the 
swallow, and other birds that feed thereon. Let a cold 
summer kill the insects, and the martens will disappear. 
Napoleon Bonapartie multiplied beasts of prey and birds 
of rapine. They fed on the wreck of armies iliat went to 
pieces under his hand ; and Napoleon Bonaparte was the 
great faj^er of wolves and vnltures, because he furnished 
Qie material conditions which gave tbem birth, as much 
aa if he had sat on the vulture's nest, uid brooded her 
eggs with hia own selfish bosom. 



BBSEBVED FOWEB. 



EvEKYWHBBE iQ the world there is an e^iibition of 
power, force active to-day. Everywhere, likewise, there is 
a reserve of power, force waiting for to-morrow. Force is 
potent everywhere, but latent as weU. All men see the 
active power, all do not see the power which waits till it 
comes of age to do its work. 

In order to get the general analogy of the universe to 
bear upon this particular matter in hand, the power of 
progressive development in the human race, look at the 
plainest examples of this reserved power in nature. All 
around us the fields lie sleeping under their coverlet of 
frost. Only the mosses, the lichens, and other cryptogamy 
have any green and growing life. Every hide-bound 
tree has taken in sail, and sent down its topmast, housed 
the rigging, and lies stripped there in bay, waiting for 
navigation to open in March and Apnl. Even the well- 
clad bear has coiled himself up for his hybematiog sleep 
all winter long ; the frogs and snakes and toads have hid 
their heads ; the swarms of insects all are still. Nature 
has put her Uttle ones to bed. 

■* Hiub, my bitb« ! lie atill and <lnmlMt I 
H0I7 angels goard tbj bed, 
Heaiealy blessing without number 
But upon thjr inMt head 1 " 
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This ia the evening cradle-song wherewitli Nature Inlla 
the reptile, insect, beoTj and tree, to their winter sleep. 

Look at the scene n«ct June. What life in the ground, 
in the trees spreading their sails to every wind, in the 
reptiles, in the insects I Nature wakens her little ones in 
the new morning, and sends them oat to the world's great 
vineyard to bear the burthen in the heat of the day, sure of 
their pemiy at its end. 

What a reserve of power lies in the groond under our 
feet, in the silent throat of every bird, in the scale-clad 
buds on oak and apple-tree I What energy sleeps in that 
hybemating bear, who in spring will come out from his 
hole in the Green Mountains, and woo his shaggy mate, 
Bud ere long rejoice in the parental joys of home. 



A few years ago men brought from Egypt to Tuscany 
some grains of wheat which a farmer had laid up thirty-five 
or forty hundred years ago. They put it in the ground in 
Italy, and the power which those little grains had kept so 
long waked up bright, and grew wheat there, just as if 
nothing had happened sinco Sesostris marched his Egyp- 
tians, and set up pillars and temples from Asia Minor to 
the tidus, which Herodotus saw two-and-twenty hundred 

Eears ago. All the coffee plants in America, it is said, 
ave come from two little trees which a Dominican priest 
brought here from Spain ; and when the ship was on short 
allowance for water, he divided his pint a day, taking a 
half-pint for himself, and sparing a gill for each of his 
trees ; and so they lasted, and were plated in Saint Do- 
mingo, and now they are spread all over the tropic con- 
tinent. 

Three hundred years ago New-England was a wilder- 
ness, with wild beasts howling in the forests, and thirty 
thousand lazy, half-naked Indians howling wilder than the 
beasts. Idle rivers ran idly to an idle sea, flapping to the 
moon's attraction, as restless and as lazy as a summer 
cloud. Then New-England was shaggy with awful woods, 
the only garment of the savage land. In April the wind- 
flower came out, and the next month the maple saw his 
red beanties reflected in the Connecticut and the Merrimac 
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la June the water-lily opened her fragrant bosom. Who 
Baw it T Only here and there eome yOTtng eqaaw, thinking 
of her dnsky lorer, tnmed to look at its beanty, or the 
long-lipped mooBo came down in the morning, and licked 
up ita fragrance from the river's breast ; and otherwise the 
maple bloomed and blushed miseen, and the lily wasted ita 
Bwoetnesa on the desert air. 

Now civil-suited New-England haa gardens, orchards, 
fields, is nicely girded with earthen and iron roads, and 
jewelled all over vrith cities and fair towns. The shi^^y 
wood has been trimmed away, and is only 

" A warf stMot her d«i]«at shoulden thiown." 

Three milUons of men are snugly cradled in New-Eng- 
land's lap. The winds have been pat to work. The 
CTOnnd, so lazy once, has no Sunday but the winter now. 
The rivers have been put out to apprentice, tmd become 
blacksmiths, paper-makers, spinners, and weavers. The 
ocean is a constant ferryman, always at work, fetching and 
carrying between the comers of the world. Even the light- 
ning has been called in fr^m his play-groond, and set to 
wo^ ; ho must keep the side-wait now when he travels, 
for we regulate the pohce of the sky ; Dr Franklin began 
that work. The lightning must no longer bum up meet- 
ing-houses, — a &vourite errand which the devil used to 
Bend him on of old time, as Cotton Mather said, — he must 
keep the peace now ; swift-footed, he must ran of errands 
for the (inily. We say " Gro ! " and the lightaiing has 
gone ; " Come I " and the lightning is at our hand j " Do 
xbis I " and the hghtning sets about itv 

Now the difference between the New-England of three 
hundred years ago and the New-England of to-day was all a. 
reserved power once. The Merrimao was the same river 
to the Indian that it is now to tho American ; the ground 
and sky were the same ; the earth does not secrete a dif- 
ferent form of hghtning from that which of old crinkled 
through the sky, uttering its thimder as it went. 

The change m the human race from the beginning till 
now is inunensely greater thau the change from the Mas- 
flachusetta of red (^vemor Massasoitto the Massachusetts 
of pale Governor Clifford. All the difference between the 
first generation of men on earth — ^without house or gar- 
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ment, witlioat vrife or speeclij vithont conBcionsneBS <^ 
<7od or coasdousneea of a^ — and the moat cultivated 
society of religions men of England and Amorico, was once 
a power of progress which lay there in hamau nature. The 
BETage bore witlun him the germ of Michael Angelo, of La 
Place, and Moses, and Jesus. The capability of the nine- 
teenth contiuy lay ia the first generation of men, aa the 
New-EnglMid of to-day lay in the New- England of three 
hundred years ago, or as the wheat of the Tascan harvest 
lay in those few Egyptian grains ; it lay there in the human 
faculties, asleep, unseen, and mifelt, with the instinct of 
progressive development belonging theretp. All the 
mighty growth of the Pagan cinlization, of the Hebrew, 
the Bnddhistic, the Mahometan, and the Christian, lay 
there unseen in man. A thousand yeara ago, w4io would 
have dared to prophesy the industrial civilization of New- 
England to-day ? When Sir Francis Drake scoured the 
eeas, captnriug every vessel that he could overmaster, 
great pirate that he was, murdering the crews of Spanish 
galleons, and burning tliem at sea after he had taken the 
silver, when he landed on the coast of Peru and Chili, and 
violated the women, and butchered the men, and burned 
the towns, leaving blackness and desolaiion behind him, 
and doing it for sport's sake, — ^who would have dared to 
prophe^the peaceful commeree which, under the two-fold 
Anglo-Saxon flag of England and America, now covers the 
ocean with the white blossom of the peace of the nine- 
teenth century F Nobody would have dared to prophesy 
this in the days of Sir Francis Drake. 

But, ia this progress to stop here ? Have the average 
nations reached the capacity of mankind f Have the most 
enhghtened nations e^iausted the capacity for human im- 
provement f Has the foremost man of all the world drank 
dry the cup of humanity f Newton, Humboldt, Moses, 
Jesus, — they have only scooped out and drank a handfbl 
of water from the well which opens iato that vast ocean of 
faculties which God created, Mie mighty deep of human 
nature. 

How has the civilization of the world thus fer been 
achieved ? By the great men coming together, a thousand 
years ago, and saying, " Let us advance mankind^' ? The 
great men were not great enough for that. It has takea 
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place in the providence of God, -who, from perfect motiTes, 
of perfect material, for a perfect purpose, as perfect means, 
created tbis human nature, put into it this reserve of 
power, put about it this reserve of material elements, 
wherewith to make a Jacob's ladder to clamber continnally 
npTrards toward God, oar prayer being the hand which 
reaches up, while our practice is the foot which sustains 
the weight which the prayer steadies. There is no end to 
this power of progressive development in man, at least 
none that yon and I can discover. 



TBE ABUITDAtiCE 07 BEAUTY IS TES WOELD. 

Oss of the most remarkable things in the world is the 
abundance of beauty ; of what not only feeds, clothes, 
and outwardly serves the material needs of man, bat also 
pleases the sense and soul, feeding and comforting the 
finer and nicer faculties of man. By the instinct of self- 
preservation we cling, all of us, to the material side of na- 
ture, and are thereby fed and nestled and warmed in body ; 
but while doing this we catch sight of Nature's beauty also, 
and are contented in a higher sort, nestled yet more ten- 
derly. As the hungry Jews, in the Old Testament story, 
went to bed gromblmg, and rose the next morning not 
knowing how or whence to break their fost, and behold, 
there lay the manna, cle^i as new frost on the ground, 
saying as plain as food could say, " Come now, ye unbe- 
lievers, eat wid be fed I " so this angels' bread of beauty, 
which, " like manna, hath the taste of all in it," hes on the 
ground under oar feet; it lodges on the bushes in the 
country, clings to the city walls, and is always falling from 
the sky. God, after setting before us what we turn into 
bread, and garments, and houses, and musical instroments, 
and books, gives us the benediction of Beauty as an unex- 
pected grace after meat. 

The commonest things in the world are adorned, not 
with ornaments which are put on, but with beauty which 
grows out of their substance, which aEFects their form and 
shines through every Hneament. The grass which springs 
np in the cracks of city streets, or which in meadows the 
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former's ox licks up by bandfols, the delight of the catUe, 
who twice enjoy their food — what a beautifiil thing it ia 
in shape, in colour how exceeding fair 1 How attractive 
to 'the eyes are the grains, from the bearded bread of 
horses, which loves the northern lands, to tiat queen of 
cereal plants, soutliera bom, and loving still the snn, the 
Pocahont^ of grains, the great Indian Empreaa of Com ! 
The roots which the beasts and which men feed npon — ■ 
what bomely and yet what comely things they are ; nay, 
the commonest of them alt has in its homely shape a cer- 
tain rather hard but maflcnline beauty and attrax^tiveness. 
I cannot see them lying in heaps in the fiirmere' fields, or 
in wf^gon loads brought to market, the earth still cling- 
ing to their sides, without reverence for that infinite wis- 
dom which puts sucb beauty into such common things. 
How handsome are the shapes of the apple, pear, peach, 
quince, plum ; of the acorn, the nut, the pine cone, yea, of 
every l^f, frota the northern melon and thistle, down to 
the proud palm which claps its hands beneath the tropica 
to its Maker's praise 1 How fair are all the seeds — those 
which plump down into the ground, or which tangle tliem- 
selves in the feathers of birds or the hair of oxen, and so 
are carried from place to place, or those which in their 

gossamer balloons and paracbntes float iar off in every 
reath of wind, scattering the parent beauty to spring 
up in fragrant loveliness for ever fresh and for ever 
new. 

Even homely tilings have a certain beauty in their use. 
Says one of the greatest of this day's later prophets, " De- 
spise not the t&g which man makes into paper, nor the 
litter which the earth makes into com." When you look 
at the uses of things, and see the relation even of the 
homeUest and ughest of these to the world about yon, 
there is a certain beauty investing even things whicli are 
most unattractive to the mortal eye. So at evening have 
I seen a veil of silver spread itself over some little, drowsy, 
vulgar New- England town, coming up just to the roofs of 
the bouses, leaving the village steeples and cliimney-tops 
above that cloud, and tbe dull town looked exceedingly 
romantic ; and by-aud-by the waning moon camo up, and, 
with a star or two beside her, rode through the blue above, 
and looked down and enchanted into loveliness the vulgar 
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town. Beneath ttat silver veil tired nature slept. Mid men 
and women were transfigured with their dreame. 

Even in the city, in the commonest street, if it is only a 
little lonesome, small plants find board and lodging in the 
chihky stones, and lift their thin faces, and seem to wish 
good morning to the rapid- stirring man or maid who knows 
these little apostles and botanic Ministers at Large, who are 
meant to evangelize the world, and are without staff or 
scrip, and who never chide the nnthankiiil passenger. The 
fiici which float on the still waters, and fringe the timbers 
of the wharves, are lovely and attractive things ; and yet 
they are so httle noticed that they have not yet got the wel- 
come of an English name, and I must talk Latin when I 
praise these hnmble things. The waters themselves, parting 
and breddng into lovely forms before the reeking pink of 
some Marblehead or Cape Cod fisherman, and closing again 
behind it in foaming beanty, mark the sea with lovely jjnes 
of sparkling light, by night or day. The prostrate timbers, 
cha£ng with the tide, rising and tailing, decay into orna- 
ments. Hatefbl things are transformed into animated 
beauty, and the bird that falls dead by the wood-side or the 
water-side, in a few weeks is transformed into flies, every 
one bnmished with loveliness, a buzzing and animated 
rainbow in God's morning snn. In the material world there 
is no such thingas death, only change, as day andnight change 
to night and day ^ain. Time tinges the scarred mountain- 
side with beauty, and paints every rock that the ocean leans 
(gainst with exquisite colours that charm the eye. On the 
houses of the city in a feir day, and on the forms of men and 
beasts, and all the moving panorama of the street, there 
fidla a light with beautiful effect, which offers to the hurrying 
passenger a spectacle of loveliness which varies all the day 
and educates the mortal eye, and still more, teaches what sits 
behind the eye and looks thence on tho world, filling the 
mind with cheap and tranquil beauty. Even in the town 
Nature's beauty never fails, and to her favourites she sings 
for ever as she flies, by night or day. 

At night, how pleasantly comes on the heavenly spring, 
and the celestial flowers begin to blossom. First come 
those lai^r and more hardy, which put out their loveli- 
ness and fringe the day, so that yon would not know at 
first if they were the autumnal blossoms of the day or the 
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spring blossoms of &e night. Then the more delicate 
posies of the 8ky come out, timid, trembling with loveli- 
ness, and ere long the heavens celebrate a Whit Sunday, 
- and blossom all over with flowers ; and all night long tMs 
beauty rains its sweet influence down upon the world, a 
dew of cooling loveliness, a charity of God to soothe and , 
heal and bless. Boys in cities look up from the noisy 
street at the large silent faces of the stars, and leam to 
fancy, and to wonder too. In the ooimtry some feir-cheek- 
ed maid, bidding her lover a long-deferred and relnctant and 
oft-repeated " Good-night," eyes that tranqnil miracle, Mid 
as his steps fade from her ear the heavenly heaaty enters 
to her soiu, and over-gladdens with starry delight her bo- 
som's throbbing joy, and all night long she dreams her 
tranqnil prophecy ; — she and her lover both are stars, and, 
married in heaven by the Great God himself, journey through 
the night, 

" Still qniring to the yonng-efed clieTatHDi." 
The early marketer, in rough garments, riding through 
the darkness, bringing men's bread to town, or he that 
drives heavy oxen, bringing oxen's food to town, 



and cheers the weary miles with such companionship as this. 
The mariner on the Atlantic, stemming eastward, meets the 
darkness which spots at once one half the globe, and vrith 
many an upward look and with many an inward thought, 
sails through the night, thinking when some bright par- 
ticular star will stand a moment over his home, and look 
down on his new-bom baby, cradled on its mothor'a 
breast. And then the morning hastens to meet it, and so 
the ring of darkness, fringed with beauty at its descending 
or receding edge, moves slowly round the world, dotted 
above with stars, and cheqnertd below with more romantic 
dreams, and all night long these stars move round the cen- 
tre of the world, each one a beauty and a mystery, and all 
night long o'er city and field and sea, this hanging garden 
blooms for old and young, and rich and poor, 
" Oat-blazening all earth's wealtbj Bab^lons," 
At length they tade away. The delicate posies of the 



fbyGoogIc 



AHD Kan's KBUTIOK TSBBBTO. 19 

night go first;, and only a few gre&t, hardy, ventaresome 
stars endure the near approach of dAV, their white light 
gleaming through the morning red. Then they too palo 
away and cease, leaving the soutary son as monarch in the 
desert sky. 

On earth men cultivate the flower of flame. The public 
street blossoms all night through ; nay, in every house all 
day men keep the seed of fire, shut up perhaps in flint or 
steel or in some chemist's drugs ; but as the son withdraws 
they BOW thespark, and with vulgar tallow, oil, or coal, or 
wood, rear up the lovely flower of flame, adorning with such 
ornament their evening meat, turning its beauty to use, and 
its use to beauty too. 

In all these things the eternal beauty of the world 
speaks to us. Nay, to my mind they are windows where 
through I look into the purposes of the eternal loving- 
kindness and tender mercy. Do you suppose it was by 
accident that God thus starred the eiam and sky with 
loyeliness, and set angels in the sun, and ordained each 
particular star as an evangelist of beauty ? I tell you. No ! 
But in these hieroglyphs he publishes the wisdom and the 
friendhness of the Infinite. 

Men sometimes think it is only rich men and lords and 
kings and presidents that can own beauty. It is not 
80. I own all the beauty of the stars. Blue-eyed Lyra is 
mine; mine is the many -coloured morning; and the ring 
which marries day and night, its beauty is my own ; and 
aU the fair-shaped loveliness of grass, and root, and com, 
and leaf, and flower, and beast, and bird, and tree, — it is 
all mine, entailed on me by the Great Gkid before creation. 
Yet my possession bars no other right. It is a philan- 
thropic God who made the world, — the world itself a com- 
monwealth, and all its beauty democratic, alms-giving of 
the Almighty onto your heart and mine. 



Tm B&A.CTT OF THE WORLD A FBOOV OF QOD's LOVE. 

The forces of nature are indeed wonderful. The more I 
learn thereof, I am astonished stilt the more, — at the forces 
all about us, which build up the mountains, which frame a 
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tree, or whioli Bpread out into the form of man ; forces 

r'cultnraL, chemical, electrical, vital, spiritnal, which mail 
'ly weaves to use for c^at purpoaes, tuming nature 
into hmuanity. But that la what I should expect ; I see 
that all this is necessair for the material comfort and ex- 
istence of the world. Bnt the abundance of beauty in the 
world is what the wisest of men would not dare look for. 
3f you go to a farmer's homestead, you expect to find what 
belongs to his craft, — the tools wherewith ha catches and 
bridles and tames nature, directing and spurring the groimd 
to human work. In his whereabouts you look for oxen, 
horses, sheep, swine, for ploughs and scythes, reaping and 
threshing tools ; you expect com in his granary, hay m hia 
barn, roots in his cellar, seeds laid by for years to come ; 
and in his wife's department, you expect household articles, 
dairy ftimiture, the smell of milk and new butter. But if 
you should find native shrubs set round his house, bloom- 
mg in aboriginal loveliness, as New-England plants will, 
all the year Sora April till October ; if you shonld find nicer 
plants set under his window, if 



you would say, " This man is a great waj before his neigh- 
bours, the wisest in his hundred." When you go in, if, 
in addition to agricultural and political newspapers and 
farming books devoted to sober use, you should find a 
basket-full of other books, volumes of poet^, the choicest 
in the world, — Homer, .lEschylus, Virml, Dante, George 
Herbert, Shakespeare, Milton, Bums, Wordsworth, Emer- 
son, — a dainty garden wherein the other beauty of God 
flowered in perpetual spring, and whither the farmer and 
his household on Sundays, or on other days, turned in 
and freshened their faces with such encounter, and held 
commanion with the eternal loveliness, — why, you would 
be astonished, and discover that this man is of kindred 
to the great of earth. 

Well, to me the world is just such a farmer's homestead, 
and the surprise of beauty is a perpetual astonishment, 
showing me how rich ia God in His motherly loviug-kind- 
uess and tender mercy. It seems as if the Divine Love 
conld never do enough for man. He satisfies the body's 
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needs vritli bread, clothmg, lodging, medicine j there is a 
cradle for tlie baby, a staff for toe old man ; and then the 
Great Father flings in this wUdemess of beauty for waking 
men, and when alumber overtakes us a beauty more witch- 
ing yet watches at the gates of the imagination, and with 
beauty God blesses His beloved even in thoir sloop. Surely 
there is a great Benefactor somewhere. And if the atheist 
will say that it is all chance, that it comes from nothing, 
and means nothing, — why, he even must ; at least, we must 
let him. And if .the popular theologians say it comes from 
the wrath of an offended God, we must let them also have 
their way. But in all this I see the loveHnesa of the Infi- 
nite Father wid Infinite Mother. Not a hchen scars the 
rock, not a star flames in the sky, but it tells of the infinite 
loveliness of the infinitely loving God. 



. THE ADAPTATION OF THE WORLD OF HATTEB TO THE WANTS 



It is very plain that the world of matter has always fur- 
nished man with all things needed at the time, and is so 
made that it is continually modified by man to meet all his ■ 
progressive wants. The savage in New-England wanted 
a forest and game, a wigwam to Uve in, wood for hia bows 
and arrows, acorns for Ms bread j aad the world furnished 
him with these things. The Anglo-American, a civilized 
man, wants a mill, roads of iron, glass windows, coal fires, 
gas, a telegraph, portraits painted by the sun ; and the 
world of matter furnishes these things just as readily as it 
lumishea bear-skins and acoma toCncas. Once man only 
wanted something to keep his feet off the ground while he 
walked. Nature affords that, and he is satisfied for the 
moment. Next he wants to ride, and not walk. Natmre 

fives him the ox and the ass. Then man wants to go » 
ttle faster, six or ten miles an hour. Nature says, " l^ere 
is the horse, sir, and the camel; catch as catch can." Then 
he wants a horse that will go forty or fifty miles an hour. 
And Nature says, " There is steam, my dear sir, catch that j 
there is lightning, put that in harness ; ride fifty or a hun- 
dred miles if you wtU, and send your thought as &st aa you 
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please, only make your road where yon want to go, let 
your thought lead the way, and ttie lightniDg of hearen 
will be sure to follow." Man wants to cipher. A. smooth 
stone on the beach helps him at first to calculate ; then 
there are the diagrams which God has written above our 
heads, and mankind studies the magnificent geometry of 
the Almighty God in the heavens, which were the great 
ciphering-board of Archimedes, Newton, La Place, and 
Leverrier. Thus the outward world has got somewhere 
everything which everybody needs for the nae, enjoyment, 
and development of all his faculties. The cupboard of 
Nature is never bare. 



JUN'S FOWEB over THX WOBLD the SESULI or WOBK. 

Man feels the force of circumstancea, and longs for 
power over the world. First he asks it by miracle, of God, 
and teUa how Moses crossed the Red Sea ; then by magic, 
of the devil, and tells how witches ride a broom from Salem 
to Marblehead. But this power of man comes of a differ- 
ent kind. The Golden Age is no temptation of a devil, 
offering bread instead of a stone ; no miraculons gift out- 
right from God. This power over matter and human in- 
stinct, this power to create new circumstances, comes by 
work, — work of the body, work of the mind. £den is not 
behind us ; Paradise is not a land of idleness which. Adam 
lost by his first free step. It is before us. It is the result 
of toil ; and that toil brings with it opportunity for the use, 
development, and enjoyment of every faculty of the body, 
every power of the mind. A poetic Hebrew said that 
Moses led Israel through the Ked Sea by miracle. Sup- 
pose it were true ; it were nothing in comparison with the 
English Transportation Company, with a line of steamers 
sailmg each week, which carry Egyptians, Israelites, men 
of ^1 nations, and will insure any man's property for a 
penny in the pound. The New-England purittui told how, 
by magic, a witch rode from Salem to Boston, the devil 
before, and she behind, on the crupper of a broom ; and he 
looked up and trembled, and wished he had the power. 
What was that in comparison with what we see eveiy day. 
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wlien, not a witch, bat lightning, rides, not the crupper of 
a broom, but a permanent wire, from Boston to New York, 
or where yon will, and when it is not the devil, but a 
Scientific man who postilions the thonght across the air F 
What, I say, is miracle, what is m^c, what are the dreams 
of miracle, the superstitions of magic, in comparison with 
the resnlta of plun work which Gk>d puts in our power ? 
Asfc a miracle of God,-'-and there is no answer. The world 
is the answer, and it ties before na. Ask magic of the 
devil, — there is none that moves the wind. Ask the 
result by thought and work, and the result comes. 

Man wants a farm, and he asks for it, — " Lord, give me 
a farm," in his prayer. Says the Father, " There is land 
and water ; make your farm juat as you like it. la not the 
soil rich enoagh ? There is sea-weed on the shore, lime 
at Thomaston, guano at the Lobos Islands ; make it as 
rich as you like." Man wants summer roses in the winter 
hour ; and the Lord says, " Rear them just as you wiH." 
He wants ships, and the Lord sends him to the mountain 
and mine, and under his plastic hand the mast grows in 
the valley, and the hemp-field blossoms with sail-cloth. 
He wants a factory, and the Merrimac is ready to turn 
his wheels; wants schools, colleges, lycerans, libraries, and 
the Infinite God says to him, " My little child, for these 
there are the material means nnder your hand ; there are 
the human meaas over your shoulders. ' Use them, make 
what you like." If the man leams, Joy plucks a rose by 
every path-way, and puts it in his bosom. If he leame 
not. Want cuts a birch in every hedge-row, and the idle 
fool is whipped to school. 

At this day the men of foremost religious development 
are the idealizing power of the human race, that family of 
prophets which never dies out. They have the ideal of a 
better state of things, a family of equals, a community 
without want, without ignorance, without crime, a church 
of righteousness, and a state where the intuitions of con- 
science have been codified into statutes. These things 
are all possible, just as possible as the farm, the shop, the 
foctory, and the school. Desire only points to the reserve 
of power that one day shall satisfy it. 

There are two little birds flattering about the human 
family. One is / have; the other is Oh, had I. One is the 
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bird in tlie hand ; the other the bird in the hush, which ia 
worth two of the bird in the hand. The highest function 
of / have is to lay the egg, whence conies forth the fairer 
and lovelier bird Oh, had I. She flies ofFto the bush, and 
we journey thither, finding new treasures at every step. 
We see the ideal good. The child cries for it ; the child- 
boy cries to his mother, the child-man cries to his Grod, 
both clamouring for the result. But the wise God does nob 
give it ontright. He says to Uie child-man, " Fay for it, 
and take it. Earn your breakfast before yon eat it, and 
then take what you like. Desire the end, do yon, my little 
man ? Desire the means to it, and then yon shall have it. 
There is a reserved power in matter, another in man. 
Build your family, church, and state, just as beautiful as 
yon like. All things are possible to him that bebeveth. 
Build and be blessed. Lo, I am with you to the end of 
the world ! " 



THE EFFECT Of FOWBB IH THE UATEBUL WORLD TTPOIT THE 
UIITD or HAN. 

Alexansee Von Humboldt — the ministers call him an 
atheist — says, "We find even amongst the most savage 
nations a certain vague, terror-stricken sense of the aU- 
powerful unity of the natural forces with the existence of 
an invisible spiritual essence manifested in those forces j 
and we may trac'e here the relation of a band of union link- 
ing together the visible world and that higher spiritual 
worid which escapes the grasp of the senses." 

The general aspect of nature, with its vast power and 
constant law, has a direct influence to waken reverence 
and something of awe. The sublimity of the ocean, the 
grandeur of the mountain, the wide plain and great river, 
fill all thoughtful men with vague, dreamy longings towards 
the great Cause and Providence which creates them all, 
and fills them all with wondrous bfe. So the thought of 
the great trees, the wide-spread forest, house and home to 
such worlds of life, the bright wild flower, the common 
grass and grain, food for beast and niMi, — all wakena 
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xeligions emotions in the best and worst of as &11. Still 
more, perhapsj the svm, moon, and stars, come home to onr 
coQscioiisneBs and stir the feelings. Infinite natore speaks 
thus to all men, in all lands, in every stage of culture, 
highest and humblest. This is the reason why the rude 
man worships the objects of nature first, and makes gods 
of them ; tms is the rude beginning of mankind's outward 
religion, which r^resents the innermost facts of religious 
consciousness, lliese poor material things are the lowly 
rounds in the ladder which mankind travels on, till we come 
to a knowledge of the Infinite God, who transcends all form, 
all space, all time. The great and unusual phenomena 
of nature afiect the religious feelings with exceeding 
power, such as an eclipse of the sun or moon, the appear- 
ance of comets, that "from their horrid hair shake pesti- 
lence and war," an earthquake, a storm, thunder and light- 
ning. To you and me these things are not troublesome, 
but to the wild man, the sav^e, or the half civilized, they 
bring great fear aud dread, and thereby waken the reh- 
gions feeling, which thence slowly tends on to its ultimate 
work of peace and joy and love. This terror before the vio- 
lence of nature is exceedingly valuable to the savage man, 
and it plays the same part m the history of his religion that 
want has played iu the histoiy of hia toil and thought. It 
directs facul^ to its function. Once nothing bat hunger 
and fear would make man toil and think ; then in his rude- 
ness, nothing but the violent aspect of the world would 
rouse his som from its savage lethargy ; then storm and 
earthquake, thunder and lightning, were the prophets which 
spake to man. To the rude the teacher must also be rude. 
But this fear tormenting man so, he presently goes and 
studies nature to see if there be cause for fear, and the 
knowledge which he gains thereby is real joy. 

Well did a great Roman poet, two thousand years ago — 
copying a greater poet, whose reason surpassed even his 
mighty imagination — say, " Happy is he who can under- 
stand the true causes of things, and tramples underneath 
his feet all fear, inexorable fate, and the roar of angry hell." 
At length men find that the eclipse or the comet was not 
harmful, that the storm ciune not in wrath, that the earth- 
quake tells nothing of an angry God, only of a globe not 
finished yet, that the thunder and Ughtuing are beneficent, 
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that the powers of the earth, the round oce&n, and the liring 
air ore Ml of love. The law of natare leads man to behold 
the Law-giver, and the benevolence which he finds in the 
vast majority of cases makes him certain he shall find it 
when he understands those cases which he knows not yet. 
He goes from "nature ap to nature's Crod," and when he 
knows the earth, its air, water, land, its powers of motion, 
vegetation, animation, knows the solar system, which 
maintains for earth its place, knows the astral system, 
which fnmishes earth its spot, when he looks on the nnre- 
Bolved nebola, which may perhaps be another astral ^stem, 
BO &j away that it looks like duet of stars scattered in some 
comer of the sky, — then does his sonl run over for that 
dear God who established snch relation between the cosmic 
nniverae and the astral Bystem, between that and the solar 
system, between that and the earth, between the earth and 
his body and spirit, his mind and conscience, heart and 
Bonl, and then he turns and loves that God with all his nn- 
derstanding, with all his heart and strength j natare from 
without leagues with spirit from within, and constrains him 
thos. 



THE nOBLD OF HATTEB AS ATFEdTNO THB OUanrATIOH, 

The world of matter affects the imagination : it offers ns 
beauty. How beantiiul are the common things about us I 
The trees. 



orthe summer trees, with their leaves and flowers, or their 
an tumnal jewels of fruit, — ^how fair they are ! Look at the 
grasses, whereon so many cattle feed, at the grains, which 
are man's bread, and note their beantiAil colour and attract- 
ive shape. WaLnnta, apples, grapes, the peachj the pear, 
cherries, plums, cranberries from the meadow, chestnuts 
from the wood, — how beautiful is all the family, bearing 
their recommendation in their veiy face ! The commonest 
vegetables, cabbf^;es, potatoes, onions, crooked squashes^ 
have a certain homely beauty, which to man is grace beforo 
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liis meat. Kothing commoii is unclean. Then there is the 
8un all day, the light shifting clouds, which the winds pile 
into such cnrious forms, all night the stars, the moon walk- 
ing in brightness through the sky, — and how beautiful these 
things are I Then what morning splendour waits for and 
nshers in the day, and attends his departure when his work 
is done. How our eye cradles itself in every handsome 
rose, — and all the earth blossoms once each year. 

How shape and colour fit our fancy, and stars so far off 
that their distance ia inconceivable impinge their beautiful 
Kght on every opening eye. What delist these things 

five ns — a joy above fliat of mere use ! Even the rudest 
oyin Cove street looks up at the stars, and teams to won- 
der and rejoice, and is inly fed. Set hirii down on the sea 
shore next Bummer, and how the beauty of its sight and 
sound wiU steal into his rude, nntntored heart, as the long 
waves roll toward the land, comb over and break with 
" the ocean wave's immeasurable laugh ! " With what joy 
will he gather np the refuse which the sea casts upon 
the shore, the bright-coloured weeds, the curiously-twisted 
shells, the nicely-coloured pebbles, worn into so fair and 
elliptical a shape and polished off so smooth. Thus mate- 
rial nature comes close to the imagiuation of man, even in 
the rudest child. No North American savage but felt his 
heart leap at the bright sparkling water of the river, or the 
annny l^e, or the sublinuty of the New Hampshire moun- 
tains ; and in the names which he left there, has he set np 
his monument of the intimate relation between his imagin- 
ation and the world of matter, which he felt and recognized. 
This passing delight in nature's beauty helps to refine 
and elevate all men. The boy who puts a dandelion in 
his button-hole, the girl who stains her cheek with wild 
strawberries in June — seeking not only to satisfy her 
mouth with their sweetness, but to ornament her face with 
their beauty, — are both flying upward on these handsome 
wings. 

But man is so in love with the transient beauty of nature 
that he captures it and seeks to hold it for ev6.^ He puts 
the sound of nature into mnaic, which he records in the 
himian voice or in wooden or metallic instmments; he paints 
and carves out loveliness on canvas and in wood and stone. 
Patriarchal Jacob is in love with the rainbow, and so puts 
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its coloTirs into Joeeph'a coat to keep nature's beaaty, 
while lie also clothes Rachel's first-born and longed-for 
I107. Thought commands toil, and bids it preseire the 
precions bnt precarioos beantj which the world of matter 
so lavishly spreads out on earth in flowers, or scatters over 
the " spangled heavens " in stars. Man is uplifted and made 
better by this effort. When yon find an Ojibbeway Indian 
with one stone copyin? the form of a blackbird npon an- 
other, depend npon it he is setting np a guide-board whose 
finger points upward to civilization, and the tribe of Ojibbe- 
ways will travel that way. Thus closely following the male 
artsofusecome the feminine artsofbeanty, — painting, sculp- 
ture, architecture, music and poetry. " They weave and twine 
the heavenly roses in earthly life ; they knit the bond of love 
which makes us blest, and in the cb^te veil of the Graces, 
watchful, with holy hand, they cherish the eternal fire of 
debcate feelings." So nice is the relation between the world 
of matter and man's imagination that beauty, which is onr 
next of kin on the material Bide, helps ns np continually, takes 
us to school, softens our manners, and will not suffer them .to 
be wild. The first house man ever entered was a hole in the 
rock, and the first he ever built was a burrow scooped out of 
the ground : look at your dwellings now, at the Crystal 
Palace, the Senate House at Washington, at these &ir walls, 
BO giatefid to the eye, so welcome to (he voice of man I 
Man's first dress, what a scant and homely patch it was 1 
look at the ornamented fabrics which clothe Adam and Eve 
to-day, in such glory as Solomon never put on I Consider 
the art of mnsic, which condenses all nature's sweet soundsl 
man's first voice wtw a cry; to-day that wild shriek is an an- 
them of melody, a chain of " linked sweetneas long drawn 
out." Consider the art of the painter and the sculptor, who in 
superficial colonic, or in solid metal or stone, proaerre some 
noble conntenuice for many an age, and a thousand years 
hence eyes not opened now shall look thereon and be 
strengthened and gladdened. From this intimate relation 
of the world of matter to man's imagination come the 
great sculptors, painters, architectSj and musiciuis, yea the 
great poets, Shakespeare, Milton, and their lair brother- 
hood and sisterhood of congenial souls, — softening the man- 
ners of man, and inspiring his heart, all round the many- 
peopled globe. 
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Now see on tow nice an arrangement this relation 
rests. Matter fiinushes food, shelter, medicme, tools ; and 
the pursuit of these educates the understanding, which man 
did not ask for, and wisdom which he did not hope to hare 
is thereby thrown in. There is beauty also j it is food for 
the imagination, shelter, medicine, and tools for subtler 
needs. This gives also a higher education to a nobler 
feculty. Beauty doea not seem requisite to the nnderstand- 
ing alone, it is not valuable to man's mere body, certainly 
it does not seem necessary to the world of matter itself; 
'bat it is requisite for the imagination, and this thread of 
beauty, whose shape and colour bo witches us, runs through 
aU the cosmic web ; it is tied in with the subtle laws of 
animation, Tegetation, motion ; it is woven up with attrac- 
tion, affinity, heat,' light, electricity ; it is connected into the 
disposition of the three great parts of the earth, air, water, 
land, complicated with the subtle chemical character of each; 
it depends on the structural form of the earth, that on the 
solar system itself. So when you rejoice in a musical sound, 
in the sight of flowers, in the bloom on amaiden's cheek, when 
yon look at a charcoal sketch or a bronze statue, when yoa 
readadramaof Shakespeare, or listen toan essay of Emerson, 
— then remember that the relation between matter and mind 
which made these things possible, depends on the structure 
of the solar system, and was provided for millions of milHons 
of years before there was a man-child bom into the world. 



How mighty are the forces in the world of matter, — at- 
traction, affinity, light, heat, electricity, vegetation, the 
growth of plants, animation, the life of beast, bird, reptile, 
insect I Yet how delicate are the results thereof 1 It seema 
strange that a butterfly's wing should be woven up so thin 
and gauzy in this monstrous loom of nature, and be bo 
delicately tipped with fire from such a gross hand, and 
rainbowed aU over in such a storm of thunderous elements. 
But so it is. Put a httle atom of your butterfly's wing un- 
der a microscope, and what delicate wonders do you find I 
The marvel is that such great forces do such nice work. A. 
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thonghtfnl man for tke first time goes to some carpet fac- 
tory in Lowell, He looks out of the window, and sees 
dirty bales of wool lyin^ coninaedly about, as they were 
dropped from the carta that brought them there. Close at 
liand is the Merrimao Birer, one end of it pressed against 
the New HampBhire mountains and the sky far off, while 
the other crowds npon the mill-dam and is ponring through 
its narrow gate. Under the factory it drives the huge 
wheel, whose tnming keeps the whole town ajar all day. 
Above is the great bell which rings the river to its work. 
Before him are pulliea and shafts ; the floor is thick-set 
with looms; there are rolls of varions- coloured woollen 
yam, bits of card pierced with holes hang before the 
weaver, who now pulls a handle, and the shuttles fly, wed- 
ding the woof to the expectant warp, and the handsome 
fabric is slowly woven up and rolled away. The thought- 
ful man wonders at the contrivance by which the Menimac 
Biver is made to weave such coarse materials into such 
beauty of form, colour, and finish. What a marvel of m&- 
chineiy it is I None of the weavers quite understand it; our 
visitor still less. He goes off wondering, thinking what a 
head it must be which planned the mill, a tool by which 
tiie Merrimao transfigures wool and dye stuff into handsome 
carpets, serviceable for chamber, parlour, staircase, or 
meeting-house. 

But all day, you toid I, President Buchanan, the Ameri- 
can Tract Society, the Supreme Court of the United States, 
all the people m the world, are in a carpet factory tar 
more wonderful. What vast forces therein spin and weave 
continually I What is the Merrimao, which only reaches 
&om the New Hampshire mountains to the sea, compared 
to that great river of God on whose breast the earth, the 
sun, the solar system, yea, the astral system, are but bub- 
bles, which glcani, niany-coloured, for a moment, or but 
dimple that stream, and which swiftly it whirls away ? 
What is the fabric of a Lowell mill to that carpet which 
God lays on the floor of the earth, from the Arctic Circle 
to the Antarctic, or yet also spreads on the bottom of the 
monstrous sea f It is trod under foot by all mankind ; the 
elephant walks on it, and the royal tiger. What multitudes 
of sheep, swine, and homed cattle lie down there, and take 
their rest ; what tribes of beasts, insects, reptiles, birds. 
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fiahes, m&ke ft home therein, or feed thereon. Moths do 
not eat away this floor-cloth of the land and sea. The snow 
lies on it, the Bnn hirks there in summer, the rain wets it 
all the year ; yet it never wears out ; it is dyed in fast 
colours. Now and then the feet of armies in their hattle 
wear a little hole in this green carpet, but next year a 
handsome piece of botanic rug-work coverH up the wear 
and tear of Sebastopol and Delhi, as of old it repaired the 
waste of Marathon and Trasimenus. Look, and yon see no 
weaver, no loom visible ; but the web is always there, on 
the ground and nndemeath the sea. The same clothier 
likewise keeps the live world tidy and in good trim. How 
all the fishes are dressed oat,- — those gEttering in plate 
armoor, these only arrayed in their vari-coloured jerkins, 
such as no Moorish artist could ptunt. How well clad 
are the insects ; with what suits of mail are the beetle and 
bee and ant tiunished. The coat of the bnflalo never 
pinches nndfer the arm, never puckei^ at the shoulder ; it is 
always the same, yet never old-fashioned, nor out of date. 
The shoes of the reindeer and the oz inherit that mythical 
Hebrew blessing pronounced on those of the Israehtes ; 
they wax not old upon their feet. The pigeon and hum- 
ming-bird wear their court-dress every day, and yet it 
never looks rusty nor threadbare. In this grand clothieiy 
of the world everything is clad in more beauty than many- 
coloured Joseph or imperial Solomon ever put on, yet no- 
body ever sees the wheel, the loom, or the sewing machine 
of this great Dorcas Institution which carpets the earth and 
upholsters the heavens, and clothes the creatures of the 
world with more imperial glory than the Queen of 
Bheba ever &ncied in her dream of dress and love. How 
old is the world of matter, — many a milhon years, yet it is 
to-day still fresh and young as when the morning stars 
first sang together, and all the sons of God shouted for 
joy. Not a power of the earth has decayed. The sea, 
" Saoh a oieatioii'i dawn beheld, it roUeth now." 

The stars have been watching rnanj a million years ; yet 
in all that heavenly host not a single eye has turned dun. 
The sun has lost nothing of his fire. Never old, the 
moon still walks in maiden beauty through the sky, and 
though men and nations vanish, " the most ancient heavens 
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are fresh and strong." Centripetal and Centrifagal are 
the two horses of God that make up the wondrous span 
that draws the heavenly chariot ; they are always on the 
road, yet never cast a shoe j and though they have journeyed 
for many a million years, are to-day fresh and fleet and road- 
ready, as when first they drew Neptune, the earliest bom 
of this family of planets, in his wide orbit round the central 
sun. How old the world isj yet well-dad, and its gar- 
ments aa fresh as if they were new, spick and span, in 
every thread. 

What a revival of nature is just now going on in all Eu- 
rope, Asia, North America, and the Islands which dot the 
frozen sea with green. To the arctic world, which for 
months sat in darkness, exceeding great light has come. 
Truly here is the- out-pouring of ^e Spirit of God ! Yet 
nobody preached the reasoDableness of eternal damnation 
to the alewives, the shad, and the salmon, which now 
abound in our waters ; but with no minister to scare them 
they know what they shall do to be saved, for the Spirit of 
God comes into these mute disciples, who crowd up the lit- 
tle streams, float into the ponds, and spread in the great 
streams, and there drop, aa an offering, into the temple- 
chest of the Almighty, wl that they have, even their living, 
and then, like the poor widow in the New Testament story, 
pass out of human sight, swallowed up in that great sea of 
oblivion where man beholds nothing, but where God never 
loses sight of an alewife, having provided for its existence 
and the accidents of its histoiy from before the foundations 
of the world. From His eye neither the great sun in be&- 
veu nor the spawn of an alewife in the sea is ever for a mo- 
ment lost or hid. What new life is there in the air, which 
hujns with little insects new-bom, short-lived, yet not one 
of them afraid to die. Why should it he ? T^e Infinite 
Mind, which is Cause and Providence to all things that be, 
knows the little track of an ephemeron as well aa the calcu- 
lated orbit of this world, which teuns its thousand million 
men from age to age along its well-proportioned path. 
" Fear not, uttle flock of ephemera," God says to them, 
" lo, I am with you also to the end of the world. Not a 
fly shall fidl to Uie ground without my providence." In 
some warm spring dity, in the shallow waters of a sluggish 
river, there sports a ^oal (rf little fishes, new-bom, trying 
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their tiny fins in waters wliic}i are at once their bed and 
board. Suddenly a swarm of little insects, jnst waked into 
new life by the Ban, springs from the bank and darkens 
the surface of the water, for a yard or two, with a clond. 
The fishes which play there spring into the air, and ia s 
few minutes all this clond of files has been swallowed down. 
But the fly was bom with his children cradled in hiabody, 
and in the bosom of the fish itself this new generation finds 
its garden of Eden, where it eats, if not from the tree of 
knowledge, atleast the tree of hfe. So while the new-bom 
ephemera give the new-bom fish a break&st, the eater 
nnconscionsly adopts the children of the fly, nurses them 
in his body, and when they are grown to their majority, sets 
free these creatures, which had so strange a birth and bring- 
ing up in this little floating college of a country brook. 
Does God take care for oxen ? asks St Paul. Ay, as well as 
for man, and sends His apostles to these Uttle creatures 
whose life is so brief. The perpetuation of their race is pro- 
vided for, and they hare organs which take hold on eter- 
nity. Truly the Infinite God is fatherly providence to the 
little fiy bom in a spring day^ and perishing in an honr after 
it sees the light. 

What wonders of nature go on all around us to-day I 
From the top of some tall house, look on the fair mantle 
which Nature has jnst cast on aU the hills about ns, and which 
&lls with such handsome folds into every valley. Go into 
any one of the towns near at baud, and see what there 
takes place. There is not an apple-tree but has pat its 
wedding gaipments on. The elm has half ripened its fruit ; 
the maple ia making provision for whole forests of future joy ; 
while the treeswhidi the farmer plants for profitable use,and 
not for beauty, are white with the oracles of prophecy. It 
is a Revival of nature, whereof the Sun is the evangelical 
preacher. So city government warns him off from the 
common, for he preaches the everlasting gospel of the 
blessed God, wherewith he rejoices both old' and young. 
There is no heresy in that. All nature hears him, and ex- 
pounds his word of hfe. The silent fishes plentifiilly obey 
the first of God's commands, the tuneful birds repeat their 
litany, chanting their morning and evening psalm; all the 
trees put on their bridal garments, — these candidates for the 
divine communion, who have come to take part in this 
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great Epiphany, tlie natural manifestatioiL of Qoi to these 
Gentiles of the field and wood. They also shore the Pen- 
tecost of the year, and celebrate their thanksgiving with 
Buch abundance as they can or know. What a Pentecost 
of new life is there I Every bnsh bnms and is not consumed ; 
yea, greatens and multiplies in its bloom and blossom, and 
the ground seems holy with new revelation ; it is a White 
Sunday all round the town. How grand and vigorous the 
new blade comes oat &om the earth ; and ere loqg these 
will be sheaves, and oxen will laboriously drag home the 
fiirmer's load of grain, which iu due time will be changed to 
other oxen, aud then likewise to farmers too, and so be 
resurrected in his sons and daughters. What a marvellous 
transfiguration is that ! first the seed, then theplant, then 
the harpest, next bread, and at length Moses, Elias, Jesus I 
No Hebrew writer of legend comd ever finish half so 
&ir a miracle aa this, wherein is no miracle, but couBtant 
law at every step. Last autumn in some of the pastures 
fire ran along the wall, and left the ground black with its 
ephemeral charcoal, where now the little wind-flower 
lifts its delicate form and bends its slender neck, and blushes 
with its own beauty, gathered from the black ground out 
of which it grew j or some triUium opens its painted cup^ 
and in due time will show its fruit, a beautiful berry there. 
So out of human soil, blackened by another fire which has 
' swept over it, in due time great flowers will come out in 
the form of spiritual beauty not yet seen, and other fruit 
grow there, whose seed La in itself, and which had not ripen- 
ed but out of that black ground. Thus the lilies of peace 
cover the temble field of Waterloo, and out of the grave 
of our dear ones there spring up such flowers of spiritual 
loveliness as you and I else had never known. It is not 
from the tall, crowded warehouse of prosperity that men 
first or clearest see the eternal stars of heaven. It is often 
from the humble spot where we have laid down our dear 
ones that we find our best observatory, which gives us 
glimpses into the far-off world of never-ending time. 

In the hard, cold winter of our northern lanch, how do we 
feel a longing for the presence of hfe. Then we love to 
look on a pine or fir tree, which seems the only living thing 
in the wood*, surrounded by dead oaks, birches, mapl e, look- 
ing like the grave-stones of buried vegetation : that seems 
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warm tmd living then ; and at Christmas men liring it into 
meeting-houses and parlours, and set it np, fiill of life, and 
laden with kindly gifts for the little folk. Then even the 
unattractive crow seems half sacred, through the winter 
bearing meBsages of promise from the perished automn to 
the advancing spring, — this dark forerunner of the tune- 
ftd tribes which are to come. We feel a longing for fresh 
green nature, aud so in the shelter of onr houses keep some 
Bttle Aaron's rod, bndding alike with promise and memory ; 
or in some hyacinth or Dutchman'^ tnbp we keep aprophecy 
of flowers, and start off some Httle John to run before, and 
with his lulf gospel tell of some great Emmanuel, and signi- 
fy to men that the kingdom of heavenly beauty is near at 
hand. Now that forerunner disappears, for the desire of 
all nations has truly come ; the green grass is creeping 
everywhere, and it is spangled with many-c(doured flowers 
that come nnasked. The dullest bnsh tingles with new life in 
all its limbs. How the old apple-tree blushes at the genial 
salutation whispered by the wind, the Gabriel of heaven, 
that freest agent of Almighty power, " Hail, thou that art 
highly favoured 1 Thou hast found favour with God, and 
in due time shalt rejoice, and drop thy Messianic apples 
down." Alreadythemultitudeoftheheavenlyhostishere, — 
the blackbird, the robin, the brown thrush, the purple finch, 
and the fire-hangbird ; these build their nests, while they 
sing, " Glory to God in the highest, on earth peace, good 
will toward men." 

What if there was a spring time of blossoming but once in 
a hundred years I How would men look forward to it, 
and old men who had beheld its wonders tell the story to 
their children, how once all the homely trees became 
beautiful, and earth was covered with freshness and new 
growth. How would young men hope to become old that 
Siey might see so glad a sight; and when beheld, the 
aged man would say, " Lord, now lettest thou thy servant 
depart in peace, for mine eyes have seen thy salvation ! " 
Nay, wise men who knew the signs of the times would 
follow that star of spring till it stood over that. happy 
country where the young child was, and then fall down 
and worship him. But now, in every year, in all lands, 
this Messianic beauty is bom, this star -stands still over 
every garden, every farm. It pauses over each elder- 
»• 

D.nt.zedby.G00g[c 



86 THI HATIBUL WOBLD 

bosh, and does not disdain tlie 'buttercup and dandelion, 
for, like that other Messiah, these also lie in the oxen's crib. 

What a solidarity there is between the world of matter 
and its inhabitants. They suit and fit each other like him 
and her. From inorganic matter op to the highest man 
there is a graduM and continual aecent. Yegetation is a 
ring, whereimto animation is a lining precions stone, with 
which God marries man to natore ; and the world of spirit 
and the world of matter are no longer twain, but the two 
are wedlocked into one. How the world of matter is 
gratefiil to our flesh 1 To canny man the world is very 
kind. It feeds us, clothes, houses, heals, and at last folds 
as in its bosom, whence our flesh is a perpetual resurrec- 
tion, and rises ag^ into other men, wMle the sonl in- 
Tieible fares further on in the ascending march of infinite 
progression, whereof we see the beginning, and to which 
there is no end. 

How the world delights ns with its beauty, — ^feeding, 
clothing, housing, healing, the nobler part of man t Even 
the savage and the baby love the handsome things of 
earth. !uttle Two-year-old, a lumpy baby, as merry as a 
May-bee, comes stumbling through the grass, and loves to 
pick the attractive flowers, drawn by their very loveliness, 
that will not feed his mouth, but feed his soul. Thought- 
fill man makes a grand eclecticism of loveliness from 
earth, air, water, sky, and rainbows both Joseph's and 
Josephine's coat, builds his house with architectural 
beauty, has painting, scalpture, and music to attend him. 

What a fair sign of God's all-embracing love is found 
in this presence of beauty, — a sweet charm which fascin- 
ates ns to refinement and elevation of character ! It does 
not seem needful to the conception of the world that 
nature should be boantiful. Why need any star be 
limned so fair? The moon must walk, — but need she 
walk in beauty f Why should the form of the apple, 
peach, nut, the blossom of the Indian com, and every 
little grain, be made so handsome? Surely they could 
feed us just as well otherwise. Why set off beast and 
bird with such magnificence, and so clothe the grass of 
the field, which is here to-day, and to-morrow is cast into 
the oven f Why make the morning and night such hand- 
some children, and purple the anemone with the charcoal 
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wiere heedless boys liave bumed the gmes, and oat of 
battle-fielda bring such loTeliness, beauty cradled in the 
bloody arms of strength ? You OMi read it all, A great 
poet told it two hundred years ago : " O Mighty Love I 
Mail is one world, and hath Another to attend himj" and 
■ it answers to his being more tenderly than he thinks. 
So long as a single star bums in heaven with fire, or a 
rose on earth flings out her own loveliness, or the water- 
lily rings beauty's sweet-toned bells, no Hebrew or 
Christian revelation shall make me doubt the infinite 
loving-kindness of God, to saint and sinner too. Every 
violet, every dandelion, every daffodil, or jonquil, is a 
preacher sent to tell na of the loving-Mndness of God, 
For that doctrine, at this hour there is a sermon on eveiy 
mount, east, south, west, or north. 

And how this world of beauty and use is a school-honse 
also for the mind, and a chnrdi likewise for the soul, to 
inspire men with devotion ! In tropic lands, swept by 
hurricanes, rent by earthqnakea, or desolated by vol- 
canoes, I do .not wonder that men believe in a de™ who 
Bometimes gets the better of the Good God. Superstition 
18 a natural weed in the savage human soil, which yet the 
rising religious blade overtops and lives down, and kills 
oat at last. It is not surprising that everywhere, rude 
but thoughtful men looked on the falling earth and the 
steadfast sky, and saw the many forms of wondrous, 
yet uncomprehended life, and said, "All these things 
are gods," and sought to worship them. Nature is the 
primer where man first learns of God. There, "day 
onto d^ nttereth speech, and night unto night showeth 
knowledge. There is no voice nor language," — yet the 
eye finds revelations. Not only to Hebrew Moses, but 
to all humankind, God speaks in every burning bnsh, 
and the rising of nature's song wakes new morning 
in the soul of man. This perpetual renewal of vegeta- 
tion, this annual wonder of blossoming, — ^what a religious 
revelation it offers to ua I How it fills us with amnir- 
ation, trust, and love ! Every flowering bush bums with 
God, and is not consumed. With neither trick nor 
miracle. He changes water into wine, on all the vine-clad 
hills of Italy, France, and Spain, and fills not five thoa- 
Band mea^ but five thousand times two hundred thon- 
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sand, — a tbonsand million men, — every day ; and on the 
broken bread of ibis meal Bnpports the mnltitndinooa 
armiea of beasB, bird, fish, insect, reptile. No little worm 
is turned away unfed from tbat dear Father's board, 
where the trencher is set, and all things made ready for 
the ephemeron bom this miuute, and to perish the next 
hour. Compio^d to this wonder of law, the tales of 
roiracle, of the Old Testament or New, are no fact, but 
poor poetry. They are Uke ghosts among a market full 
of busy men and women. 

How old is the materiskl world, and yet for ever fresh 
and young ! So is it with the human world. If the race 
of men be thirty thousand years old, then there are a 
thonaand fathers between us and the first man ; and yet 
you and I are jnet as new and fresh, and just aa near to 
God, as the first father and mother. We aerive our hu- 
manity from Him, not them ; and hold it by divine patent 
from the Creator of all. Mankind never grows old. You 
and I pass off as leaves are blown from the trees, decay, 
and are exhaled, becoming but vapours of the sky again. 
Bo also do nations grow old and pass away. 'At the gate 
where Egypt, Assyria, JudEea, Greece, Sparta, and Kome, 
were admitted through, stand Spain and Italy to-day, 
beating at the door, and crying, " Divineat Mother, let 
thy weary daughters in ! " They will pass to the judg- 
ment of nations, and in due time Britain and America will be 
gathered to their fathers, but mankind wilt Iiave still, aa 
now, the bloom of immortal youth about his haadsonae 
brow. Thirty thousand years, perhapa sixty, nobody 
knows how long, has he lived here; still not a hair is 
gray, no sense is dull, the eye of this old Moses of hu- 
manity is not dim, nor ia hia natural strength abated ; and 
new nations are still bom as vigorous aa tiie old, and to a 
much better estate. 

The last three generations have done more than any 
six before in science, letters, art, religion, and the greatest 
art of bearing men and building them into families, com- 
munities, nations, and the human world. The religions 
faculty vegetates into new churches, animates into 
new civilization men and women. Tell me of Moses, 
Isaiah, Confucius, Zoroaster, Buddha, Pytht^oras, Jesus, 
Paul, Mohammed, Aquinas, Lather, and Calvin — a whole 
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calendar ftill of eamts I I give God thanks for them, and 
bare my brow, and do them reverence, and sit down at 
their feet to loam what they have to offer. They m* but 
leaves and fruit on the tree of humanity, which still goes 
on leafing, flowering, fruiting, with other IsaiahB and 
Christs, whereof there is no end. As the tree grows 
taller, the wealth of hloasoma is more, and so too the 
harvest of its frait. When the woods have not a leaf, 
when the ocean has not a drop, when the sua has not a 
particle of life, still shall the eonl of man look up to God, 
and reverence the Infinite Father and Mother, love and 
trnat ; for God created man in His own image, and gave 
hiTTi to be partaker of His own immortahty, and no devil 
can filch his birthright away from the meanest man. No 
virtue fades out of mankind. Not over-hopeful by inborn 
temperMnent, caatioua by long experience, I yet never 
despair of humaa virtue. The little charity which palli- 
ates effects sometimes fails, but the great justice which 
removes the caases of ill is as eternal as God. So the most 
precious com of humanity which I gather from the pas- 
tures of ethics and history, and out of the deep, well- 
ploughed field of philosophy, I sow beside the waters, 
nothing doubting. Some falls on a rock, where suddenly 
it starts, and presently withers away. The shallow-minded 
bring no fruit to perfection, and only produce ears of 
chanl Some drops by the wayside, and covetonsness, 
lust, vanity, and ambition, devour it up, rioting to-day 
on what should be seed-com for future generations. 
Some is blown before bigots, who trample it under their 
feet. Mid turn again and rend me with their sermons and 
their prayers. But I know that most of it will fall into 
good ground, — earnest, honest men and women, where in 
due time, if not in my day, it will spring up, and bear 
fruit of everlasting life, some thirty-fold, some forty, some 
sixty, and some a hundred. Hopefid mankind is not for- 
got^ to entertain strangers, nor lets an angel pass for 
bck of invitation. Tenacious mankind lets slip no good 
that is old. 



nor ever will. 

But while the human race is on the earth, — ^its continn- 
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ing city, ever building, never donej— our indiTidaal life 
has also another spring. Death is but a blouoming out 
from the bulbous body, which kept the precious germ all 
winter long, and now the shards fall off, and the immortal 
flower opens its beauty, which Gtod transfers to His own 
paradise, fragrant with men's good deeds and good 
thoughts ; nay, where their good wishes and prayers pass 
at their proper worth. 

There runs a story that one Passover Sabbath-day, 
when Jesus was a boy of twelve, he stood with his mother 
at the door of their uttle cottage in Nazareth, — ^his father 
newly dead, and his brothers and sisters playing their 
noisy games. And he said, " mother, would that I had 
lived ui the times when there was open vision, and the 
Lord visited the earth, as in the days of Adam, Abraham, 
and Moses. These are sad times, mother, which we have 
f^en in." 

Mary laid the baby, sleeping, from her arms, and took 
a sprig of hyssop out of the narrow wall, and said, " Lo, 
God is here I and, my boy, not less than on Jacob's Lad- 
der do angels herein go up and down. It is spring time 
now, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land, and 
the blossom of this grape-vine is fragrant with God. The 
date-tree, the white rose of Sharon, and the lily of the 
valley, root in Him. He is in your little garden out 
there, not less than in grand Eden, with Adam and Eve. 
Look how the setting sun has illumined all the hills I 
What a purple glory flames in the west, and is reflected 
in the east, where the fall moon tells us it is Passover 
day." 

" Kay, mother," said the thoughtful boy, " but He has 
left the soul of Israel for their sins. So Habbi Jonas told 
us in the synagogue to-day. Oh, that I had lived with 
Elias or Amos, when the Spirit fell on men t I had also 
been filled with Him." 

And Mary took up her wakened baby, who began to 
cry, and stilling it in her bosom, she said, " The sins of 
Israel, my boy, are like Rebecca's cry. God is more 
mother to the children of Israel than I to her. Do you 
think He will forsake the world ? This Uttle baby is as 
new as Adam ; and God is as netur to you as He was to 
Abraham, Moses, Amosj or Elias. He speaks to you as to 
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Stunael. He never withdraws from the soul of men, but 
the day-spring firom on high comes continnally to the soul 
of each. Open the window^ and the snn of righteonsness 
comes in." 

Ajid Jesns paused, the story tells, and sat there, and 
while his mother laid the little ones silently away ia 
their poor cribs, he watched the purple fade oat from 
the sky, and the great moon pouring oat its white 
fire, with a star or two to keep her company in heaven. 
And when the moon was overhead, there came two yoong 
lovers, newly-wed, and as Jesus caaght the joy of their 
talk to one another, and smelt the fragrance of the bloom- 
ing grape, there came a gash of devotion in his young 
h^irt, and he said, " My Father worketh hitherto ; I also 
will work," — and laid him down to his dretons tmd slept, 
preparatory to the work which fills the world. 
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THK G&ASn>BnE AND THE BXAFIT 01 KAN. 

Or all the wonderful things of God, man the wonderer 
is himself the most wonderful. He is so well-hom, ho 
variously and richly gifted with personal facnlties, which 
are so numerouB for action, and which aspire so high, so 
amply famished with material means to exercise his facili- 
ties uid achiere his aspiration, with all eternity for his 
work-day and all immensity to grow in,— it is amazing 
how mnch is shut up within how little j within a creature 
a few feet high, living on earth some three-score yewB I 
Man is the jewel of God, who has created this material 
universe as a casket to ke^ His treasure in. All the 
material world is made to minister to man's development, 
— a cnpboard of food or a cabinet of pleasure. The ox 
bears his burdens ; the Arctic whale feeds the scholar's or 
the housewife's lamp ; the lightnings take their master's 
thought on their wings, and bear it over land or under- 
neath the sea. The amaranthine gems which blossom 
slowly in the caverns of the ground, — these are the rcse- 
huda for his bosom. The human Mias goes up in hia 
chariot of flame j he has his sky-chariot, and his sea- 
chariot, and his chariots for land, drawn by steeds of fire 
which himself has made. 

You admire the height of the mountains. But man's 
mind is higher than the tallest of them. Yon wonder at 
the "great and wide sea, wherein are things creeping 
innumerable, both small and great beasts," as the Psalm- 
ist says. But man's mind is wider than the sea, compre- 
hends the deep, learns its laws, makes the tide serve him, 
and the ocean becomes a constant ferryman and common 
carrier of the world. Nay, in the stone which was once 
the ocean's rim, man reads the most private history of the 
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sea itself, what fishes swam in its deeps a million years 
ago, what rushes grew on its border, what thunder- 
showers, from what direction, left their mark on its sandy 
beach, what oyster sucked its ooze. For him the waters 
chronicle '^the ocean wave's immeasurable langh," and 
record the smile which rippled round the ocean's face a 
million years ago, and there man reads it to-day. 

In all the wonders of God, nought is so admirable as 
{he admiring man I Other things in compmson seem 
only as the sparks which flew when Qod's arm beat the 
an^ and fashioned man. The material splendours of the 
world, grand and gorgeous as they are, to me seem very 
little when measured by the spiritual glories of the mean- 
est man. The Andes fill me with less amazement than 
the mountain-minded Humboldt who ascends and mea- 
sures them. To the Christian pilgrim, the mountains 
about compact Jerusalem are as nothing to the vaat sool 
of Moses, Esaias, Samuel, Jesus, who made the whole land 
sanctified in our remembrance. Yonder unexpected comet, 
whose coming science had not heralded, who brought no 
introduction from Arago or Leverrier, and presented him- 
self with no letter of recommendation, save the best of all, 
his comely face, is far less glorious than the rustic lover 
. who thinks of Uiose dear eyes which are watching those 
two stars that every evening so sweetly herald the night. 
Nay, this hairy stranger is far inferior to the mind that 
sh&U calculate its orbit, and foretell its next arrival to our 
sight. High and glorious are the stars I What a flood 
of loveliness do they pour through the darkness every 
night, — a beauty and a mystery I But the civilized man 
who walks under them, nay, the savage who looks up air 
them oiily as the wolf he slays regards them, has a fairer 
fmd a deeper beauty, is a more mysterious mystery ; and 
when the youngest of that fanuly has grown old and 
hollow-eyed, and its light has gone out from its house- 
hold hearth, the savage man, no longer savage, shall still 
flame in his career, which has no end, passing from glory 
to glory, and pouring a fairer light across the darkness of 
the material world. The orbit of the mind is wider thwi 
creation's utmost rim, nor ever did centripetal and centri- 
fugal forces describe in their sweep a comet's track so fair- 
proportioned aa the sweep of human life round these two 
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, the mortal here, and the immortal in the world not 
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I SEX that during the whole life of mankiiid, be it six 
or sixty tbonsand years, very much has been done, and 
the results are treasured up in science, laws, ethics, forms 
of society and faith. I consider the attainments of the 
human race aa a whole, and reverence it veiy much, I 
see a record of it ia some great library, and I wonder at 
mankind, so great, in its l^e to have letuTned all that is 
treasured up in the Vatican at Itome, or the National 
Library at Fans, — and I can learn so very little in all lay 
life, not even enough to understand these flowers in my 
hand. I look over the list of mighty men who have been 
the schoolmasters of the race, I see how they are foi^ot 
and passed by by other schoolmasters, and I wonder at 
the spiritual riches of man which can afford to lose whole 
generations of philosophers, poets, mighty men, and never 
leel the loss. I wonder at the institutions of mankind, 
the laws, the organizations of church and state. But I 
see that the spirit of man is greater than all these ; that 
it can pull them all down and build greater yet, Hiat 
man's natm^ is more than his history. So I reverence the 
past, its great institutions and great men ; but I rever- 
ence the nature of man far more than these, and put more 
trust in that than in all the achievements of man, all the 
institutions, all tKe great men of history, — ^who are but as 
the watercresses, tuid winddowers, and violets, which come 
out in a single spring day, whilst our human nature is 
the great earth itsell, whose bosom bears them all, and 
prepares for a whole spring-time of fairer flowers, a whole 
summer and autumn of richer herbage and abundant fruit. 
Then to me the achievements recorded in the Vatican at 
Bome and the National Library at Paris are but a trifle, 
when measured by the huctnan soul ; but as Newton's 
primer and Christ's first lesson-book compared with the 
mighty stature of those lofty men. 
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BDKAN NATinta ADEQUATE TO ITS KND. 

Cbetainlt we do find in human nature some thinga 
which are revolting. Many things of that chuucter come 
out in hnman hietoty, I suppose there is not a grown 
person in this audience who has not ofl«n been disgusted, 
with himself, finding meannesses, littlenesses, basenesses 
in hia own character. The amount of selfiahness and con- 
sequent cruelty now in the world, and the still greater 
amount in times past, has a very dai-k and ugly look. 
Sometimes it does seem as if it would have been better if 
mankind could have started on a little higher plane of 
existence, and been more developed before they were 
created, so to say. Attend a thieves' ball, of small 
thieves, with their appropriate partners, iu a dancing 
garret in Boston, or a thieves' ball in the Fresident'a 
House at Washinffton, of great political thieves, who 
Bteal territories and islands, — watch their motiona, study 
their chai-acter, and you do not think very highly of hu- 
man nature, — at the first thought and sight, I mean. 
Bat — not to pause now and look a little deeper, in a ball 
of little thieves in a garret, or of great thieves in the 
President's saloon — ^it is rather idle to grumble gainst 
hnman nature, for, after all, this human nature is the best 
nature we have got, and we are not likely either to get 
rid of the old or to get hold of a new; and besides, it is 
exactly the nature which the Infiuite God has given us, 
and it is probable, not to look deeper at this moment, 
that He made it just as He meant to make it, neither 
better, neither worse, and made it for a good end, an end, 
too, which the dancing of httle thieves with their part- 
ners or of great thieves with theirs will not frustrate nor 
ultimately pervert. 



KAH THE HIGHEST PSODUCT OV UAn'S WOKS. 

Hah is the highest product of his own history. The 
discoverer finds nothing so g^^^ or tall as himself, no- 
thing BO valuable to him. The greatest star is that at 
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the little end of the telescope, tte star that is looking^ 
not looked after nor looked at. " Colnmbas," says Ms 
monument, " gave a new world to Castile ajid Leon." Ho 
reallf opened a new destination to manldndj and the 
world tamed on his rudder hinges, as he set the prow of 
his vessel westward, 

" And VM tha lint that erer bnnt 
Into that ailent m*." 
But that service, nay, the effort to perform it, g&Ye him a 
character which to hi in was worth more than aQ America. 
The highest product of art is not the picture or statue ; it 
is the artist. In the soul of Baphael there was something 
to him worth more than all which looked out of the eyes 
of his Madonna or St Cecilia. In painting the fabled 
resurrection and ascension of Jesus, he assisted at his own 
actual resurrection and ascension ; piunting the picture, he 
wafi becoming a man. For the most of men his highest 
work was his painting ; for himself it was hia character. 
There is this twofoldness in all human work. There is 
the visible result for the most; it is the crop of the 
&rmer, the minister's sermon, tiie special service wliich 
each one of us does. But there is an invisible result of 
character for the indiridnal, that he carries up with him 
to heaven ; it is his, not another's. Messrs Grist and 
Toll grind for the little town of Eat-and-live aU their 
days. Quite useful are these two dusty millers j nay, 
indispensable to every man and woman. But to them, 
their little mill grinds out not com only into meal, 
but virtue, wisdom, trust in God, noble character. So 
along with their daily bread, if they are men, they 
are creating the bread of life for their own sonls, and 
living on it. Milton and Shakespeare left ns great 
words, and thereby did much service to mankind; but 
in writing their books, they composed their character 
at the same time. Besides the Paradise Lost which the 
great poet left behind him, there was a Paradise Found, 
which grew in his own silent consciousness, and which he 
took along with him when he shook off the dusty flesh he 
wore beneath. Since that tioie there has been many a' 
cheap or costly edition of his Paradise Lost, not anowier 
of his Paradise Found. The fair autographic copy thereof 
he carried with him, and unfolded its immortal pages be- 
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fore the eves of God. So is it with cb all. Oar work is 
double. The pendulum of our life swings ever backwu^ 
and forward, with its double beat, — time, eternity, — 
eternity, time. But the word time ia what we hear, and 
that side of the perpendicular is the Bide of the vibration 
we Bee and know. But all things we do are proviBional, 
only our character is ultimate and final. 

The first man had all the faculties of the Royal Academy, 
and all the facnltiea of the whole Calendar of Saints ; but 
these faculties lay in him as the water-power lay in the 
Merrimac Eiver, and the steam-power of England in her 
rivers and mines of coal, all undeveloped and aJl unknown. 

Human nature is eqnal to all the emergencies of human 
history. 



THE SVn, OF PDrriNO A LOW BSTIHATB OH MAJT. 

Tel idea which we form of man, hke the idea which we 
form of God, ia a powerM element in our civilization, 
either for good or ilL This idea will strongly afiect the 
condition and character of every one. " Call a man a 
thief, and he will pick a pocket," is already a proverb. 
Convince him that he is the noblest creation of the great 
God, that his beauty shames these flowers at my side, and 
out-blazons the stars of heaven, — then ho begins to aspire 
to have a history, to be a man; and this aspiration cor- 
responds to the great nature in him. Soon as you con- 
vince him of this nature he takes a step forward, and puts 
out wings to fly upwards. 

I look with anguish on the two schemes of thoiu^ht 
which degrade the nature of man, hostile in many omer 
respects, — ^the materialism of the last or the present centu- 
ry, and the popular theology of all Christendom, both of 
which put a low estimate on man. The one makes him a 
selfish and mortal animal, only body and bones and brains, 
and his bouI but a function of the bi-ute matter he is made 
of. The other makes him a selfish and immortal devil, 
powerful only to sin, and immortal only to be eternally 
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tormented. The popular theology of Ghristendomj one 
of the many errors which man baa cast out of him, aa 
incidents of hia derelopment, has mnch to answer for. It 
debases God, and it degrades man. It makes ns think 
meanly of ourselves, and dreadfully of oar Creator. What 
makes it more dangerous aai more difficult is that both of 
these errors are taught as a miraculous rerelation from 
God Himselfj and accordingly not amenable to human cor- 
rection. 

Now self-esteem is commonly large enough in the in- 
dividual man j it is but rarely that one thimcs of himself 
less and less highly than he ought to think ; for the great 
function to be accomplished by self-esteem is so very im- 
portant that it is always, or almost always, abundantly 
provided for. But it is one of the commonest errors in the 
world to think meanly of human nature itself. It is also 
one of the most fatal of mistakes. Nay, individual self- 
esteem is often elated by the thought -that general human 
nature is rather contemptible, and the special excellence 
that I have does not come &om my human nature, which 
I have in common with every beggar in the street and every 
cnlprit that waa ever hanged, bat from my personal nature, 
and is singular to me ; not the possibility of the meanest 
man, but the peculiar possession of myself. A man thus 
gratifies his self-esteem at the expense of his real self- 
advancement and bliss. 

Then, too, it is thought on acceptable and beautiful mode 
of honouring God to think meanly of his chief work, that it 
is good for nothing ; for then, it is said, we do not exalt 
the creature above the Creator, but give God the glory. 
That is, in reality, we give God the glory of making a work 
that is good for notUng, and not worth the making. I 
could never think that I honoured an artist by thinking as 
meanly as it was possible on trial to think of the best 
work which that artist had brought to pass. 



THE FALSE IDEA Or WOMAN A CACSK OS DEOBADATTOH. 

In all our great towns there is a class of women whose 
name is infamous. It is not considered Christian to re- 
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cognize them ; it would be thoaght nnwomanly to hasre the 
smallest pity for the sisterhood of crime. What brought 
them to this condition ? Idleness onmwillingneas to work ? 
Did lust drive them headlong to tliat yawning gulf of shione 
and miseiT and sin, where horrid shapes make ap the 
triune devil of this female hell ? The secret cause of it aJl 
is the idea pervading society that woman is inferior to man, 
and created for his convenience, with only duties, and not 
rights ; and that man may trample her under his feet, and 
brush off the blood trom his sonl, as the dust &om his dioes. 
A man stumbles and falls, and we wipe off the smutch. But 
a woman, ay, when she sins in this way, — seldom from her 
own crime, often from another's, — we tell her that she &blls 
like Lucifer, never to hope again. 

Did you ever visit a House of Eefiige, and see the wrecks 
of womankind which go to pieces in a stormy worid, and 
leave their fragments to rot there F Tou pick up on the 
aea-shore at Truro or Cape Arm some relic of a vessel, per- 
haps an oar, with some mark by which you know when 
she suffered wreck. Yon think of the swift-sailing ship, 
of the day when she was launched, of the builder" a sober joy, 
as he stood on the shore and saw the baptism of his child, 
when the Ocean as godfather took her and pressed her to his 
heart. Ajidthenyouthinkofthe sad wreck thisvessel made, 
how many hopes went down ; after all that forged iron and 
seasoned oak could do against the storm, she sunk. What 
is a vessel compared to a woman? What is the ship- 
wright's sober joy at the launching of his Craft compared to 
a mother's joy when her new-born daughter fills her fond, 
expectant arms ? What is shipwreck to the wreck of wo- 
mankind ? You look at that fragment of woman, perishing 
by slow decay at your hospital on Deer Island, and you 
remember the mother who bore her, the bosom that gave 
her life, the prayers which consecrated her forehead, the 
childhood and girlhood of this woman ; you think of the 
first gushing of the fairest well-spring in human life, when 
she first knew the sentiment of love ; you think of her 
poverty, her trials and her sorrows, her prayers, and her 
trust in God, as you look on that wreck, — and then you see 
the tragic side of the picture, and the injustice which so- 
ciety has done to her. They teU a story of old time, that 
(he people of Athena sent a tribute every year of five yonng 



fbyGoogIc 



so THS NATUBfl 07 UAN. 

tnaidens to the Minotaur, Bome Horrid monster of a king, 
wlio slew them. How many, think you, do we pay as a 
tribute annually out of this city ? Can you count them by 
fives, or by scores, or by hundreds ? Nay, bat by thonsands 
only. We do not send them in solemn pomp, as the 
Athenians did ; they go at midnight, to a death of sbBme. 



WOUAN'a SPISITUAL TRAN6CENDBNCS. 

Thebx is a deep to which reason goes down with its fiun- 
bean in its hand ; there ia a height to which imagination 
goes up, on wide wings bome ; and that is the deep of 
philosophy, that is the height of eloquence and song. But 
there is a deeper depth, where reason goes not, a higher 
height, where imi^nation never wanders ; and that is the 
deep of justice, that is the height of love. It is the great 
wide heaven of religion. Conscience goes down mere, 
affection goes up there, the soul lives up there. And 
that is the place of woman. Woman has g(Mie deeper in 
justice, and has gone higher in love and trust, than man 
has gone. 



HAN'S SPIKTT BEPOBTED IM his physical CONDrriON. 

A mah's soul presently reports itself in his body, and 
telegraphs iu his flesh the result of his doings in spirit ; so 
that the physical condition of the people is alwayB a sign of 
their spiritual condition, whereof it is also a result, I 
mean the bodily health of men, the food they eat, the clothes 
they wear, the houses they Kve in, the aver^^ age they 
reach, — all these depend on the spiritual condition of the 
people, and are a witness to the state of their mind and con- 
science, their heart and their soul. Tme rehgion, libo 
Bunshine, goes everywhere ; or a false form of religion, like 
night and darkness, penetrates into every crack and crevice 
of a man's life. 
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FALSI ESTIMATE OF THE BOBT. 

The Clmstiui Clmrcli has done great injustice to the hn- 
nan body. Paul of Tarsas said, " I know tliat in mj Sesh 
dwellett no good thing." That ill-considered word has 
been a corse to mankind. It has peopled the moat civilized 
lands on earth with puny men and eick women, and thence 
with starveling babies, bom but to fill up the grave. " I 
know there is no good thing iu my flesh," said Paul. He 
knew nothing like it j he dreamed so, or thought he dremned 
80. God pat no bad thing there ; it is full of good things ; 
every bone from the crown to the foot ia a good bone; 
every muscle is a good muscle ; every nerve which animates 
the two is a good nerve. Do you think that God in 
making man gave him a body that was fit only to be trod 
nnder foot, with no good thing in it ? Trust your own flesh 
and your own soul, not the words of Paul, — a great brave 
man, bnl sometimes mistakenj like yon and me. 



THE BEAim OP TODl 



How beantifdl is yonth, — early maEhood, earlv woman- 
hood, how wonderfully fair I what freshness of life, clean- 
ness of blood, purity of breath I What hopes I There is no- 
thing too much for the young maid or man to put iuto their 
dreua, and in their prayer to hope to put into their day, 
O young men and women, there is no pictnre of ideal ex- 
cellence of mwdiood and womanhood that I ever draw that 
seems too high, too beautiful for your yoimg hearts I What 
aspirations there are for the good, the true, the fair, and 
the holy ! The instinctive affections, — how beautiful they 
are, wi^ aU their pniple prophecy of new homes and gener- 
ations of immortals tnat are yet to be I The high instincts 
ofreason, of conscience, of love, of religion, — ^how beautiful 
and grand they are' in the young heart, fragrantly opening 
its little cup, not yet full-blown, but with the promise of a 
man I I love to look on these young faces, and see the 
firstlings of the young man's beaid, and the maidenly bloom 
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bluslung over tlie girl's fair cheek; I love to see the pure 
eyes beaming with hope and goodness, to see the un- 
conscious joy of snch young souls, impatient of restraint, 
and longing for the heaven that tve fashion here. So have 
I seen in early May among the New-England hills the 
morning springing in the sky, and gradually thinning off 
the stare that hedge about the cradle of the day : and all 
cool and fresh and lustrous came the morning hght, and a 
few birds commenced their songs, prophets of many more ; 
and ere the sun was fairly up you saw the pinky buds upon 
the apple-trees, and scented the violets in the morning 
air, and thought of what a fresh and lordly day was com- 
ing up the eastern sky. 



OLD AGE THE ONLY NATCEAt DEATH. 

I TAKE it that old age is the only natural death for man- 
kind, the only one that is unavoidable, and must remain 
so. As virtue is the ideal life of man, so is old age the 
ideal death; it is the only one that mMikind approves. 
Nobody complains of dying at a hundred, at ninety, or at 
eighty. We do not mourn for our dear ones, thus natur- 
ally departing in that respectable way, at that far age, aa 
we mourn for the new-bom, the half-grown, or fnll-grown 
mature man or woman. At almost four-score my brothers 
and sistera laid their father's venerable bones in the 
ground, not without natural and irrepressible tears; at 
almost five-score, my father, a venerable man, laid in the 
earth the bones of his mother, not doubtless without a 
tear ; but there was not that heart-rending agony which 
comes when a young man or a child is cradled in the dnst. 
That is our time to die. If poetic Tennyson had writ a 
volume of elegies about his grandfather, deceased at a 
hundred and ten or a hundred and twenty, and exhausted 
the Engbsh tongue in forms of grief, he would havo been 
laughed at all round the land for his nnnatural complain- 
ings; but now our hearts beat in unison with his sad 
mourning In Memoriam of his well-loved friend, nipped 
down in early life, only a promise, not a performance. 
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WELt-BORN PEOPLE. 



Parents transmit their organization and character to 
their children. What father or mother is there who 
Tronld not wish to leave hie issae a great estate of hnman 
virtue, — in their bonea and muscles, health, strength, 
longevity, beauty, and iq their sonl, wisdom, justice, 
benevolence, piety, rather than the opposite of all these ? 
Everything most bear fmit after its kmd, you after yours. 
Men do not gather grapes of thorns, nor figs of thistles. 

Men talk of good birth, good blood. No man honours 
the weU-bom more than I ; but who are they ? In Ame- 
rica we say they are the sons and daughters of the rich j 
wealth is nobility, its children are well-bom. In Europe 
we are told that they are the sons and daughters of lords 
and kings; birth from official station is nobility. 
foolish men ! Of all the children of European royalty in 
eighty years, there has not been bom a single boy or girl 
who in common life would have WQn the smallest distmc- 
tion. Amongst the decent people of Europe, .kings, of all 
others, are the most ill-bom. Where do ttie rich families 
of New- England go to in the third generation? Look 
over Boston and see. Whence come the noble talent, 
the great -virtue, nay, the poetry, the science, the elo- 
quence, the literature, which adorn the land ? They are 
not rocked in golden cradles. It is not royalty in Europe, 
it is not wealth in New-England, which is father and 
mother to the great masterly talent which controls and 
urges forward the mass of the people, with its masterly 
mind and conscience, heart and sotd. No I it is the 
children of wholesome industry, the children of intelli- 

fjnce, of morality, of religion, who are the well-bom. 
irtae is nobility ; all else is but the paint men write its 
name witbal. Health, strength, beauty, — they are physi- 
cally well-bom, though dropped anonymous in the obscur- 
est ditch; still more, wisdom, integrity, philanthropy, 
religion, — these are well-bom, noble, yes, royal, if you 
will, for they are the kingly virtues of humanity, and 
whoso has them, though he be cradled amongst cattle, 
and laid in the crib of an ass or ox, he only is the best- 
bom of men I 
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Wto is there that would not covet that royalty for 
himself, and still more, achieve it for his daughter and hia 
son, that, when his bones are crombling in some obscure 
churchyard, in hia children the strong and flamelihe 
flower of manly virtue may blossom fair, and ripen its 
Beedj and sow the green earth gladsomely withal ? 



OBEAT VEN. 

A OBBAT man is never an accident. He comes as the 
end of a long series of causes, which get summed np in 
him. There is nothing miraculous in the origin of such a 
man ; least of all should we say, that a man of genius was 
bom of no human father, for none is so obviously con- 
nected with the present condition and past history of 
mankind. There is a special preparation made for him in 
the nation whence he comes ; the seed of that crop was 
put into the ground ages before, and he sums up and 
represents the particular character of his nation. Men 
like Christopher Columbus are bom only of maritime 

{leople ; their mothers smell of the sea. Mathematicians 
ike Archimedes and Leverrier do not spring up among 
the Sacs and Foxes, bat in the most thoughtful nations 
only, ■ I take it that Socrates could have come only out 
of the Greeks. He was Athenian all through. The 
special character of Rome reappears in Julius C»aar, her 
greatest man ; her ambition, her taste for war and politics, 
her immense power to organize men, and her utter in- 
difference to human life, all came out in him. The two 
Bacons, the Monk and the Chancellor, Shakespeare, New- 
ton, Cromwell, the five greatest Englishmen, are not only 
human, but they are marked with British peculiarities all 
through. Frankhn, the greatest man who ever touched our 
soil, is most intensely national ; our good and ill are con- 
densed in him. This bright consummate flower of New- 
England, this Universal Yankee, could have been bom 
and bred in no other land ; that human gold was minted 
into American coin, God makes the family of mankind, 
but He divides it out into special peoples, and each man is 
bom with his nationahty in him, and the Ethiopian cannot 
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eliange Mb skin. Yon Hnmboldt is possible only in Ger- 
many, and thongh he lias lived in all the world, and talks 
and writes in many a tongne, yet the great featnres of his 
nationality are as plain in every book and letter he writes 
as his parents' likeness in his face. How quickly we dis- 
tingni^ between black, red, and white men ; how readily 
separate those of oar own colour into English, American, 
German, French, Irish 1 So the inner man is coloured and 
ehaped by the stock we come of. All that we do is 
stamped with nationality. 

This imperions conition of nationality would seem 
terrible if it came from accident or tirom blind fate. As 
the result of that divine Providence which knows all 
things beforehand, and makes all work together for good, 
it looks beautiful, and I take it for a blessing. God 
makes na one human natore, but diverse in nationality, 
that we may help each other. So the hand ia one, but it is 
separated into five fingers, to make it pliant and manifold 
naefnl. Climate, natural scenery, the business, institutions, 
and history of the nation, — each makes its special mark 
on you and me. The mantle of destiny girdeth us aU. 

The crodentials of the great man of genius are writ in 
a larger and stronger hand, because he is to represent his 
nation in the great court of posterity. Great men are 
the highest product of any people, and they have never 
come out of mean nations, more than great trees out of 
a thin and lU-adapted soil. So every great man has the 
marks, I think, of Ms special femily. Therefore a par- 
ticular preparation is long making, the ancestral ground 
for several generations slopiag upwards towards the great 
mountainous man. If you study the &niily history of such 
a one, I tMnk you always find finger-posts, one or two 
hundred years off, pointing to him, on the maternal or 
paternal side, — some aunt or nncle, or great- great-grand- 
fkther, who looks like him. So when he comes it is not 
by a coup defa/miUe, not like a thunder-strobe out of the 
clear sky, but like the growth of an apple out of an apple- 
tree, a regular development out of the ancestral stock, 
and no more surprising than that a lily root bears a lily 
flower. Each tree, material or human, bears after its 
kind. If any one of us could trace our toicestral stock 
back two hundred years, we should find the proximate 
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cause of the disposition bom ia as. Every farmer knows 
that is the rule of animals. So vhen he buys a cow, he 
wants to know not only the fother and moUier, but the 
creature's grandparents also. We all thus depend on our 
special parentage, and it is only more apparent in a great 
man. None of us stands alone, but we all lean on our 
fathers and mothers, and they on such as came behind 
them ; only as a great man is taller than the rest of us, 
we see how he leans, because it ia on a larger scale. 

Now I take it that Jesus of Nazareth could have been 
bom of no other nation than the Hebrew. That pe^le 
comes out in his character, both its good and ill. The 
story that he had the Holy Ghost for his father is a fiction. 
The noble man is coloured Hebrew all through. He is a 
Jew all over, and did not take that from one parent alone. 
He is as intensely national as Benjamin Franklin or 
Bobert Burns. Men say that divine inspiration controlled 
the human disposition in hiTn ; but you see how the liter- 
ature of his people coloured his mind, and gave a hue to 
his every thought and word. He ia so full of the Old 
Testament that it runs over in all his speech. The history 
of his people comea out with his religioua doctrines and 
expectations. The national idea of a Messiah affected him 
very strongly, turning hia human genius into a apecial 
channel. He was not the less human because he was also 
a Jew. 

When a great man comea, he affects men deeply and 
widely. Every Columbus leaves a new world for mankind, 
some continent of art, science, literature, morals, religion, 
philanthropy. But just in proportion as such a man is 
great and original, and so capable to influence mankind 
tor centuries, so does he at first waken opposition, and 
faU to be appreciated, and that by whole multitudes of 
men. In his lifetime, nobody thought much of Williton 
Shakespeare as a poet. Bacon, a man of the world, the 
moat original and cultivated thinker in the British Islands, 
must often have heard his plays. Cudworth, a man of the 
university, the most learned man in all England, truly great, 
with a mighty range of comprehension, and familiar with 
all literatiu-e, quoting the plays of other ages and other 
nations, never refers to Shakespeare. Neither of these 
great comprehensivo men took any notice of the greatest 
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genius Great Britain ever flaw. That poetical sun rose 
and vent up into the heavenB, while these scholars sat in 
their comers and read by their rash-lights, but knew no- 
thing of that great luminary which was maldng a new 
day all round the world. 

Colleges confer their degrees on the vnlgarest of minis- ' 
tera, and none others, save in exceptional cases. I doubt 
that Saint Paul ever got a D.D. put after his name in 
large letters ; possibly it was put before it in small ones. 
No Academy of Science bestows honour on the inventors 
of science. Men grumble at thisj even men of genius are 
sorry, and whine at such a fate, and complain to their 
wives and dai^hters that it is an ungrateful world, and a 
mail of genius has a hard time of it j — for he wants not only 
his genius to ride on through the sky, but a coach and 
six to trundle him along the street, 'Poor man ! When 
God sends genius, the philosophic of Socrates, the poetic 
of Shakespeare, or the religious of Jesus, there is no need 
that academies bestow their honours on him ; he gets his 
degree at first hand, not from delegated officials. Such 
good wine needs no academic nor ecclesiastic bush. His 
college honours are conferred by the university of the 
people; not until after he has ceased to be mortal, and 
gone home, where he sighs not for approbation, eccle- 
siastic or academic. 

The great man of genius is the immediate result of all 
the people's work. It comes not of himself. With much 
toil the Egyptians build up their pyramid, the work of 
a whole nation, its most lasting monument. But Jesus of 
Nazareth is not loss the work of the Hebrew people, the 
last result of all their life, by far the greatest of the He- 
brew . pyramids, Palestine's noblest monument; and the 
beginning of Jesus was when Moses led Israel up out of 
E^t. 

The great man affects his people and their thought for 
a time proportionate to his power, and the direction he 
gives it. When he dies, his character hves for kim ; his 
ideas, his spirit, have passed into the consciousness of the 
people, and continue there, a new force to create men hke 
him. Shakespeare, Bacon, Newton, have been gathered to 
their fathers long since ; but how much is there which is 
Shakespearian, Baconian, Newtonian j certainly a thou- 
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sand times as much as when their great genius was con- 
densed into the poet, the philoBopher, and the mathe- 
matician. Benjamin Fraakhn is dead, and his bo^ sleeps 
in the Httle Qnaker churchyard at PhUadelphia. But how 
much is there of the Franklin kind of man in America ; 
more than there ever was before, a thousand times as 
much as when he had it all. One or two hundred places 
in the United States are called after him, and his mind 
has gone into our mind more than his name into the con- 
tinent's geography. The great man's character is not 
kept in the line of a single family. The ancestral tree 
roots under-ground a great while, grows in its modest way 
for centuries, and in due time bears the great aloe blossom 
of genius, and then the tree dies. I think no family on 
earth ever bears two first-rate men. There is one Shake- 
speare, one Bums, and if there were two Bacons, they 
were not otherwise known to be related than that both 
were Englishmen, There is one Franklin, one Cuvier, 
one Leibnitz, one Kant. These men may have a thousand 
children, but the aloe flower of genius does not appear 
again on the tree that has home it once. Perhaps every 
family is destined to bear a great mfm in the ages; only 
some pat out that blossom early, and others it may take a 
thousand years to mature it. But if the flower breaks 
down the tree, the fruit scatters its seed across the con- 
tinent. Mankind inherits the personal estate of genius, 
which does not descend in the family. To-day there is 
no Jesus, but how much more that is Jesus-hke ; not in 
Jndea alone, but in all the world. All that he was now vests 
in the human race. This millionnaira of rehgion left his 
estate in trust to mankind. God is the guardian who 
manias it for the advantage of all ages. It 
" Spieads undivided, operates anspent : " 

nay, it thickens as it spreads, and is enlai^d when it is 
spent. 

How pliant is human nature before the plastic power of 
a great genius I When you and I hear some man of great 
mind Mid great rhetorical art utter his humanest thoughts, 
we swing to and fro, as he also vibrates. His thought is 
in our thoughts, and if his cheek but blanch, ours also 
turns pale J and we flush as his blood reddens in his &ce. 
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So the great) man affects mankindj not for a minute bat 
for ages long. 



»EN OF TALEKT AND HSM OF OEMinS. 

These are two classes of great men, — great men of 
talent, and great men of genius. They are unlike in their 
centre, very much alike in their circumference, where 
they meet and blend. There is one claas of uncommon 
persons who have more of what everybody has a Httle. 
They differ from the rest in quantity, not in kind. They 
do as other men, but better and stronger. They create 
nothing new, originate nothing ; but they understand the 
actual, they apply another man's original thought, develop 
and improve the old, execute much, invent little. They 
say what somebody else said and thought originally. 
They say what the great mass of the people think and 
cannot yet say. A man of this sort comes very close to 
the outside of men. That is the man of talent. Speaking 
practically, talent is executive power in its various modes j 
it is ability to adapt means to ends. On analysis, you 
find it is not superior power of instinct and spontaneous 
intuition, but only superior power of conscious reflection, 
power to know by intellectual process, to calculate, and to 
express the knowledge and the calculation. It is a great 
gift, no doubt. It is men of great talent who seem to 
control the world, for they occupy the headlands of 
society. lu a nation like onrs, they occupy the high 
positions of trade and politics, of literature, church, and 
state. Talent is as variable in its modes of manifest- 
ation as the occupations and interests of men. There 
may be talent for war, for' productive industry, for art, 
philosophy, politics, also for religion. There are always 
a few men of marked talent in every community. With 
the advance of mankind, the average abihty continnally 
greatens ; it is immensely more in New-England to-day 
than it was in Palestine two thousand years ago ; but 
the number who overpass the broad level which man- 
kind stands upon, I suppose, bears about the same ratio 
at all seasons to the whole mass. Equality in rights. 
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with great diversity in powers, seems to be God's law 
everywhere. 

But now and then there rises np a qnite other man. He 
differs from his fellows in quality as well as in hulk, — a 
man of finer material and nicer make. He discovers now 
things, creates new forma out of old substance, or new sub- 
stance out of human nature. ■ He originates, thinks what no 
man ever thought before. He comes close to what is inner- 
most in mankind, and not only tells what you and I 
thought but could not speak, but what we felt and did 
not know. So he not only provides words for unuttered 
thoughts, and so interprets the reflection of men, but fam- 
ishes ideas for sentiments, and so makes us conscious of 
our innermost feeling. Thus he draws nearer to mankind 
than the other. Talent comes home to our business, 
genius also to our bosom. Out of dead timber the man of 
talent builds a scaffold for a house ; out of hve nature the 
man of genius grows a great groen forest, whence timber 
shall be cut and used so long as winds blow, and leaves are 
green. Working from the outside, talent weaves a web, 
stretching the warp, putting in the Ailing, thread after 
thread, stamps it with various borrowed forms, mechanically 
coloured. That is well. But from the germ of life, genius 
bodies forth a plant, which grows from within, leaf by leaf, 
branch by branch, and then opens the flower, every petal 
developed in fragrant beauty, and matures the apple, rounded 
out from its central germ of life, curiously p^ted, but all 
the work done in the inside. Talent weaves, genius grows. 
One paints and tricks off the cheek of humanity with white 
and vermilion, laid on from the outside ; from the inside 
the other beautifies the cheek of humanity with blooming, 
Tari-colom^d health. One is art, the other is life. 

The man of genius invents and originates, making new 
forms out of the commonest material. He finds general 
laws in facts that have been famihar to everybody since the 
world was. All the neighbours in Crotona twenty-three 
hundred years ago heard the two village blacksmiths beat 
the anvil, one with the great hammer, and the other with the 
small one ; p3rthagoras took the hint from that rhythmic 
beat, and brought the harmonic scale of music out from the 
blacksmith's " ten pound ten." Every boy sees that in a 
right-ajiglcd trifmgle, the largest side is opposite the 
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square angle ; but Pythagoras discoTered that if you draw 
three square figures, each aa long as the three several sides 
of this triangle, that the largest square will be as big as 
both the others. It was one of the grandest discoveries of 
mathematical science. Every priest in the Cathedral of 
Pisa two hundred and seventy years ago, and all the women 
and children at Christmas, saw the great lamps which 
hung from the ceihng, some hy a longer, and some by a 
shorter chain ; they saw them swing in the wind that came 
in with the crowd, as the Christmas doors, storied all over 
with mediaeval fictions, were opened wide. None but the 
genins of GaUleo saw that the motion of these swinging 
lamps was always uniform and in proportion to the length 
of the chains, the lamp with the longest chain swingmg 
slowest, and ih&t with the shortest completing quickest its 
vibration. He alone saw that the swingmg lamps not only 
distributed light, but also kept time, and each was a great 
clock, whereof he alone had the dial and the hand pomted 
to the hoar in his mind. Nay, for five hundred years in 
that great Cathedral these lamps, swinging slowly to and 
fro, had been proclaiming the law of gravitation, but Ga- 
lileo was the first man who heard it. All the farmers in 
Cambridgeshire saw apples fall every autumn day, and a 
hundred astronomers scattered through Europe knew that 
the earth moved round the sun j but only one man by his 
genius saw that the earth moved and apples fell by the 
same gravitation, and obeyed the same universal law. 
There were two or three thousand ministers in England two 
hundred years ago, educated men, and they were preaching 
with all their might, trying to make the popular theology 
go down with the reluctant Anglo-Saxon people, who hate 
nonsense. How dull their sermons, — telling the people 
that man was a stranger and pilgrim on earth, with their 
talk about Abraham's faith, and their quotaiion from the 
Epistle to the Hebrews. How dead they are now, those 
dreadfnl sermons of the seventeenth century, — save here 
and there a magnificent word from Jeremy Taylor or Ro- 
bert South ! How dead they were then, — abortive sermons, 
that died before they were spoken ! But a common tinker, 
with no education, otten in low company, hated for being 
religious, and for more than twelve years shut up in a jail, 
writes therein the " Pilgrim's Progress," which makes 
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Calvinism popular, and is still the most living book wliich 
got writ in that centnirof England's neat men, when Shake- 
speare and Milton and Herbert and Bacon and Taylor were 
cradled in her arms. Adam Smith takes the common beta 
known to all gazetteers, the national income and expendi- 
tures, the exports and imports, mumiactnres, the increase 
' of population, Ac., and by his genins sees the law of 
pohtical economy, and makes national housekeeping into 
science. Shakespeare picks up the common talk of the vil- 
lage, what happens to everybody, birth, love, hope, fear, 
sorrow, death, and then what marvellous tragedies does he 
make out of the drama of every man's life ! They tell a 
story of a man in Greece, who, one day, walking along the 
sea-shore, picked up the empty shell of a tortoise, with a 
few of the tendons still left, and found it gave a musical 
note as he touched it ; he then drew threads across it from 
side to side, and out of the corded shell invented musical in- 
struments. Fire and water are as old as creation, and have 
been in man's hands some thirty or forty thousand years, I 
suppose ; there was not a savage nation in Asia or America 
bnt had them. Men have married these two antagonistic 
elements together for many a thousand years, and water 
boils. Bnt irom these two Bobert Fnlton breeds a giant 
who is the mightiest servant of mankiiid, altering the face 
of nature and tiie destination of man. Eveiy chemist knew 
that certain substances were sensitive to light, and chabged 
their colonr by day; nay, every farmer's daughter knew 
that March wind and May sun made cloth white and laces 
brown. But Niepce and Dagnerre had such genius that 
they took advantage of this Mct, and set the sun to paint 
pictures in forty seconds. King Charlemagne not beinc 
able to write when called npon to sign his name, daubed 
his palm &om the iuk-hom, and put his hand on the docu- 
ment, the great sign-manual of that giant £mpen>r. Nay, 
five hundred years before Moses, kings had seals with 
their names engraven thereon, and stamped them on wax. 
Thirty-five hundred years later, the genins of Faustus puts 
together a thousand of these seals, a letter on each, and 
therefrom makes a printed Bible. How hard they tugged 
at the bow-string and plied the catapult, to knock down 
the walls of a town in the middle ^es. Schwartz mnkea 
gunpowder, and cross-bows and catapults go out of fashion. 
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These are men of genim ; men of talent could never ia.ve 
accomplished these reenlts nhich I hare mentioned. These 
are the men who really command the world, the original 
thinkers. There are not a great many of them. It seems 
necessary that seren-eighthB of man's life shall be routine, 
doing to-day what we did yesterday, the same old thing 
over and over again. Bat now and then the great God 
raises np one man of genina in a nullioQ, who shovels away 
the snow, and makes a path where all men can walk, clean- 
footed and dry-ahod. Let us reverence these men. 

Speaking practically, genius is power of conetmction, 
power to originate and create new forms out of old matter, 
new matter out of human nature. Speaking philosophi- 
cally, or by analysis, ^oitis is great power of instmct, 
spontaneous intuition. That is the element of necessity, as 
it were, in genius. It is, next, great power of conscious 
reflection, great imagination in its greatest forms, great 
attention, the power to bend all the faculties to the special 
task in hand. This is the element of freedom in genius. 
- Genius knows the thing which it works upon and produces; 
not always does it know itself. The same man is seldom 
synthetic to create, and analytic to explain the process 
of creation. Homer and Shakespeare know how to make 
poetry, but not how they inake it ; the art, not the analy- 
tic explanation. Yet others have the genius for self-know- 
ledge, power of analytic consciousness ; but it is not often 
that the poet and the philosopher lodge in the same body. 
This human house of clay is not large nor strongly walled 
enough, nor nice enough, to entertain two such royal 
gnests. Hnman nature is too great to be made perfect, all 
parts of it, in a single man ; 

" One KienoB onlj wiQ oas geniiu fit, 
So TRat ia art, so narrow haman wit." 

As, analytic^ly speaking, genius is power of instinctive 
intuition, and power of conscious reflection, so practically 
it is the highest power of work, power of spontaneous work, 
power of voluntary work; and it is this which unites the 
womanly intuition with manly reflection. Genius is God's 
highest gift to man. 

One common delusion of young men is that they have 
genius, and that a man of genius need not work, but can 
accomplish great results with small eflbrts. Hence an 
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ambiticma young mechanic Bometimes thinks he can get 
to the top of the ladder, without stepping on any of the 
rounds ; and the ambitions yonng trader scorns the 
systematic and sober diligence of his father, and hopes to 
make a fortmie at a stroke, and get his pile of gold in a 
few yeare, and not be a life-time abont it. " Kothing 
venture, nothing have," says he contemptuously, and on 
his tall borrowed horse he rides into Cluincery. So the 
young scholar hopes to accomplish everything by genius 
at a dash, to learn science without any study, to master a 
language by the inspiration of wine. But nothing comes 
of nothing. 

Real genius is power of work; hard work of intuition, 
hard work of refiection, and a great deal of it. Nobody 
doubts the genius of Lord Bacon. England never saw a 
harder working man. " Newton saw wie apple fall from 
the tree, and therein discovered gravitation," says some 
thoughtless young man. The apple fell from the tree one 
day, but it was twenty years before Newton's great 
branches shook down gravitation ; it was twenty years of 
hard work, often sixteen honrs out of the twenty-four, 
Bometimes twenty-four hours out of the twenty-four. The 
great poetic souls, the Shakespeare s, Miltons, Goethes, 
were men of mighty genius; they were men of mighty 
industry also ; and if Cuvier and La Place have the power 
of insight, they make the most zealous use of it. 

Now genius appears in as mtaiy diverse forma as there 
are human occupations and interests. Some have a 
genius for war, and are great fighters, — ^the Alexanders, 
Hannibals, Csesars, Attilas, Fredericks, NapoleonSj and the 
rest of the masters in this dreadful art to kill. It was 
once the most honoured of all ; it is far too much honoured 
to-day. Others have genius for practical industry, the 
creation of use; genius for ^^colture, cattle-keeping, 
mechanic arts, navigation, and commerce. This form of 
genius has hitherto been but Ettle honoured, but is now 

fetting the respect of the most enUghtened nations, 
ome have a genius for art, the creation of beauty, — 
music, painting, sculpture, architecture. These are forms 
of genius which get honoured long before the power of 
productive industry is much respected, for man adorns 
himself before he provides for his comfort, tattoos his skin 



fbyGoogIc 



THE MAIUBE OF UAH. 65 

before he weaves a coat to cover it. This class of men 
who have a genius for art are the most hononrod to-dav 
by the educated portion of mankind, the world round, 
!liiea there is another department of genius, for philo- 
sophy, physics in its various departments, metaphysics, 
and theology. There is a progressive veneration for the 
great philosophers. Once they, like Anaxagoraa, fled out 
of the city, or like Socrates, were poisoned in itj for as 
they were the bane of tyrants, so they were the prey of 
tyrants, all round the world. Others have genius for 
pohtics, — the appKcation of ideas to human afiairs, the 
orguiization of masses of men, and the administration of 
that organization. This is a very high mode of genius, 
always valued from the earliest days, and never too much. 
Lastly, there is genius for religion ; for piety, to feel and 
know God; for morahty, to know and keep His laws, 
With the instinctive mass of men, genius for religion is 
valued far above all the rest, because the man who has it 
incarnates in himself the instinct of mankind, brings it to 
their consciousness, puts it into form, and is a leader of 
men in departments deemed by humanity most important 
of all. Now in the progress of mankind, the higher 
powers of instinct and reflection are continually developed, 
and so higher and higher forms of genius arise. 

Once aU great genius was thought miraculous and 
divine. The poet called himself the Muse's son, and the 
priest said God came and told hirn the bright thought 
that entered his head. Now it is no longer wonderful. 

The man of a high mode of genius has great power of 
instinct, and so he feels the sentiment of humanity which 
yon and I feel, only he feels it first, feels it strongest j 
he outruns the instinctive mass of men, and in advance of 
them gets new justice, new piety; and so he is more 
popular than the people are, for he knows what they only 
feel, and he feels to-day wlwit they will feel the next year 
or the next millennium ; and that is the reason why the 
man of the highest form of genius is always so dear to the 
heart of humanity, to the instinctive masses of men, not 
to those who have poorly educated but a single faculty. 
Scholars say the people cannot understand the man of 
genius ; but it is in the bosom of the people that the man 
of genius makes his nest and rears his young. He has 
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power of reflection, and bo is master of liia ioBtinotj not 
its slave. He aisp translates tlie common feeling, which 
he shares, into thonght, and common thought into speech, 
and makes the nation conscious of what it felt and did 
not know at all. This power of reflection makes him 
master of men, but his power of instinct keeps him our 
brother still. Great talent seems to separate the scholar 
from the mass of toilsome men, and he looks down with 
scorn on the smith, the potter, and the wearer, and says 
with the old man ia Ecclesiasticus, ''All these glory in 
the work of their hands ; but they shell not be sought for 
in the public council, nor sit high in the congregation; 
they shall not sit in the judge's seat, nor understand the 
sentence of judgment." But great genius in its highest 
modes unites men ; we feel nearer to one who has it than 
to our mother's son ; he is more we than we are our- 
selves. Hence the popularity of the man of genius. He 
does not separate liimself &om men, but says, " Suffer 
little children to come unto me, and forbid them not." 
" Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest." " I am not come to be minis- 
tered unto, but to minister." He goes to the lost sheep. 
He is the good physician to the sick, the friend of pub- 
licans and siuners. The great genius is the Son of Man. 

Now each great gift is a trust from God. The function 
of the man of great eenius is to do for the rest what they 
cannot do for themselves. Every faculty that man has is 
amenable to the conscience »id God's law, and is to be 
used for its owner's advantage, but for mankind's behoof 
not less. The great genius for war is to defend his nation, 
not enslave it and manldnd, as the Caesars and Napoleons 
have done. "Whoso has genius for productive industry 
must serve maiddnd, will he or not, for his invention shall 
one day be the property of all. K a man have a genius 
for acquisition, the commonest in mankind, he is bound to 
ose it like a brother, and not like a brute; and what a 
service he may thus render to mankind by the Christian 
use of his masterly power I This ia an age when genius 
for trade is honoured above all other forms. Let the 
trade be a religious sacrament, a communion of man with 
man, for their joint good, not for one man's blessing and 
another's harm. If a man have the mercantile genius or 
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talent of Girard or Astor, yrbab a debt he owes to man- 
kind ! What if Raphael had painted for his own eye, and 
then homed np hie pictores ; what if Shakespeare had 
written dramas for his lamilj' and a few Mends ; what if 
Newton had shown his di^iruns and calculations to the 
great gownsmen at Cambridge, and then destroyed them ; 
■ — it would not he at all more selfish than the course of 
the merchant, scholar, tradesman, or poUtician, who works 
for himself, and himself alone. I wif^ men knew the true 
nse of great talents, the true use of the money they there- 
with accumulate. The function of men of great genins 
for philosophy, letters, art, is to edncate mankind. Such 
a one is to point out the errors of the popular creed, and 
indicate new truths. And what immense services have 
been rendered by men of great mind who hare devoted 
their energies to this work ; those, for example, who hare 
exposed the errors of the Heathen mythology, or those 
who have exposed the follies of the Christian nwthology, 
■ — the Martin LuUiers who figured in the sixteenth centnry, 
the philosophers ^id iree-thinkers of the serenteeoth, 
eighteenth, and nineteenth centnries. Snch men are sent 
into the world as soldiers of humanity; if they strike 
against man, not for man, how great is their condemn- 
ation I There is a long line of men of philosophic genius, 
who hare sought to educate the people, to free them from 
superstition, vices of body and spirit, noble souls, who in 
the service of humanity died that you and I might live ; 
kings and priests bnmed them at the stake, cut off their 
heads, and over ground once slippery with their blood 
we walk secure. So a man of great poetic genius or 
eloquence, — ^how much does he owe to mankind I What 
if he turns off from humanity's eyes, and never sees nor 
sings the highest word of mankind's joy or woe I We 
drop a tear on the not religious brow of Shakespeare. 
But when a man dedicates his pen to lust and wine, and 
ribaJd mock and scoff, it is the greatest charity that can 
Bay to a Byron, " Neither do I condemn thee ; go and sin 
no more." What evil a wicked man of talent, still more 
of genius, can perpetrate in his age ; but what service a 
man of great poetic genins can render I Milton marred 
his poet^ by that ghastly theology which he taught ; no 
man can love his idea of Grod. But what service no ren- 
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dered to mankind by liis love of ireedom, and the Mgh, 
brave morals he taught. How has Mr Wordsworth cul- 
tivated the sweetest virtaes in his garden of the Moses, 
which is also a garden of CJkriBtian literature. How much 
has Mr Hood done hy his two songa, " The Song of the 
Shirt " and " The Bri^e of Si^hs." How much Mr 
DickenB has accomplished, with this humanity in his great, 
generous heart. America ha.8 one man of literary genius 
far surpassing all her other Hons, both philosopher and 
poet, though with something of the lack of the accom- 
pliahment of verse ; a man who never appeals to a mean 
motive, who uplifts and inspires, while he gladdens and 
bears men heavenward on his swift, free wings, as white 
and cleiai as snow. 

The highest of all forma of genius, God's noblest gift, 
is genius for religion, — piety, the ideal love of God; 
monility, the keeping of every law ; philanthroOT, the 
love of men. HiUierto this has been the rarest of gifts. 
But now and then such a one comes up &om the instmct- 
ive mass of mankind, an Elias, a Moses, or a Jesus. 

The Greeks had a natural talent for philosophy and art, 
— the genius for science, literature, and beauty of old ■ 
times sloping up towards Aristotle, ^schylus, and Phi- 
dias. The Hebrews had a national talent for religion, — ^no 
science, no literature like that of the Greeks, no art; but 
the fruits of their religious consciousness are treasured 
up for all times, sloping up towards the measure of the 
perfect man. Greece bore Homer and Aristotle ; mighti- 
est in science this, chiefest that in song. Palestine bore 
Moses and Jesus, — the last, to my eye, the greatest re- 
""ligious genius of aU time. Starting from Hebrew soil, he 
roots into the national traditions ; but his flower is human 
substance ou the Hebrew stem. He shared much of the 
superstition of his time, its mistaken philosophy, its limit- 
ed notion of God, of man, and of the relation between the 
two; he taught an eternal devil, mi angry God, and an 
endless hell. That was the dust of Jerusalem blown iuto 
ius flower, the eaves-dropping from the synagogue or 
temple. But his great genius for religion saw religion as 
love, the mystic love within, the active love .without. 
His genius for philosophy, power of reflection, separated 
him frtim the creeds, of the doctors of law, H'a genina 
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for humanity, power of inatinct, made him despise the 
practice of such as say and do not, make long prayers, 
and devour widows' houses in private. He would have 
mercy, and not sacrifice. Too far before men for their 
comprehension, too far above them for their sympathy, 
what conld they do but crucify him ? The most educated 
class hated hiiu ; but " the common people beard birn 
gladly," — because he had the great instinct of humanity 
in his heart, and preached it to tbeir consciousness. Men 
felt the presence of a great man, and with the instinctive 
loyalty of mankind they adorned him with the best they 
could offer ; the gewgaws of their fancy they put about bis 
name, called him the Son of David, and the Messiah ; told 
miracles about bim ; nay, the multitude cut down branches 
from the trees, and strewed them, with their garments, in 
the way j and ere long they called him God. Poor Attle- 
borougb jewels ore all these, bat the best that humanity 
could o£Fer. One day mankind wiU drop these fancies, 
and we shall look on the majestic features of that Hebrew 
man, radiant all over with humanity, and speaking still 
his highest word, — ^love to God, and love to man. All 
notions of bis miraculous conception, birth, death, and 
life, will vanish away, the fancied God give place to the 
real man, and the great services of his genius and life bo 
plain to all men. 



KAS'a NATUBB A PEOPKECT OF ETERNAL OBOWTH. 

I W0KDE8 at the beauty of this world. I am amazed 
before a httle flakelet of snow, at its loveliness, at the 
strangeness of its geometry, its combination of angles, at 
the marvellous chemistry which brought these curious 
atoms together. I reverence the Infinite God, who made 
the ocean, earth, air, three sister graces, for handmaids to 
attend this fiedgling of the sky. I look up and wonder at 
the stars ; I am astonished at the beauty of that great 
constellation Orion, which every night nnveila its majestio 
forehead to the eyes of men. I study its nebula with a 
telescope, and it resolves itself to stars so distant that 
those mighty orbs seem bub flakes of cloud to the un- 
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assisted eye. IJi &aicj I clothe them with verdm-e, trees 
of their own, and people them with beasts, birds, fishes^ 
insects, and the like. I hare confidence in the laws which 
lead and ^nide them, and they are a great revelation of 
the omnipotence of God. Bat I compare them with man, 
with spirit, its laws, its powers, its imperial duration, and 
its faculty of unbounded growth, — and Orion, with its 
nebula, seen to be stars, is as much inferior to man as 
that snow-flake to the constellation. And when I reflect 
upon this world of consciousness, the powers bom in ns, 
— ^which seem but as flakelets of a cloud now, but which, 
seen through my telescopic faith in God, resolve them- 
selves into stars too distant to be seen, and only dimly 
brought to consciousness in such a soul as Christ's, — then 
I forget the constellation and all the starry beauty of the 
world, forget the joy of trust that constellation taught, 
and find delight in that higher joy and nobler trust which 
my own nature has revealed to me. 
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HUMAN CHARACTER AND CONDUCT. 



THB IMPOHTANCK OF THE 

In a crowded city ron Bee the multitude of men going 
. to and fro, each on hia several errand of buBineas or plea- 
snre ; yon see the shops, so bnsy and so full, the ships, so 
mtaij and of such great coat, going ao far and sailing so 
swift; yon are told so many thousand men lodge each 
night underneath the city roofs, and every moniine ao 
many thousand more come here to join the doing and the 
drivmg of the town, and depart thence at night. You 
look at all this manifold doing and driving, the great 
stream of activity that runs np and down the streets and 
luiea, and you tlii'nT; how very unimportant, insignificant 
even, is any one man. Yonder dandy, say you, who has 
just blossomed out of the tailor's window, a summer tuhp 
transplanted to the side-walk, might drop through, and 
never be missed; so might that little ahnnking maiden, 
sober as a violet, going to her work in a miUiner'a or 
bookbinder's shop. Who would ever miss these two 
grains of dust if they got blown ofiF ? You think of the 
conventions to make constitutions, of the general assem- 
blies, of the million of men who compose Massachusetts, 
then of the courts and congresses and laws of this nation,' 
its three-and-twenty millions of men, — and how insignifi- 
cant appears the little village' we stand in. You thmk of 
the whole world of nations, with its fleets, armies, cities, 
towns, the enormous amount of property which belongs to 
the world, for mankind is a rich old fellow, — ^you think 
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of all the laws and constitutions, democratically writ on 
parclunent, or else despotically incarnated in a Nicholas 
or a Grand Turk, — ^you think of the ten hundred millions 
of men on the earth, and what is America, the indi- 
vidual nation 7 It is one drop in the pitcher ; it might 
drop out, and nobody would miss it. What is Boston, an 
individual town ? It might cave in to-morrow, and the 
world care nothing for the loss, — only one farthing gone 
out of the inexhaustible riches of the human race. What 
am I, say you, an individual man ? I might die outright, 
and what odds would it make to the world ? Of i^at 
consequence is it to mankind that I am faithful or not ? 
whether X sell brandy or bread ? whether I kidnap men 
or make honest neat's leather into honest shoes ? I am 
one hundred and fifty thousandth part of Boston, one 
twenty-three millionth part of America, one thousand 
millionth part of the whole human race ; — what a con- 
temptible vulgar fraotion of humanity is that, at its best 
estate I If all the world of men were brought together, 
who would miss me when the poll of the human race was 
taken ? I shall never much influence the general pro- 
duct of mankind, let God add, or subtract, or multiply, or 
divide me as He sees fit. What a ridiculous figure am I ! 
I have a few faculties, a little wit, a Uttle justice, a SDiaU 
amount of benevolence, reaching to my next neighbour, 
and a little beyond ; a modicum of trust in God. What 
are these amongst so many P Let me give up. Man has 
no need of this one thousand millionth part of the family, 
and God will never miss me. The individual is nothing 
in this vast sum of forces, social, ecclesiastical, political, 
and human, 

It does seem so at first. The individual man seems of 
very small consequence ; and so a man loses himself in a 
great city, cares httle for his own individuality, and is 
content to be a fraction of the mass ; so much of the 
Whig party, bo much of the Democratic party, so much of 
some other party ; a little fraction of America, and & little 
vulgar fraction of the human race. 

When yon come home and look into the cradle, or on 
her who sits at its side, when you meet your grey-haired 
father, or your mother venerable and old, when you take 
brother and sister by the hand, or put your arm about one 
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beat-beloved, — then all tliis is changed, and the indivldDal 
seems of importance, and the greatest mass only the tool 
thereof. " What a nice -world it is ! " says young Romeo 
to younger Juliet, aa he gives her the first evening prim- 
rose of the summer. " The world was made for you and 
me," sweetly, coo they to one another, "on purpose to 
produce this very primrose." To each Lorenzo, what is 
aU the crowd of V enice, what are its palaces and works of 
art, its laws, or its commercial hand that reached through 
the world, compared with his single individual Jessica ? 
To hjm they seem hut servants to attend her. Even the 
moonlight which " sleeps upon the bank," and the " hea- 
ven thick inlaid with patines of bright gold," seem only 
designed by Heaven to serve and comfort her. " The 
golden atoms of the day " are only powders to enrich her 

When you study the action and the final resnlt of this 
doing and driving in a great busy town like Boston, — the 
shops so many and so full, the ships so costly, going so far 
and BO fast, — of the thousands that lodge under the roof-tree 
of the town, and the thousands more that do business in its 
streets, — when you think of the laws, the social and political 
machinery, and all the riches of this wealthy world, — ^you 
Bee that the ultimate function of it all is to produce an indi- 
vidual man, sad. to serve him. For this do men bnUd the 
Bovereigns of the seas and the kings of the clippers, — enor- 
mous ships, nobody comprehends how big. Such is the 
end of all this wonderful apparatus, the institutions and cus- 
toms of the community, the constitutions and laws of the 
state, the dogmas and rituals of the church. For this men 
build great halls to regale matron and man and maid with 
music ; for this swells up the great dome of Saint Peter's, or 
Strasburg Cathedral lifts its finger-tower clear up into the 
sky. All is to report its progress, and the final result, at the 
fireside and the cradle, and it is valuable or worthless just as 
it tells in the consciousness and the character of the indi- 
vidual man. Even young Mr Tulip, the dandy, is of more 
consequence than all the ^ndy garments he has bought at 
his tailor's ; and modest Miss v iolet is worth more than all 
tho velvets of Genoa and Lyons, all the laces ever made at 
HechUn, Brussels, andLouvain. They are her tools to serve 
her ; she is not for them. Omnipotence works for every maax, 
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^;e out Bud ^e in, century after century. Mr Erakine eaid 
the Mghest functioii of the Enghsh F&rliameiit was to put 
twelve honest men in a juiy-box. He might have bronght 
it to the am^eat point, and sud the highest function of the 
English Parhament, and every other legialative and exe- 
cutive body, is to make John and Jane the best man and 
woman it is possihle for them to be. 

In looking at great things, at multitudes of men, at the 
great social forces of the world, we forget the importance 
of the individual man, and are content to sacrifice bim to 
the great purposes of the human race, or of some nation. 
Merchants often think it is of no great consequence what 
becomes of the sailors, if trade only flourish. So the fore- 
castle may be very unwholesome and narrow, but the hold 
for the goods must bo roomy and ventilated well. The 
manufacturer thinks the same of the operative, and so sacri- 
fices the human end to the material means. Thus it comes 
to pass that things get in the saddle and ride mankind, and 
man ia aacrificed, the individual cut down to auit the great 
commercial interest. The farmer is sacrificed to hie ditch. 
Hia meadow has got a new ditch, and he a new rheumatism 
to remember it by. Here ia a man of a large pattern, brave 
and manly by nature, who does nothing bat buy and seU. 
He buys and sells all the week ; he cannot dine with his 
wife, sees his children only aa dogs lap water on the Nile, 
as quickly aa possible, fearing the crocodiles will snap 
them in. On Sund^ he is getting ready to buy and seU 
the next morning. He has no time to read or tlunk. Hia 
fortune goes up, Mid he himself is at the other end of the 
beam, and goes down iust in proportion. It is plain that 
this man practically thinka he is of much less importance 
than hia eatate ; otherwise he would take more puns to be 
a man than to get a million of money, and would know 
that buying and selling and getting a fortune are not the 
end of human life ; they are only the means thereto. 

Napoleon the First was a great man, in the common 
modes of greatness ; a very small man in the modes of 
greatness represented by the bleased botJ that fills the 
pages of the New Testament. But what is the best thing 
he could cany out of the world ? Fame he left behind him, 
and it is likely that to-day he has no more advantage irom 
his reputation on earth than the sorriest ass-driver ever 
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cradled in Iub natire Corsica. The sexton at Saint Martin 
tolled the bells of the village at noon on the day when Napo- 
leon wheeled his army round the comer of the road that 
sweeps overtheSimplon. Thejow of the bell went booming 
np the mountain, and was heard a leagne off, it may be ; and 
the neatherd and shepherd, hearing it, said to himself, 
" Hans ^id Jean are polhng at the rope now. What great 
men they must be to mate themselTes heard fi-om the 
parish church, aH up the mountain, a league round." Na- 
poleon had a reputation that filled the world, every shot from 
his camion was heard Irom the N^orth Cape to Gibraltar j and 
even now hia reputation goes round the World, But Hans* 
and Jean's repntation is worth as much to them to-day as 
Napoleon's is to him. His power over men shpped through 
his hands long before death took him, and the riches of the 
man who gave away empires and distributed crowns, gave ' 
him six cubic feet of earth at last. His power, weaHi, and 
fame were only his apparatus for manufacturing human 
character out of human nature. The business of Bridget 
and Hosanna, scrubbing in a kitchen, the business of 
Thomas and Charles, makiug shoes or cutting stone, is 
the same to them, perhaps of qnite aa much value, as 
Napoleon's dealing with kings was to him. Our special 
calUng, that of cook in the calaboose of a ship, or of king on 
the throne of Spain, Prussia, Sweden, is only the firame on 
which we stretch out the blank canvas of human nature, 
thereon to work out such a pattern of ideal character as we 
will or can. One day Death passes by the window; I look 
out, he sees me ; the frame breaks to pieces, the web floats 
out, and goes up to God, carrying therewith my work, 
well-done or ill-done, had pattern or good one, as I have 
made. The frame is all gone, only the pattern ascends. 
Amos and Bobert go out of the world, leaving millions of 
money and a high name. John and Hannah will one day 
depart, leaving no miUions of money, no great name; but 
the Great Divine Providence will ask the same question of 
each one of the four, — "What are you, my httle child? 
How foithful have you been to your individual soul and ma- 
terial circumstances ? What have you made out of these 
things that I gave you ?" That will ahke be asked of Im- 
perii Nicholas and the man who pohshes his boots : and 
the sboe<brush may do for one of them what the sceptre 
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does for the other. God is no respecter of either ; He takes 
the character, achieved by the use of the one or the bear- 
ing of the other, asking no questions beyond that. 

Great Michael Angelo, out of Parian stone or Carrara 
marble, sculptured many a statue, which stands or sits 
there at Florence to astonish beholders, — ^his Dead Christ, 
made for a pope j his Homed Moses, made for some cardi- 
nal ; his Day and Night, for the repubhc of Florence. Bat 
there was another statue that Michael was all the while 
carving and working out, day out and day in, sculptured 
out of spirit, and not marble ; and that was Michael him- 
self. He made it for no pope, no cardinal, no republic of 
Florence ; he made it for himself and his God, and carried 
it home with him to the kingdom of Heaven. Ton and I, 
woi^king in our several spheres, maydo the same work, and 
toiling for earth, toil also for heaven ; and every day's 
work may be a Jacob's ladder reaching up nearer to our 
God. 



Look at this yonng man. He is building up his fortune, 
and that is all men see, and they praise that, and say be is 
an industrious and excellent man, and will probably be rich. 
I see and respect all that for what it is worth. But behind 
his fortune there is rising up his character, atone upon 
stone, brick upon brick, story after story ; and by and by 
that will be accomphshed, and the great angel Death will 
come ajid pull down that scaffolding, and it will lie there, 
useful once, but idle rahblsh now, and there will stand, 
resting on the rock of ages and reaching far up into the 
heavens, the great brave chio^cter which the man has 
built in the everlasting sunlight of God, itself as everlast- 
ing, and always as &ir. 



HDUAN WELFARE. 



I HAVE often wondered that men who are so greedy for 
pleasure, and spend so much time in making ready what 
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they reckon the oatword meana of happmess, getting 
money, reputation, office, did not look a little deeper, and 
see on wliat nltimate conditions human welfare might be 
had, even the highest human welfare. Merchants sending 
out adTentures to Manilla or to Kootka Sonnd, make dili- 
gent inquiry as to the things needful for the voyage, and 
the epecial merchandise which they will iventure there. 
Their snccess is not all luok ; nay, luck is the smallest part 
of it. It is the result of good sense applied to trade. Send 
a ship adrifb anywhere into the ocean, with anything 
thrust on board, it does not bring back a good return. A 
gardener, seeking to rear flowers and fruits, hunts the wide 
world over so as to get the fairest and the sweetest. Then 
he studies the habits of every plant, learning the conditions 
of its being, and its well-being ; he fits the sun and soil 
therennto, and rears his magnolia, his Amazonian hly, his 
peach, his strawberry, his pear, his grape, his plum. 

Why should not you and I likewise study the means by 
which the highest hnm^i blessedness is to be had, be aa 
careful merchants of happiness as of wheat and bricks 
and hemp ? And why should we not plant gardens of de- 
light as well as gardens of daisies and of com ? I have often 
wondered that men who study many a science, do not study 
the science of human welfare; and that such as love art, 
and would give the world, if they had it, to paint Nature 
as she is, or to sculpture a man as he should be, do not 
Btudy this, which is the loveUest of the fine arts, the art of 
constmcting human blessedness. If thoughtful men took 
as much pams with the voyage through time as the voyage 
over the waters to Nootka Sound or Manilla, if they were 
as careful of this great garden of human life, where man is 
the plant, as they are of kitchen gardens and power gar- 
dens ajid nnrsenes,— why, what a happy world we might 
have of it here 1 And wl^t a great horticultural exhibition 
of human blessedness we might have, — ^not every Saturday, 
as the gardeners' society, but every day, summer and win- 
ter, and all the year round., 
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TEH COHHON OCCCF&TIOlia OF LIFX TO BX HONODBED. 

The common callings of the mass of men are the means 
whereby thia great Son of God, Mankind, the re^ Christ 
that abideth ever, enters open his estate, and gets the 
mastery of the world. To me therefore these occupations 
of every day are what the vast forces which we name gravi- 
tation, electricity, vegetation, and life are. A woman 
with a broom, and cradle, a needle, a basket fall of kitchen 
tools, and a few dollara' -worth of other fomiture and gro- 
cer's wares, pursniog her housewifery, and making home 
pleasant, and life clean and sweet to herself, to her husband, 
children, brothers, sisters, friends, — is to me a spectacle 
that is admirable and dehghtful ; ay, it is sublime. Feed- 
ing the body, educating the spirit, and helping hunanldnd 
to get the mastery over the world, she is weaving that Ja- 
cob's ladder whereby mankind and womankind are climb- 
ing up to God. There is a sublimity in common things, 
even in what we call vulgar. Nay, it is not the exception^ 
things in life which are the noblest. It is the every-day's 
mar^ of men like you and me ; not the high lift or the 
sudden spring of rare and exceptional persons. How we 
prize the relics of exceptional men, — an inkstand of Lord 
Byron, a pen of Walter Scott, the sword of Oliver Crom- 
well. But to me the tools which a man works wiUi have a 
certain sanctity and venerableness ; the hod of the labourer, 
the smith's foi^e-hammer, partake of these. A wheel- 
wright's son in Old England once became Archbishop of 
Canterbury ; and in hi^ library he kept a carriage wheel 
which his own hands had made in his youth, and he count- 
ed it as an honourable scutcheon, and showed it as that great 
man's coat of arms. He never did a wiser nor a subnmer 
thing. But how rarely do we see this. It is only great and 
exceptional men who are commonly thought to nave lofty 
and dignified vocations ; and the rest follow. what are call- 
ed " humble callings." But the civilized world, with its 
(lalaces, its libraries, its academies of science, and its gal- 
eries of art, rests on the solid shoulders of farmers, and 
mechanics. Let them withdraw, tmd it is as if gravitation 
itself had given out in the centre of the world, and it 
would die of collapse. Sublimity looks very gay at a dis- 
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tance ; you come near, and yon find its garments are of 
coarse stuff; and it wears a hair sliirt next to its skin. 

The lottery of honest labour, drawn by Time, is the 
only one whose prizes are worth taking up and carrying 
home. 

Indostbt is the business of man. TCt is a dignity, and 
only idleness a disgrace, a wrong, and curse. If you earn 
nothing by head or hand, heart or soul, then you are, and 
must be, a beggar or a thief, and neither pay for your 
Ixiard nor lodging. 



raivoLmc. 

I DO not know which is the saddest sight to see, — the 
house-breaker and the harlot in jail, or the frivolous vo- 
luptuary in his saloon or coach. I do not know which is the 
saddest tale to read, — the Court Journal, or the reports of 
trials of criminalfi. I do not know which is the worst. One 
is the earnestness of rage and want and lust : the other is 
the frivolity of the vain and the fooHsh. At one extreme 
of society, idlers, lonngers, careless creatnres there are, as 
heedless as fliee, and as inert for any work, — the golden 
flies of wealth, who hve and move and have their ephe- 
meral being in a whisper of fashion. At the other end of 
society there are persons squalid and clad in rags, who are 
harvested by death from day to day, and who are just as 
idle, just as incompetent for any work. They swarm in 
the low parts of this city, wholly incapable of any effort. 
No summer wave dashes more frivolous than they. On 
both of these classes the philosophical philanthropist gazes 
with folded arms, — for here is an evil which Orpheus 
might have sung to, which Moses might have thundered 
and lightened upon, and which Jesus might have prayed 
for, all in vain. Ho can only fold his arms, and wait for 
the great teacher Death, who to the httle and great laggard 
of frivohty will teach the same lesson, fi^m which there is 
no escape in either extreme of human life. Here are these 
two exceptional classes of men ; but the great mass of the 
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people never reach either of these extremes. The dregs 
and the foam of the cup of human life differ very widely 
from the wine which lies between. 



It is a sad sight to see a maa specially earnest in his 
business, bat a frivolous fop in eveiything besides, and in 
morals and religion a mere scomer. One day ihe echo 
of his mockery will come back to the walla of the world 
which he has defiled, and ring through his house, which 
will seem the poorer because it is rich, and emptier because 
it is so full of merely worldly wealth. If the business 
of life he not merely to gather gold and live easy, but also 
to he a man, having a fourfold manly life in you, — Shaving 
wisdom, justice, love, and faith in God, and so attaining 
the measure of a Christian man, then you must not only 
he earnest in business, but have a general earnestness of 
spirit in all that concerns your inner life. Then sometimes 
in onr life it may he a serious question for ns to ask, 
"What are we now, and what are we doing in our 
life ? Do we hve the earnest life of the Christian man, or 
the mean beggarly life of nothing hut the flesh t" That 
question may well take the rose out of the young maiden's 
or young man's cheek, and the thought of it make the old 
man turn pale. But if you respect yourself, and know yon 
are here to become a man, then howsoever frivolous in 
trifles, yon will never be frivolous in what regards the inte- 
grity of your own soul ; but he ready to divest yourself of the 
respect of men, to strip yourself of property, if need be, 
in order that you may bo faithful to your spirit. 

You may have a general frivolity of character and he a fop, 
a man fop or a woman fop j not of dress or manners only, hut 
in your whole bfe. With a special earnestness yon may get 
gain and station. But to he a man, to be a Christian, you 
must have a general earnestness of character, and lay a 
special emphasis on what concerns your higher needs, 
your conscience, your heart, and your soul. Then all this 
grave serenity of the heavens above us, of earth under our 
feet, of ocean that rolls gainst the land, will serve as 
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ftlliea in onr behalf; and all the events of the world, the 
rise and fall of states, the temptation of bnsinesS] the tempt- 
ation of politics, the temptation of the church, — aU these 
will be only instroments to help as forward in our march 
towards manhood, and to make ua yet more manly and 
Christian men. 



KSOW-NOTHnjQS. 



Is the town of Somewhere lives Mr Manygirls, He is a 
toilsome merchant, hia wife a hard-working housekeeper; 
Once they were poor, now they are ruinously rich. They 
have seven daughters, whom they train up in utter idleness. 
They are all do-nothings. They spend much money, but 
not in works of humanity, not even in elegant accom- 
pHshments, in painting, dancing, music, and the lite, so 
mying in spiritual beauty what they take in material use. 
They never read nor sing ; they are know-nothings, and 
only walk in a vain show, as useless as a ghost, and as 
ignorant as the block on which their bonnets are mado. 
Now, these seven "ladies" — aa the newspapers call the poor 
things, so insignificant and helpless— are not only idle, 
eanung nothing, but they consume much. What a load of 
finery is on their shoulders and heads and necks ! Mr 
Manygirls hires many men and women to wait on his 
daughters' idleness, and these servants are withdrawn from 
the productive work of the shop or tlje farm, and set to 
the unproductive work of nursing these seven great grown- 
up babies. 

On the other aide of the way, the Hon. Mr Manyboya 
has seven sons, who are the exact match of the merchant's 
danghtera, — rich, idle, some of them dissolate, debauchery 
commg before their beard, all useless, earning nothing, 
spending much and wasting more. Their only labour is to 
yill time, and in summer they emigrate from pond to pond, 
from lake to lake, having a fishing line with a worm atone 
end and a fool at the other. These are the first families 
in Somewhere. Their idleness is counted pleasure j the 
opinion of these know-nothings is thought wisdom ; their 
example &shioa ; their life the reward of their fathers' toil. 
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Six of these eona vHll marry, and fire, perhaps, of Mr 
Manygirl's daughters; and what families they will found, 
to live idly on the toil of their grandfathers' bones, until 
a conmiercial crisis, or the wear and tear of time, has dissi- 
pated their fortune, and they are forced, reluctantly, to 



tins OF PLEASUEB. 



I BECOHHEND DO BOUT and ascetic life. I believe not 
only in the thorns on the rose-bnsh, bat in the rosea 
which the thorns defend. Asceticism ia the child of 
SensuiJity and Saperstition. She is the secret mother of 
many a secret sin. God, when He made man's body, did 
not give ns a fibre too much nor a passion too many. I 
would steal no violet trom the young maiden's bosom ; 
rather wonld I fill her arms with more fragrant roses. 
But a life merely of pleasure, or chiefly of pleasure, is 
always a poor and worthless life, not worth the living ; 
always unsatisfactory in its coarse, t^ways miserable in its 
end. Bead the literature of such men, &om Anacreon of 
old to Anacreon Moore of our times, and it is the most 
unsatisfactory literature in the world. There is the ban- 
quet, and the wine circles, and the flowers are gay ; but 
behind all these is the emblematic coffin, and the skeleton 
stAuds there to scare the man from his roses and his cups. 
No lamentations of Jeremiah are to me so sad as the 
literature of pleaBure. It ia well to be ascetic sooner than 
waste your life in idle joys. The earnestness of life is 
the only passport to the satisfaction of life. 



THE QUAIJT7 OV FLKABUBE. 



Let amusements fill up the chinks of your existence, 
not the great spaces thereof. Let your pleeuares be 
taken as Daniel took his prayer, with ms windows open — 
pleasures which need not cause a single blush on an in- 
genuous cheek. 
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" That wLich must be concealed is near allied to sin." 
Heed the qoality of yoiir joy. A single rose is a fMrer 
ornament than a whole etack of straw. 



mSKAS WBECE8. 



Think of a yotmg man growine op, conquered "by Lis 
appetites, — ^the sonl orerlaid by the body, the smutcli of 
sikame on all the white raiment of God's youthful son, 
who can stoop the pride of his youth so low, and be a 
trider, a dronkard, a debauchee I The mind of man de- 
Bpises it, and woman's holy soul casts it aside with scorn. 
Stem as you may think me, and stem I surely am, I can 
only weep at snch decay as this, — flowers trod down by 
swine, the rainbow broken by the storm, the sonl pros- 
trate, and trampled by the body's cruel hoof. 



EETEIBIITION. 

No man ever sacrificed hia sense of right to anything, 
to lust of pleasure, lust of money, lust of power, or lust of 
fame, but the swift feet of Justice overtook him. " She 
held her austere court within bis soul, conducted the trial, 
passed sentence, and performed the execution. It vras 
done with closed doors ; nobody saw it, only that un- 
slombering Eye, and that man's heart. Nay, perhaps the 
man felt it not himself, but only shrank and shrivelled, 
and grew less and less, one day to fall, with lumbering 
crash, a rain to the ground. 



TCItFTATION OP THE DEVIL. 



JasDS had his temptation in the wilderness, says the 
New Testament story. No doubt it was so. But he had 
it in the city also, in house, and shop, and everywhere 
else. When the devil finds us in the wHdemess, and 
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Bingle-handed meets na, tlie devil alone, and we alone, lie 
is not much of a devil, lie is not hard to put to rout. But 
the great temptatiou of the devil is when he is backed by 
interest or fashion, and meets us not alone, but in the 
crowd. There is small cause to fear the devil when we 
meet him alone, but the devil well-attended by respect- 
able gentlemen, — that is the devil who is alarming. The 
devil who lies in ambush under the counter, who stults 
behind a bale of cotton, or rings money in your ear, or 
rustles gay garments, — that is the dangerous devil, and 
fortunate is he who sees him fall as hghtniug from hea- 
ven. Kay, that is the kind that goeth not out but by 
manly prayer and manly work. 

The whole sum and substance of hnman history may be 
reduced to this maxim, — that when man departs &om the 
divine means of reaching the diyine end, he suffers harm 
and loss. 



UASHOOD LOST OK WON m MATERIAL PURSUTIS. 

How many men of business do I know whose miajhood 
is so overlaid with work that they can do no more, " I 
will have an estate," says one, " and then 1 can ride on 
it, and get my manhood." But, alas I it is the estate 
which ndes Mm, and not he who rides, horsed on Ms 
fortune. TMs carpenter looks to me like a cMp or 
shaving of humanity, and I sometimes tMnk he will one 
day change into a piece of wood. That stone-mason 
seems to be in the process of petrifying. Here is a New- 
England lumberman, who deals in logs, iMnks of logs, 
and dreams of boards, planks, joists, and scantlings. He 
might make out of his logs a plank-road, and ride easily 
on towards the kingdom of heaven ; nay, be might con- 
struct a commodious bridge to carry hivn over many a 
deep gulf in that road; but instead of these, they are 
only a pile of lumber. So he goes on. He is a log on 
the stream, floating towards the sea of wealth, shppery, 
unlovely to look upon, and hopes to reach that end. By 
and by Death makes a long arm, and catches our floating 
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log, and Le stops on tlie shore to perish in material rot. 
Yonder mother has hecome a child-keeper, and no more. 
She ha>3 been that so long that her specialty of business 
has run away with the universality of the woman ; she is 
a mother, nurse, housekeeper, that is all ; mother of 
bodies, housekeeper to the flesh, nurse to matter, not to 
the soul that she has cradled in her arms. There goes a 
lawyer who seems to be made of cunning. He is an 
attorney at law ; he might also have been a man at law, 
but he scorned it, ^d as I look at him the inner comes out- 
ward to my eye, and his face seems only a parchment, and 
thereon is engrossed a deed of sale, so much for so much. 

It is very sad for a man to make himself servant to a things 
his manhood all taken out of him by the hydrauUc pressure 
of excessive business ; but how common it is ! I should not 
like to be merely a great doctor, a great lawyer, a great min- 
ister, a great politician, I should like to be also something 
of a man. 

Sometimes this excessive devotion to business is a 
man's misfortnne, and not at all his fault. Poverty com- 
pels the sacrifice of himself; and iu such a case, let us 
not condemn him, but pity the condition and venerate the 
person. It has sometimes happened that a man or womMi 
must forego that nice culture which nature demanded, and 
devote all the time to the support of father, mother, bro- 
ther, or family. It is more frequently so with women than 
men, for the great burden of humanity has often been laid 
upon the shoulders that were feeblest to bear it. Most men 
fail of their moral development by the attempt to extend 
their own self too far, most women by attempting to con- 
tract it too much. Man's selfishness brings Itirii to the 
ground ; woman goes astray through her self-denial. There 
ore many persons whom we must look upon as the slain and 
crippled of war who are not the victims of cannon-shot and 
bullets, for the battle of industry has also its martyrs. 

Sometunes this is a man's fault, not his misfortune. He 
had his choice, and chose money, office, reputation, rather 
than manhood. To me this is a sadder sight than to see a 
man stricken on the red field of hostile strife. I mourn 
over a man whom violence has deprived of his manhood j 
but he will recover that on the other side of the grave. 
Still more do I mourn over one who has turned traitor. 
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t^^aiast liimself, and pltrndered his own Bool of hig nutn- 
hood. If men or 'womea datenmne to seek in daily life 
only its material result, they become tools of buBiness, not 
also men and women at tbeir sereral callings. Bat if a 
fanner will take the Bame pains to raise diaracter as com, 
if the mechanic will manufacture justice, benerolencej faith 
in God, such shall be his return. If the trader in buying 
and selling wishes to deal in "charities that heal and 
soothe and bless," they shall be " scattered at the good 
man's feet like flowers." Would he traffic in the "primal 
virtues," they shall " shine aloft as stars " which never set. 
A glorious character is worth whole crystal palaces crowd- 
ed full of materia riches and beauty. Yonder tailor is mak- 
ing garments for immortal life, — clothing yon and me with 
coats, but himself vrith an angel's robe. That shoemaker who 
sits in his shop, drawing his quarters and sole together, is 
shod with the sandals of salvation, that will not wear out 
in life's slippery road. This good silversmith is making 
nothing BO fair as bis own character; thereis no jewel that 
gleams with such a sparkle in hia windows. That carpen- 
ter is making cabinet-work for heaven. This dealer in 
lumber has logs that form into a great ship of life, to carry 
him over the sea of time, and put him on the " Islands of 
the Blest." That cook, feeding her household, is getting 
angel's bread for her own soul. Yonder honsekeeper, care- 
ful and troubled about many things, has yet the one thing 
needful, and that good port which ^all not be taken from 
her. This mother, rocking her baby's cradle, is training up 
her own soul for immortel life. How rich human nature 
is, how profitable daily life may be, how joyous its spiritual 
dehghts I 

Let us do our duty in our shop, or our kitchen, the mar- 
ket, the street, the ofBce, the school, the home, just as 
faithfully as if we stood in the fr^nt rank of some great 
battle, and we knew that victory for mankind depended on 
our bravery, strength, aad skill. When we do that the hum- 
blest of ns will be serving in that great army which 
achieves the welfare of the world. 

SoHKTiiCEB we say, this thing is not right, but it will do 
in the long nm. Bow far can you and I see f The best 
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. only a liAndbreadtlL. How clearly ? Bot -with exceeding 
dirnaess. We say it will last our time, and so serre our 
pnrpoBe. Is it not worth wliile to remember that onr 
time, after all, is eternity T 



AH08 UWBXNCI. 



Two days ago there died in this city a man rich in 
money but far more rich in manhood. I suppose he had hie 
faults, his deformities of character. Of course he had. It 
takes many men to make np a complete man. Humanity is 
BO wide and deep that all the world cannot drink it dry. 

"He came here poor, from a little country town. He 
came with nothing — nothing but himself, I mean ; and a 
man is not appraised, only taxed. He came obscure ; no- 
body knew Amos Lawbekcb forty-fire years t^o, nor cared 
whether tlie handkerchief in which he carried ms wardrobe, 
trudging to town, was little or large. He acquired a large 
estate ; got it by industiy, forecast, prudence, thrift,— 
honest iodushy, forecast, prudence, thrift. He earned what 
he got, and a great deal more. He was proud of his life, hon- 
ourably prond that he had made his own fortune, and start- 
ed with " nothing but his hands," Sometimes he took gen- 
tlemen to Groton, and showed them half-a-mile of stone wait 
which the boy Amos had lud on the paternal homestead. 
That was something for a rich merchant to be proud of. 

He knew what few men understand, — when to stop ac- 
cumulating. At the ^!^ when the summer of passion haa 
grown cool, and the winter of ambition begins seriously to 
set in ; when avarice and lore of power, of distinction, and 
of office, begin to take hold of men, when the leaves of in-, 
stinctive generosity &U off, and the selfish bark begins to 
tighten about the man, — some twenty years ago, when he 
had acquired a large estate, he said to himself, " Enough I 
No more accumulation of that sort to make me a miser, 
and my children worse than misers," So he sought to use 
nobly what he had manMLy won. He didn't keep 
"A braxe old home, at a bountiM rate, 
With half-a-BOora of urranti to wait at the gsta," 

Pe lived oomfbrtably, but discreetly. 
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Hia charity was greater tliaa his estate. In the last 
twenty or thirty y eara he lias given away to the poor a 
lai^er fortune than he has lefb to his family. But he gave 
witii as much wisdom as generosity. His money lengthened 
his arm, because he had a good heart in his bosom. He 
looked np his old customers whom he had known in his 
poor days, which were their rich ones, — and helped them in 
their need. He sought the poor of this city and its neigh- 
bourhood, and gave them his gold, his attention, and the 
sympathy of Ihs honest heart.' He prayed for the poor, but 
he prayed gold. He built churches, — ^nob for his own sect 
alone, for he had piety without narrowness, and took re- 
ligion in a natural way ; — churches for Methodists, Baptists, 
CalvinistSj Unitarians, for poor, oppressed black men, fu' 
gitive slaves in Canada ; nay, more, he helped them in their 
flight. He helped colleges, — gave them ubraries and phi- 
losophical apparatus. He sought out young men of talents 
and character, but poor, and struggling for education, and 
made a long arm to reach down to their need, sending par- 
cels of books, pieces of cloth to make a scholar's jacket or 
cloak, or money to pay the term-bills. He lent money, 
when the loan was better than the gift. That bounti^ 
hand was felt on the shore of the Paciflc. He was his own 
executor, and the trustee of his own charity-fanda. He did 
not leave it for his heirs to distribute his benevolence at 
their cost ; at his own cost he administered the benefac- 
tions of his testament. At the end of a fortunate year, he 
once found thirty thousand dollars more than he had look- 
ed for, as his share of the annual profits. In a month he 
had invested it all — in various charities. He conld not eat 
his morsel alone, the good man. 

His benevolence came out also in smaller things in hia 
daily life. He let the boys cling on behind his oarrii^e ; — 
grown men did so, but mvisibly ; he gave sleigh-rides to 
boys and girls, and had a gentle word and kindly smile for 
all he met. 

He coveted no distinction. He had no title, and was not 
ft "General," a "Colonel," s "Captain," or "Honour- 
able" — only plain " Mister," " Esquire," and "Deacon" 
at the end. 

His charity was ob unostentetious as the dew in sum- 
mer. Blessing the giver by the motive, the receiver by. 
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the quicker life and greener growth, it made no noise in 
felling to the groand. In Boston, — which suspiciously 
scrutinizes righteousness with the same eye which blinks 
at the most hideous profligacy, though as public as the 
street, — even the daily press never accused his charity of 
loving to be looked at. 

Of good judgment, good common-sense, careful, exact, 
methodical, diligent, he was not a man of great intellect. 
He had no uncommon culture of the understanding or the 
iinaginstioQ, and of the higher reason still less. But in re- 
spect of the greater faculties, — in respect of conscience, af- 
fection, the religious element, — ^he was well-bom, well- 
bred, eminently well-disciplined by himself. 

He was truly a reli^ons man. I do not mean to say he 
thought as Calvin or Luther thought, or believed by Peter, 
James, or John. Perhaps he believed some thiugs which 
the apostles never thought of, and rejected others which 
they all had in reverence. When I say that he was a re- 
ligious man, I mean that he loved God and loved men. He 
had no more doubt that God would receive hirn to heaven 
than that he himself would make all men happy if he could. 
Eeverencing God, he reverenced the laws of God ; — I mean 
the natural laws of morality, the laws of justice and of love. 
His religion was not ascetic, but good-natured, and of s 
cheerful countenance. His piety became moraUty. The 
first rule be took to his counting-house was the Golden 
Rule J he never laid it by, — buying andselHng and giving 
by that standard measure. So ho travelled t^ong, on that 
path which widens and brightens as it leads to heaven. 

Here was amanwhoknew the odds between the means of 
living and the ends of hfe. He knew the true use of riches. 
They served as a material basis for great manly excellence. 
His use of gold was a power to feed, to clothe, to house, 
and warm, and comfort, needy men ; a power to educate the 
mind, to cheer the affections, to bless the soul. To many a 
poor boy, to many a sad mother, he gave a " Merry Christ- 
mas " on the earth, and now, in due time, God 1:^ taken 
him to celebrate Epiphany and New Tear's Day in heaven [ 



EvEBT vice meets its own terrific punishmeut. What 
if the Hononiable Mr Devil does keep his coach and six f 
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It ia Mr Devil wlio ridea in it still, and no six horses will 
ever carry him away from him self. What if the yoang men 
invite Mm to sit on their platforms, and so do h'n\ hononr F 
It only exhibits his devilship before the people in that high 
seat — ^his chu:acter pabliahed in the great magni^dng-glass 
that is before him. He had better have shrunk into the 
lowest comer. 



CONIBASTB. 

Sbe what strange contrastB come to pass in onr Chris- 
tian democracy — so called, I do not refer to particolor 
cases, but what happens every year, and many times a 
year. Here is a bridal party, among the wealthiest of a 
great city. AH the riches of food, fiimitnre, and fashion 
which gold can purchase are here brought together. Here 
is the highest result of New- England civilization, the mil- 
lionaires of money and of mind. The intellectual butterfly 
always lovee to bask and sun himself in the golden gleam 
of wealth. The mechanics who boilt the house where they 
are gathered never saw the inside after the key was turned 
and given to the owner. The hodmen who bore the bricks 
np the tall ladder could not read the Lord's Prayer, nor 
write their names. The mariners who on the ocean sail the 
merchant ships, and bring home the costly wares which go 
to the furnishing of the house and its inmates, are rude and 
ignorant men, who have only a brief wrestle with the triumph- 
ant elements under which perhaps they at last go down. The 
vine- dresser on the Rhine who carried the filthiest substances 
in a basket on his back np the steep terraces, to nourish 
the choice vintage that produced the wedding wine, is aa 
ignorant as the hodman, and does not know whether Boston 
is in the United States, or the United States in Boston, 
What beauty of dress there is ; but think of the Irish wo- 
men who dressed the flas at fourpence a day, finding their 
own food and lodging. Think of the lace-weavers at Brus- 
sels who sit in cold and moist apartments — for otherwise the 
thread so attenuated cannot be drawn oat, — so damp that 
consumption rides in the air, and mows down his victims 
m four or five years. Think of the velvet-makera atLyona, 
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toiling on Btarvation-wagea for a single New-England 
sliilling a day ; yet men of better cnlture of intellect than' 
the weM^rs of the garments oftentimea. Think of the 
bridal veil, the coat of which -would have snpported Bow- 
ditch or Franklin at Amherst CoUege for a whole year. 
" Stiff with lavish costliness," it is worn by one who never 
earned a farthing, and never will. Think of 

" The girl irhose fingere thin 
WoTB the weary broidery in. 
Bending backward from her toil. 
Lest ber tean the work ebonld spoil, 
Shaping from ber bitter thought 
Heart* i-eose and Foiget-me-not." 

Think of the history of the cotton, every fibre of it the 
toil of a slave ; of the sugar- work of the confectioner, every 
crystal of it pressed out of the Indian cane by a slave. 
Consider the work of the painter on the wall, who toiled 
in a garret at Ilome, having nothing to comfort him but hia 
God and his art, who at last dies of genius and starvation, 
nnpitied, unlamented, and all alone. Consider the gay 
entertainment, mid the rode Ul-paid persons who made it, 
■ — and the tragic face of Want loots ont from the comic 
mask of modem wealth. There yon see a fair picture of 
civilization. Yon see that its most coveted results are 
ehared by very few, though produced at an immense cost 
' ind. 



lUTZBIAL AND SFIBITITAL BICHES. 

It is not worth while to hold the raiment above the body, 
and the meat more than the sonl which should consume it. 
The millionaire is not the highest product of human civil- 
ization. A rich man, a rich city, does not necessarily 
poBseea all the Christian virtues. "Money anawereth all 
things," Bays the Bible proverb ; but it cannot answer for 
honesty, it will never do for virtue, it cannot take the 
place of confidence in Thy higher law. Than Father of earth 
and heaven I Is our trade conducted on fiiir, jnst principles ? 
Does the Golden Bule lie on the merchant's deak, measur- 
ing out between man and man the rule of the market F 
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Have we not forgotten God's Hgher law ? Certamly, we 
over-rate wealth to-d&j, jast as onr fathers thoaght too 
much of fighting. The great end of business is not the 
accumnlfttion of property, hut the formation of character. 
" He heapeth np riches, and knoweth not who shall gather 
them," says the Paalmist; bnt great virtues, — ^prudence, 
wisdom, justice, benevolence, piety, — these may be gather- 
ed irom your trade ; they are not uncertain riches, but im- 
perishable, undefil^j and they fade not away. 

Natubb has dreadful whips for men who axe seduced by 
pleasure, refined or gross, drawn away from the school-house 
and work-shop of duty, playing truant, idling away time 
and life. Trouble comes to bring them back. That great 
sheep-dog lies near by the flock ; hu^, shaggy, red-eyed, 
wide-mouthed, with mighty jaws, he is never far away. 



SILENT WITNESSES. 

"Joseph is a good boy," says his mother, "he never 
threw a stone at the pigeons before. Tou did not mean to 
hit them, did you, dear?" It is the mother's only son, and 
he never did a naughty thing. But I notice that all the 
hens and turkeys about the house run off when he draws 
near, and that the great speckled cockerel never crows 
till that little imp has gone by ; and that when he walks 
through the pastures all the cows keep at a safe distance. 
These witnesses were not summoned, out they came into 
court of their own accord, and their testimony convicts 
the mother's little darling, who " never threw a stone at a 
pigeon before." 

Wealth and want equally harden the heart, as frost ani 
fire are both alike alien to the human flesh. Famine and 
gluttony alike drive nature away from the heart of man. 
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THB HODEBN DEVIL. 

The mythological devil of times past lias almost yanish- 
" ed from tbe earth. We rarely hear of him now. But the 
real devil of our time — ^what is that ? Very different is 
he from our fathers' devil, who was afraid of a church iu' 
daylight, and slunk off, and was a&aid to look at a Bible. 
The piodem New-England devil is respectable, and does 
all things decently and in order. His brutal hoofs and 
savage horns and beastly tail are all there, only disci^etly 
hid under a dress wMch any gentleman might wear. 
They do not appear in his body, but in his face ; you can 
see thein there, though he does not mean you should. 
He rides in the streets, and appears at public meetings, 
and presides, at least is one of the Vice-Presidents. He 
is always on the side of the majority, or means to be. He 
does not hke the majority, but he hkes their power; he 
loves nobody but himself. He has large understanding, 
not large reason or im^iaation; has no wisdom, bat a 
deal of cunning. He has great power of speech, and can 
argue your heart out of your boaom. He cares nothing 
for truth, only for the counterfeit of truth. He is well' 
educated ; knows as much as it is profitable for the devil 
to know, not truth, but plausible lies. He knows most 
men are selfish, and thinks all are. He knows men are 
fond of pleasure in youth and power in age, and that they 
can be cheated and wheedled, most of them. That is the 
chief philosophy the New-England devil knows, all he 
wishes to know. He is cruel, sly, has a good deal of 
power to manage men, to suit his burdens to their 
shoulders. He Uiiuks piety and goodness are nonsense; 
he never says so. His religion is church-going, — for 
now the devil has learned a trick worth two of his old 
ones. He is always in his pew, with a neat Bible nicely 
clasped, with a cross on the side of it, — ^for he is nofc 
afraid of tbe cross, aa the old devil was. He fixes his 
cold, hard eye on the minister, and twists hia month into 
its Sunday contortions. He has read the Bridgewater 
Treatises, and Paley's Theology and Morality; he knows 
the " Evidences " like a Doctor of Divinity, and he must 
not doubt the casting of the deyila into the swine, — ^nor 
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would you doubt it if you saw tn'm ; be knows God com- 
manded Abraliam to sacrifice Isaac, and that it was Ma 
duty to do it. He is a life-member of the Bible Society, 
takes tracts without stint, and reads the theological jour- 
nals as Job's leviathan swallowed the water. He sees no 
evil in slavery; it is a patriarchal institution, a divine 
ordinance, useful to Christianize the world. Pauperism is 
not to be found fault with; that a]so is divine, — fordid 
not Jesus say, "The poor have ye always with yon"f 

"TetheiialvafBra 



Sometimes he writes a book on Beligion. He is often 
with the minister, attends all the ordinances of religion, 
and every form of sacrament ; pays bountiful pew-taxes ; 
all his children are baptized with water. The minister 
thiuks he is the very Evangelist, the chief pillar of biB 
church, and wonders why he was not a clergyman, but 
concludes that he thought he could do more good in a 
broader field. He loves to have the minister preach on 
doctriaes ; against Jews, Infidels, Transcendentehats, and 
othffl heathens ; to have him preach on the Bible, on the 
Beauty of Hobness, on Salvation by Faith (and withonfc 
works) — a veiy dear doctrine ; on the necessity and advan- 
tages of Revelation, on the Miracles, on the BlesBedness 
of the Bighteons. But let not the minister demand 
righteousness of his pmsh, nor insist on piety in the 
young man's bosom, or the old man's heart. Let him 
never rebuke a sin that is popular, never difier from 
popular opinion, popular law, popular charity, popular 
reugion. It will hurt his usefulness, and injure his re- 
putation, and persons will not go to his church. Our 
church-going devil has no behef in God, man, or his own 
immortality. He has no truth, justice, love, and faith, 
and is all the worse because he seems to have them ; and 
ao he wants morahty, but no jnstice ; society, but no love ; 
a Church with no righteousness on man's part, aad none on 
God's part ; religion without piety and goodness ; he wants 
a minister to manage a machine. " There is no higher law," 
says he to 'the minister; "we must keep the laws of the 
land,— except the laws against usuiy, intemperance, gam- 
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bling, and the law demanding yoa eliall pay yonr propor- 
tion of the taxes j these laws were made for poor men, 
not for ns." And our devil with his horns smites down 
the poor, and with his hoofs breaks them into &agments, 
and with his t^ sweeps them away. 

This is the devil of oar times. He worships the trinity 
of money, the gold ei^le, the silver dollar, and the copper 
cent, — his trimie god. He goes about seeking whom 
he may devour, transformed into a Pharisee. Ke meets 
lads at college, and breathes into their ears, and the 
leprous shell of the hunker grows over the sophomore. 
Then farewell to your manhood, young man t The devil 
has made out yonr diploma, and yon will die in your con- 
tracting shell. So the Mexican robbers meet a man, 
plunder him, and then sew >i'"i np in the skin of an ox, 
newly killed for that purpose ; the supple skin fits closely 
to the man's form, and in that fiery sun it dries and con- 
tracts, and kills him with a thirsty and lingering and 
horrid death. 

Our yankee devil meets girls at school, and pours his 
leprous distilment into their ears. Then i&rewell con- 
science, poor maiden I The roses may bloom on your 
cheek, but religion is out of your heart ; decency is to be 
your morality. Tou may marry, but you must never love ; 
and if you do, only with your flesh, for you have no heart 
to love with. Tou are to rebuke philanthropy as fana- 
ticism, and piety yon are to overcome, and call superstition. 
Good taste is to be your accomplishment j dress and 
dinner are to be yonr sacrament and communion in both 
kinds. No angel of religion shall ever illumine your 
heart ; you Bhall have ice for your comforter j and in that 
cold wintry sorrow to which we must all come, your dia- 
mond jewels will be great comfort in that hour ! 

Our devil meets tae politician, and takes him with his 
cold, clammy hand, and says, " There ia no higher law. 
Never try to cure an evil so long as you can make it serve 

Eiu and your party." He meets the minister, and her© 
s influence is worse than anywhere else. He tells him, 
" Public opinion is better than the eternal law of the 
Father; the approbation of yomr parish (hunkers and 
Pharisees though they be) is above the approbation of 
God. Salairy, — ^it is certain good; salvation, — it is a 
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wliiiii. Never be righteous overmuch. Use men to 
serve yon, and not youreelf to serve them ; the less yoa 
aerve men, the more they will obey you j a crown is bettei* 
than a. cross. Dear Mister Minister, you need not rebulce 
any popular sin ; the aiimers are always the beat judges 
of what is sin ; so leave it to them." The poor man after 
that stands in his pulpit, with no conscience and heart 
and sonl in him, and profanes the Bible by reading it, and 
mumbles over his prayers, which are almost ghostly, and 
bad better be turned by a windmill than uttered by his 
poor voice. 

The devil meets all men with this counsel, — " Prefer 
your pleasure to the comfort of yonr brother men ; prefer 
your comfort to their imperious necessity. Conscience is 
a whim of your fancy ; religion is church ceremony ; 
piety, sitting at prayers ; charity, pubhc almsgiving ; 
heaven and immortaUty, a silly trick, but useful for the 
milbon men; disturb them not, but enter not into the 
delusion." 

This is the devil of New-Eugland to-day ; not one that 
slinks round by moonlight, but that seeks the day, the 
broad street. He is not an open mocker, but a sly and 
canning Pharisee. Be warned of him, O young man, O 
young maiden ! He will meet you at school and college, 
in the parlour, the shop, the cotmting-houBe, the court- 
house, the office, and the church, and will sift you as 
wheat, and you shall be blown off as chaff if you do not 
heed, for he is seeking for your soul. In the period of 
passion he will seek to put a worm into your virtue, and 
cut off its fragrance ; look for no roses where he has been. 
In the period of ambition, he will tell you all is fair in 
trade, and in politics all is well that ends well. Ay, 
where is the end ? The end of self-abasement, what is 
that? 
. This is the devilishest of devils, — earthly, sensual, devil- 
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A MA»f must needs have a courage wMch cornea of Us 
faith in Ckid. There are Tarious things which pass by 
that name. There is the courage of the murderer, who 
at noonday or at midnight strikes down his victim. 
There is the courage of the law-maker, who in the iace 
of the nation, conscionsly, wUfally tramples nnder-foot 
the sacred safe-guards of human right, and treads down 
what is holy, to make mischief by statute, and bring hu- 
man law into contempt. There is the courage of a Judge 
Jeffireys, who sets the law of man at defiance, and scorns 
and spits upon the law of God, to serve the rage of a 
brutal king. All these forms have their admirers, and 
the last two are sure to be applauded in church and state 
in the nineteenth century, as they were in the seventeenth 
and eighteenth. There is a courage which comes of firm 
muscles, of nerves not over-d^icate, which has its 
value ; and I would not underrate that sort, purely physi- 
cal though it be. Sut the cool, calm courage which 
comes of self-respect, of earnestness of purpose through 
faith in Grod, is quite a different thing. That is a courage 
which can labour only by juat and right means. That is a 
courage also that can wait. That is a courage that can 
Buffer, with a " Father, not my will, but Thine be done." 
There is a courage that is noisy, that is superficial, that 
Btira men, and makes them shout, fiashes the cheek, and 
fires the eye. But the courage tlmt comes of earnestness 
of purpose and self-respect walks still in the street, and 
remembers there is an Eye that is on the man, and that is 
a courage that will not shrink. 



HOBAL COUOAQX. 



Wb hate to be in a minority. But the brave man, in 
his own sonl, intimate with God, will always try himself by 
the pure eyes and perfect witness of the all-judging God. 
He will ask, not. What will men admire ? but. What will 
God approve ? There have always been times which 
7 
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tried men's sotils, and never more than now. Yon aad I 
may be c^led on any day to forsake father and mother, 
and stand in a minority of one, with nobody to approve 
ns but Grod. Such social trials are far harder to bear 
than to stand in a battle-field; but with the witness of 
your own heart, and God's approbation, you are bleseed 
indeed, and may still possess your portion in content, 
havini^ more than twelve legions of angels about you, even 
the Father with you. Seek then, O man, the praise of 
God, as all the heroes of mankind have done, as the pro- 
phets and apostles and martyrs, and as Christ himself has 
done. Never defer your sense of right to any love of 
praise. If you get approbation, take it as an accident of 
your excellence, and not as a sign. Count the praise you 
are clothed with as a sackcloth garment of penance which 
you must wear for not being above and before men ; and if 
you miss their approbation, be not sore, but the more 
loving. The integrity of your own soul is better than the 
best name which the age, present or to come, can ever 
give you. If you love God, that love will cast out all fear 
of human infamy, transcend all human praise, and £11 yon 
with saintly heroism. The fame of the Christian is not 
fame with men, it is good report with God; and that 

" Fune it no plant that ^OWB on mortal soil, 
Nor in the gliet'ring foil 
Set off lo th' world, nor in broad it 



DBFERBNCB TO PUBLIC OPINION. 

It is not by self-respect and self-reliance that men get 
the reputation of being wise and prudent ; but by subor- 
dination, by a cringing deference to public opinion ; not by 
giving weight to superior personal qualities of other men, 
but to superior wetith, station, or great renown. When 
some years ago a young minister said some words that 
rung in the churches, the criticism made on him was, that 
he was not thirty years old. It is common for young men 
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to postpone becomiiig fcme to their convictions until rich 
and well known. Tnat is to put it off for ever. Suppose 
Fuul had waited until he was rich, or until he was a great 
and fiamous Rabbi, before he told men that Christianity 
alone was the law of the spirit of hfe, — ^how long had ho 
waited, and what had he done ? Suppose Jesus, when 
about thirtyj had said, " It will never do for a young man 
like me to respect my soul now ; I mast wait till I am old. 
Did not Moses wait till he' was fourscore before he said a 
word to Mb countrymen about leaving Egypt?" Wliat 
would l^ve become of him ? Why, the Spirit of God that 
irradiated his vast soul would have gone off and perched 
itself on the mouth of some babe or suckling, who would 
have welcomed the great revelation, and spread it abroad 
like the genial sun. Do you think that Simon Peter and 
John and James and Joseph would have been more likely 
to accept Christianity, if they had been rich and famous 
and old men ? As well might the young camel have waited 
till he was old and fat and stiff, in hopes to go the easier 
through the needle's eye. 



TtBaOSAL nUTEGBITY. 



At first sight, the most attractive and popular quality in 
woman is always beauty, the completeness of the whole 
frame, and the perfection of its several parts, — for it is 
this which like morning light earliest strikes the eye, the 
most salient sense, which travels quickest and farthest too. 
At a distance the eye comprehends and appreciates this 
genius of the flesh, — the most spiritual oi^an of the body 
doing homt^e to the least material part of matter. But by 
and by, some faculty nobler than sight looks for wliat 
corresponds to itself, and finding it not, turns off sadly 
from the pretty face and dainty fOiape ; or discerning there- 
in lofty powers of mind and conscience and heart and soul, 
things too fair for the corooreal eye to touch, ia rejoiced 
thereat, and then values physic^ handsomeness as the ala- 
baster box which holds the precious spikenard and frank- 
incense, with whose odour the whole house is filled. 

So the most popular and attractive quality in the pubUc 
7. 
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man, — ^lecturer, politician, lawyer, reformer, mimater,-— ei 
first is douttJesB eloquence, the power of handsome speech, 
for that is to lai^er and nobler qoalitieB what physical 
beauty is to lovelineaB of the whole spirit. It is quickly 
discerned, felt as we feel lightning, it flashes in the hand, 
runs through our bones, and along the nerves, this music 
of argument. But the flash, the dazzle, the electric thrill, 
pass Dy, we recover oureelves, and look for sometliing 
more than words fltly spoken. So in the long run, tho 
quality men value most in all public persona is integrity. 
Webster, Everett, and Choate, we value for their eloquence, 
their masterly power of speech ; hut the three Adamaes, 
Washington, and Franklin, the nation values for their 
integrity. This is to eloquence what a wise, good, religious 
mother is to the painted girl at the opera, decked out, poor 
thing, to please the audience for a single hour, and win 
their cheap applause. Integrity is a marble statue which 
Burvivea the sacking of cities and the downfall of an em- 
pire, and comes to us from the age of Augustus or the 
time of Pericles, all the more beantiful for its travel through 
space and time ; while eloquence is like forms of chalk 
painted on a rich man's floor for one feast-night, the next 
morning to be scrubbed off and cast into the street. 

Integrity is to a man what impenetrability is to matter. 
It is the cohesive force which binds the personal particles 
of my nature into a person. It is that quality of stable- 
ness which enables me to occupy my place, which makes 
me my own master, and keeps me from getting lost in the 
person of other men, or in the tumultuous crowd of my own 
passional or calculating desires. It is the centripetal force 
which holds me together, and keeps me from flattening out 
and thinning off until I am all gone into something else. 
It is domination over myself, not servility to another. It 
is self-rule by my own highest quahties. By the primal 
instinct of the body we fend off everything that would 
destroy the individuality of our corporeal frame, and there- 
by keep our flesh safe, whole, and sound. Everybody repels 
another who would wrench from him a farthing. By a simi- 
lar instinct of spirit we keep off all that would impair the 
inner man and disturb its wholeness, and put another man's 
mind and conscience and heart and soul in place of our 
own, or which woold make any evil passion to rule in place 
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of what is lughest and dearest in as. Thereby we keep 
our spirit safe and whole and sound. Integrity ia made up 
of these two forces : it is justice and firmness. It is the 
mingling of moral emotions and ideas with a strong will, 
which controls and commands them. 

Now the first duty which God demands of men is that they 
be faithlul, each man to his own nature, and each woman to 
hers, to respect it, to discipline it to its proper manner, and 
to use it in well-proportioned life. If I fail in that, I fail of 
everything besides ; I lose my individual self-hood, Gain 
what else I may, the gain is of small consequence ; I have 
lost my own soul, and to get anything without this and hope 
to keep it, is like keeping money in a purse which has no 
bottom. Personal fidelity is the first of all duties. I am 
responsible for what gifts God has given me, not at all for 
your gifts. You may be great, and I very little ; still I 
must use my little faithltdly, nor ever let it be swallowed 
up in the stream of a great powerful man, nor in the grand 
ocean of mankind. Tnougn I may be the feeblest and 
smallest of mortal men, my individuality is just as precious 
to me aa nationaUty is to the lai^est nation, or humajiity 
to mankind. This impenetrability and toughness of cha- 
racter is indispensable to all nobleness, to all sturdy 
manhood. It is the most masculine of virtues, the most 
feminine at the same time. It is fortitude of the flesh, 
chastity of the soul. But while I keep the mastery of 
myself in my own hands, I mnst use the help of the great 
men and the little men by my side, and of humanity. I 
must touch everybody, not mingle and lose myself in any 
one. I must be helped and helpfal, and not mastered and 
overcome. So I cmi be taught by all teachers, advised by 
all history, past and present, and yet keep my flag on its 
own staff, and never strike my colours to any man, however 
venerable, or any multitude, however great. Self-reliant 
independence, discreet faithfulness to the giits God has 
given me, is the primal duty, is the Adam and Eve in 
the Paradise of duties, and if this fails, others are not at 
all. 

Now there are two forces which disturb and often pre- 
vent this absolute personal integrity. The first is subject- 
ive, from within j the other is objective, from without. 
First, the instinctive passions, by their rapid, spontaneous^ 
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and energetic activity, an3 the ambitious desires, love of 
money, respect, and official power, get easily tlie mastery 
orer a man, and his noble faculties are nipped in the bud. 
He has no blossom of manhood, and of coarse bears no 
manly fruit. The higher factdties of his intellect are stifled, 
the conscience dries up in the man, the affections fade out 
and perish, and in place of that womanly religion which 
his sotd longed for as its fitting mate, a foreign supersti- 
tion, a horrible darkness, sits in his gate, making night 
hideous. In- this case, the man fails of his personal inte- 
grity by allowing his meaner appetites to rule him. I am a 
free, self-mastered man only when all my faculties have 
each their proper place ; I am a slave if any one of them 
domineers, and treads me down. I may be the slave of 
passion or of calculation, and in cither case my personal 
integrity is gone more completely than if a master from 
without had welded his collar about my neck and his chain 
on my feet. I am more disgraceiiilly conquered, for a man 
may be overcome from without by superior force, and while 
he suffers loss incurs no reproach, and his dignity is not 
harmed. But if I am overmastered by my own flesh, how 
base is my defeat I 

The other distorbing force is objective, from without. 
Here other men fool me away from myself, and divulse me 
from my soul. Public opinion takes my free mind out of 
me, and I dare not think and speak till some one has told 
me what to say. Sometimes public law runs off with all in- 
dividual morality. The man never asks what is right and 
manly, and squares with his conscience, but, " How far 
can I go and not be caught up by the sheriff?" How 
mean it is to silence the voice of God within you, and in- 
stead thereof have only the harsh formula of the crier of 
the court. Sometimes the popular theology turns off the 
man's soul fitim him, and sits there mumbling over those 
words which once fiamed out of the rehgious consciousness 
of saints and martyrs, prophets and apostles ; but to him 
they are nothing but cold, hard cinders from another's 
hearth, once warm to some one, now good for nothing. 
How contemptible seems the man who commits high trea- 
son against himself, levies war on his own noblest facul- 
ties, and betrays himself, and goes over to his own ene- 
mies. Of what avail then is money got by indirect means 7 
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Justice makes ns pa^ for it all ; it takes it out of om' hide, 
if not oat of our puree. How ^Mse is a man's respectability, 
the praise of men which falls on him, when he 1^ lost that 
foundation which alone can hold op any praise, his own 
self-respect, and fitithfulness to himself! How ridicoloas 
is official power when the personal power of self-trast has 
long since gone I How mean looks that man who has 
tamed hia soul out of dogrs to bring in the whole world 1 
I see him in his wine-cups, the victim of appetites and pas- 
sions that war against the soul. I see h'Tn amid his riches, 
the slave of covetonsness. I look at him when the applause 
of a convention of similar men repays his falseness to liim- 
Belf, the mere tool of the hand that feeds him. Is it worth 
while to take the opinion of the pavement instead of your 
own opinion, your own manly or womanly sense F Sl^me 
on us that we are such cowards and betray ourselves I 
But how grand, and not less than magnificent, appears 

" Tha man who still aoBpect* and atiU rorares 
Himaelf, in nobleaess and lowlinen 
Of loul, Thorn no teiiiplatioiu Irom irithia 
Force to defonuitj of life j whom no 
Seductions &om. vithout corrupt and tutu 

Look at such a man in his pleasures, — ^temperate, full 
of open, daily blessedness, with no silent meanness of con- 
cealed joy I See him in his business, — erect as a palm-tree, 
no lies on his tongue, no fraud of tricky mind, no bad 
money running into his purse, but the New Testament's 
Golden Role lying on his counter, his desk, his bench, as a 
meet one by which to buy and sell ! See him in the public 
meeting, — faiths to himself, though he stands all alone j 
public opinion, public law, public theology, may be against 
him, but a man on the side of his own soul has the Infinite 
God for his aUy, Think not of his ever lacking friends. 
This is the foundation of all the rest. It is the first quality 
yon ask of every man and of every woman. This you can 
build into anything else that you will ; but as the granite 
must be solid in the block before it is solid in the bui]<Eng, eo 
you must have this integral personal impenetrability in the 
individual man or woman before they are worth much in 
any relation of -life where they are plaiied. 

Alas I I'here is not much pains .taken just now to pro- 
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mote thiB personal integrity. How men langH at it con- 
tinnally and Iiiss it down. Tlie husband asks this young 
woman, whom lie weda, to siirrender her personal integrity, 
and she ceases to be an individual woman, and becomes 
only his wife. The ni^;iatrate asks the people to give up 
their personal integrity ; they have only to do jnst as they 
are bid and it will all come out right, he tells them, whether 
their souls be trod under the government hoofs or not; 
and so the man who accepts that doctrine turns into a frac- 
tion of the state, and is not a person of the state. The lit- 
tle silken virtues, perfumed with rosemary, current in what 
is called the world of fashion, fit its inhabitants to be beaux 
and belles, not men and women, with great nmnly and 
woman^ character, thoughts, feelings, prayers, aspirations, 
life. Some one said to me the other day, To be respect- 
able in Boston and welcomed into the best society, a 
man must sacrifice his soul; individuality must go down 
before sociahty. Jesus of Nazareth had a person^ integ- 
rity aa hard as the British cannon-balls which beat down 
Sebastopol ; but nine ministers in every ten, in his name, 
tell men they must cast away aJl integral consciousness, 
and be only a branch of Christ. Not so I I also am a tree, 
not a branch of any man. My individuality, though it is 
but the smallest slmib of humanity, roots into that great 
field of the world where Jesus and Mosob and Plato and 
Aristotle and Leibnitz and Newton also stood and rooted 
and grew. Qod loves me as well as He loved those great 
and gorgeous souls, and if He gave them ten talents, and 
me only two mites, which joined together make but the 
fourth part of a penny. He demands the same faithiul use of 
me as of him who has the ten talents. This person^ in- 
tegrity is the oldest of virtues. To the spirit it is what 
bravery is to the body. It is the father of all the rest. 

What honours do we pay to saints and martyrs who kept 
their spirit clean amid the fire, and laid down their body^g 
life rather than stain the integrity of their spirit 1 At the 
head of American statesmen stand Washington and Frank- 
lin. Neither of them had a brilliant quality, but each had 
such &ithfnlness to his idea of official duty thattheirinfiu- 
ence is ploughed into the consciousness of the land they 
hved in. 

Integrity is a virtue which costs much. In the period of 
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in, it takes Belf-denial to keep doim the appetites of 
the fle^ ; in the time of ambition, with ae &r more dan- 
gerous, it requires very much earnestness of charaoter to 
keep covetouaneae within its proper boimda, not to be 
swerved by love of the prMse of men, or official power over 
them. But what a magnificent recompense does it bring 
to any and eyery manl Any pleasure which costs con- 
science a single pang is really a pain, and not a pleasure. 
All gain which robs you of yonr integrity is a gain which 
profits not; it is a loss. Honour is infamy if won by the 
sale of your own soul. But what womsjily and manly 
delights does this costly virtus bring into our conscious- 
ness, here and hereafter I 



PZBSONJX IDKALIZA.TION. 



I NXVZR trust any man's statement against his enemy, 
The idealization of hate destroys the personal likeness. 
So it is with the benevolent emotions ; they idealize and 
beautify. " There never was such a baby as our baby," 
says Edward to Susan, and Snaaai to Edward. How do 
BiOmeo and Juhet mutually purr over each other I If a 
man has done ns any considerable service, how do we 
idealize him ! The good old doctor, — ^how he is idealized 
by his patients, or the noble-hearted minister by his 
hearers I " Good men are scarce," say they ; " t^ere will 
never be such another." So with men who serve nations, 
especially if they fill a great office. The Americans 
idealize Washington ; even painters and sculptors must 
transcend the fact. If some artist should paint Washing- 
ton 88 he w^ at the age of sixty, and exhibit the picture, 
I suppose the Honourable Members of Congress would 
stone it with stones. A few years ago a minister, in a 
sermon on Washington, ascribed to him many great 
moral excellencies, and integrity greatest of alt, in the 
heroic degree ; and wishing to paint the man just as he 
understood him, he mentioned the fact that he once told 
a great lie, and gained the battle of Yorktown ; that he 
sometimes swore the most terrible oaths, and got into 
great wrath ; that he did not believe the popular Geology 
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of tis time, but probably thonglit as Franklin and JefFer- 
8on did. How angry were editors and ministera ! None 
disputed the fact, but they were vrratlifnl because the fact 
was told. The Athenians condemned Anaxagoras to 
death, because he taught that the sun was fire. 

Accordingly, we do not trust the Buddhiats' account 
of Buddha. Who ever believes the eulogies delivered in 
Congress, or in Faneuil Hall, or in meeting-houses I 
Funeral sermons are often as false is dicers' oaths. 

Bat this idealization passes away. By and by the 
mother who has borne ten babies, has seen a thousand as 
good as her own, and knows her children just as they are. 
Borneo finds gray hairs in Juliet's pretty curls. The 
patient finds other doctors of skill, and that his is some- 
times mistaken. The parish leams that the minister has 
neither all the human virtues, nor all the great talent ; 
that some little man of a despised sect has some wild- 
flower of humanity which their favourite has not got. 
The nation finds out that its great benefactors had both 
good and ill, and did not exhaust the possibihty of man- 
kind. Other Athenians built a sacred monument to him 
whom their fathers condemned for telling the truth about 
the sun. How mankind loves the actual fact, truth as it 
is, in nature or man I 

I have at home three great book^, foil of panegyrics 
which some rhetoricians wrote about the Boman Em- 
perors. I would give them all for one moral dagaerreotype 
of Julius Csesar or Alexander Severus. No wise man 
objects to idealization, but he does not Hke to have it in 
the same platter with the historic fact. I think the time 
has come when a small part of Christendom would like to 
look at a daguerreotype of Jesus, and be content with the 
actual historic^ person just as he was, and give up that 
long series of fency sketches which make up the ecclesias- 
tical Christ ; for to my thinking, that noble-browed car- 
penter, with his great trust, and pious feeling, and grand 
life, is worth much more than all the ecclesiastical dreams 
about him that have been made, down to this day. 

AoBKKABLiE persons you always love best when present. 
Disagreeable persons whom you love, you always love best 
in absence ; because imagination, stimulated by affection. 
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snppHes virtuea whose ugly omission is pressed npon you 
-when 8udi persona are by. 



THE HAFF7 UAN. 



Tee happiest r"»^ I have evoT known is one far enough 
from being rich in money, and who will never be much 
nearer to it. His calling fits him, and he likes it, rejoices 
in its process as much as in its result. He has an active 
mind, well filled. He reads and he thinks. He tends 
his garden before snnriae, every morning, then rides 
eund^ nules by the rail, does his ten hours' work in the 
town, whence he returns happy and cheerful. With his 
own smile he catches the earliest smile of the morning, 
plucks the first rose of his garden, and goes to his wonc 
with the httle Sower in his hand, and a great one blos- 
soming out of his heart. He nms over with charity, as a 
cloud with rain j and it is with him as with the cloud, — 
what coming from the cloud is rain to the meadows, is a 
rainbow of glories to the cloud that pours it oat. The 
happiness of the affections fills np the good man, taii he 
rons over with iriendship and love, — connubial^parental, 
filial, friendly too, and philanthropic besides. Bus life is 
a perpetual "trap to catch a sunbeam," and it always 
springs and t^es it in. I know no man who gets more 
out of life, and the secret of it is that he does Ms duty to 
himself, to his brother, and to his God. I know rich 
men, and learned men, men of great social position ; and 
if there is genius in America, I know that, — ^but a hap- 
pier man I have never known. 

The worst idol that a man ever bows down to is a dead 
saint, not' a live sinner; for the live sinner shows us his 
sin } but we put a glory about the dead saint, and cease 
to see hia follies^ and become enslaved thereto. 
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HODSBTY A CHABACTEKISTIC OT THK QREATEST HEN. 

AxHOST every great maa has bean modest ; cortainly all 
that were great in the nohleet forms of human excellence. 
The great philoaophere like Newton and Kant have been 
more modest than the sophomores of a college. The 
Shakeapeares, Miltons, and Bnmsea, I doubt not, were 
not half BO well satisfied with their work, as is the penny- 
a-liner of the daily press with his, or the poet who opens 
a city lycemn, who mistakes the momentary applause of 
young men for lasting fame. Chevalier Bayard probably 
never boasted so much of his exploits as some arrant 
coward who hacked his aword behind a hedge, that he 
might exhibit it to the admiration of men in bar-rooms, 
Baint Paul reckons himself as the least of the apostlee, 
though hia works have lefl a monument in Epheaus, and 
Corinth, and Home, and many other great cities, and your 
and mj piety ia warmed at this day by the words attered 
from Ms great burning soul. Bid not Christ refuse to be 
called good even ? This modesty is one of the significant 
and descriptive marks of men of worth. It ia of their 
genus and species both. Not the thanksgiving, " Father, 
I thank thee that I am not as other men are !" but the 
penitent cry, " God, be merciful to me a sinner I " were 
the justifying words which sent the pubhcan to his home 
a wiser and a better and a more accepted man. 

Not they who court the public applause get their names 
joined in stable wedlock with fame ; but tiiey who scorn 
that applause, and ask only for their own soul's appro- 
bation, and the praise of God. Their names it is that 
live for ever. 



FOWXB OF FEELINa ESSENTIAL TO aSXATUBSS OF CHABACTXB. 

Fob a complete and noble character you want a great 
power of feelmg, and especially do you want it for afl the 
high forms thereof. You do not need mnch for man in 
his merely mechanical and artificial function, to make a 
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mere soldier, a mere naturalist, tailor, priest, jobber, for 
these names designate only special callings of men where- 
in feeling is not mnch needed. Despotic judges never 
want any feeling in the jurors. The tyrant, whether a 
democrat or on aristocrat, never wants feeling in his 
magistrates j they are to execute the law j the worse it is 
the more they are to execute it ; for a righteous law does 
itself, but a wicked law needs a great deal of executing. 
There will be feeling in such persons, as there are fringed 
gentians beside the mill-pond, which have nothing to do 
with the business of the mill. 

A man without large power of feeling is not good for 
much as a man. He may be a good mathematician, a very 
respectable lawyer, or doctor of diviuity, but he is not 
capable of the high and beautiful and holy things of man- 
hood. He cannot even comprehend them; now much 
less do and become. It is power of feeling, as well as 
thought, which furnishes the substance wherewith the 
orator delights and controls and elevates the mass of men. 
Thought aJone is never eloquent ; it is not enough, even 
for the orator's purpose; he must stand on the primeval 
rock of human consciousness, must know by experience 
the profoundest feelings of men, their love, their hate, 
their anger, their hope, their fear, and, above all things, their 
love of God, and unspeakable trust therein. FeeUng, he 
must make others feel. Mere thonght convinces ; feehng 
always persuades. If imagination furnish the poet with 
wings, feehng is the great, stout muscle which plies them, 
and hits him from Sie ground. Thought sees beauty, 
emotion feels it. Every great poet has been distinguished 
as much for power of emotion as power of thought. Pope 
had more wisdom than Bums, Pollok as much as Words- 
worth ; but which are the poets for the man's heart and 
his pillow ? Id great poet^ like Homer, Dante, Milton, 
Shakespeare, — ^noblest of them all, — there is a great mas- 
terly power of feeling joined to a great masterly power to 
think. They see and feel too, and have the feculty divine 
of telling what they feel. Poetry and Eloquence are twin 
Bisters ; Feeling is their mother, Thonght is the father. 
One is directed more to beauty ; sits still in the house, 
her garlands and singing robes about her all the day. 
The other is devoted more to use, cumbered with much 
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eervinff, wears a wortday suit. But fhey Lave the Bame 
eje, wie same &ce, the same family likeness. Every 
great artist, punter or scnlptor, mnst likewise liare great 
power to feeL Half the odde between Baphael and a 
Chinese painter is in the power of feeling. But few men 
Eo^ poets, orators, sculptors, or painters. I only mention 
these to show how for the high modes of intellectual 
activity feeling lb necessary- 
It is aqually necessary for the common life of men. 
Thought and feeling both must go to housekeeping, or it 
is a sad family. The spiritnal part of human beauty, 
man's or woman's, is one-fifth an expression of thought, 
four-fifths of feeling. The philosopher's face is not hand- 
some. Socrates, John Locke, John Calvin, and Emanuel 
Kant, are good enough types of mere thought, hard 
thought, without emotion. It is the power of feehng 
whit^ makes the wise father attractive, the strong-minded 
mother dear. This joins relatives nearer than kindred 
blood ; it makes friendship actual ; it is the great element 
in philanthropy j it is the fountain whence flows forth all 
that which we call piety. Philanthropy is feeling for 
men, friendship is feeling with men, and piety is feeling 
with God. AU great rehgions leaders have been men of 
gre at power of emotion, — Mahomet, Luther, Loyola, 
Wesley, Whitefleld ; and what we admire most in Jesus 
is not his masterly power of thought, but his genius for 
love, power of feeling in its highest modes. His intel- 
lectuu character is certainly of great weight, his foot- 
prints are very deep; but most men do not think 
of Jesus as a great-minded, a great-thoughted man. 
"Neither do I condemn thee; go, and sin no more;" 
" Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do ;" 
— thought alone had not reached up so high as that in 
that age and in this young man, but a great mountain of 
spontuieonB human feeling pressed on him, and drove 
that fount up to such heights of sparkling piety. 

But all men of great feeling are also capable of great 
wrath. Where the sun is hottest, there the lightning ia 
reddest, and the loudest thunder speaks. 'Riere was 
never such blessing as Jesns pours out in the beatitudes. 
Was there ever such cursing likewise as that, — " Woe 
unto yon, scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites I " ? I know 
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7617 well how men love to picture Seaas of Nazareth, men 
who never had a great mighty feeling, who never felt a 
mighty love, who were never swayed By a mighty wrath. 
They say he was the Hon of the tribe of Jndah ; bnt they 
think he was ft lion with no teeth nor clawa, who conld 
only roar like some monse in the wall. It is not so. 
They understand not his depth, nor even their own. It 
was not a^ier that sort that the writers of the first three 
Gospels described him. They represent him not only ae 
shedding his sunlight, bat aa thmidering and lightning 
also. Do not tell me that those fiery words were spoken 
with cold hps ! Depend upon it, his eye looked roond and 
flamed like fire in the New-HampsMre woods, and men 
turned off from that countenance. In due time no doubt 
all became calm again. I think the power of wrath was 
lodged in him only as in every civilized military country 
there are kept great breaching cannon ; they are not 
brought out on holidays, the boys have never seen them, 
and the old men hardly remember them ; but once in a 
while in the nation's life these great cannon are brought 
out, and speak with fearful roar. Gt)d has lodged the 
faculty of wrath in man, not to be our master, but to be 
oar servant. You see it thus in Jesus. 

I do not think that we take pains enough with the 
culture of this emotive part of our nature, especially 
with the higher feelings, — ^love in either of its forms, 
directed in friendship or philanthropy towards men, or 
in pure piety towards God. Here are two reasons for 
this neglect of our emotional culture. One ia the 
mercantile character of the people, vrhere we calculate 
everything, and somewhat overrate the understanding 
in comparison with the other powers; for our arith- 
metic is not yet quite capable of calculating the exact 
value of philanthropy, of friendship, and of piety, and 
after all our cyphenng we have not got a calculus to 
appreciate these nice and powerfiil emotions. The other 
reason is that we have felse notions about religion, for the 
form of rehgion which prevails most in North America ia 
Calvinism, and that is the cold, hard, dry religion of a 
man with vast intellect and great vrill, but Very little 
power of emotion, and of the higher feeUn^ of love to 
man and love to God, scarce any that I could discover 
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■witt any solax microscope which I have brought to bear 
upon his character or writings. In consequence of this, 
which has vitiated onr religious cultiu* in the very 
fountain of it, men think that feeling is a little unmanly, 
and when a young man or an old man makes his ideal of 
what he ought to be, he does not put in much emotion, 
but great wit and great understanding, H^f the women 
in New-England think it is wicked to let their affections 
take hold of friend, relative, husband, or child, with such 
a strong grasp as the feelings would naturally lay there ; 
they tMnk it is so much lore taken from God, — as if 
natural love for God's creatures was not also natural love 
for God ; as if this was not the ladder whereby we climb 
up to love infinite and absolute. Besides, the picture 
that has been presented of God himself, is not such that 
anybody could love it much. We fear God very much, 
but love Him very little. I mean it is the nature of Cal- 
vinism to produce that effect. 

To be complete men we want much more power of emo- 
tion, much more love, human and divine, tl^n is allowed 
in our schemes of education. But we want it not as our 
master, only our helper. Beflective man must be the lord 
of the instinctive emotions. Feeling masters the savage 
child ; but the well-grown man is self-mastered, and rules 
his feelings, not they him. The feelings may be made the 
end of the man's spiritual ezpenence j he may stop with 
emotion and go no further. Such men remain children, 
and become no more. If a man cultivates his affectional 
feelings, bat does not put them to their natural work, 
then the feelings become sickly and morbid, and dwindle 
into mere sentimentdism. The sentimentalist is one of 
the unfortunate productions of society, a victim of circum- 
atances, bke the drunkard and the thief. He nurses hia 
feelings, perhaps, on novels, full of overwrought descrip- 
tions, high-flown expressions, ghastly sorrows, and impos- 
sible delights, and weeps at the ideal woes which are 
pictured Uiere ; or if of graver turn, indulges in martyr- 
ologies, tales of dreadful wrongs which man heaps on man. 
These furnish excitement to his feelings, the man dwells 
in dreams of incessant emotion ; but you may ask of him 
any noble deed of self-denial, any sacrifice for humanity, 
to give up a single pleasure for an actual suffering man, — • 
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and you may aa well look for violets in a Siberian winter. 
I know such men, and still more such women, from whom 
I shonld never look for anything in the shape of works. 
With them sympathy is a delight, and the greater the 
suffering which caUs it out, the greater the delight; com- 
passion is a luxury. Some of these pass for philanthropists. 
They are only moonlight philanthropists. They would like 
to go down on their knees to serve some fabnlona queen 
who had been carried off in an encounter, on the back of a 
green dragon, and they dream of doing some such deed as 
that ; but they could not teach the cook who lives in their 
own house her letters, nor watch with a sick friend all 
night, nor go without their dinner to save a common life 
of such persons as they meet in the streets every day. A 
sentimental philanthropy is worth just as much as a chain 
cable made of glass. 

Here is another form of the abortive development of 
feeling. The religious feehnga may suffer a similar estop- 
pel, and dwindle into mysticism and mere quietism. Men, 
oftener women, may have great warmth of feeling, — love 
of God, trust in God, reverence for God, delight in God, 
prayer to God, thought of God, — which yet has no influence 
on the life. It bends the knees, keeps Sunday idle, 
crowds the raeeting-honse, makes a market-place for reli- 
gious books at home, to mingle with other finery, where 
on the same table you shall see " puffs, powders, patches. 
Bibles, billet-doux." It never opens the purse towards 
the poor, nor turns the capitalist's money to building 
reasonable tenements for them. When men seek rehgion 
as a means of pleasure, to cultivate emotions of trust and 
love of God for their own selfish delight, it becomes as 
fatal to them as the gaming-house, the drinking-shop, or 
the brothel. There is a literature which feeds this mode of 
action. There are other libraries besides that of Don 
Quixote which ought to go the same way as his went. 
The very Inquisition itself was buUt up and is sustained 
by men who riot in mere voluptuousness of rehgious emotion 
and stop there. These are the dangers of a wrong culti- 
vation of the feelings. 
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H£AmiB8B AMD aBNEBOSriT. 



GBN&BOsnT and meaniieBs are to each other as heaveu 
and hell, the two extremes of disposition and conduct in 
our mode of dealing with other men. (renerosity is a cer- 
tftia manly and womanly virtue, raised to a high power ; 
meanness is an unmanly and nnwomanly vice, carried down 
to the last degree. One is benevolence, felt with joy 
and achieTed with alacrity; the other is selfishness, 
cherished in the heart, rolled aa a sweet morsel under the 
tongue, and applied in life to the tullest extent. Each may 
be regarded as an internal disposition, — that is, a mode of 
feeling, a form of character ; and also as an ontward mani- 
festation, — a mode of action, a form of condact. As an 
inward disposition, meanness is that kind of selfishness 
which would hai-m another whom it has at disadvantage ; 
it is injustice mixed with cowardice, and put into a form 
not only wicked, but hateful to our sense of right. It is a 
most unhandsome emotion. On the other hand, generosity, 
as an inward disposition, is that kind of benevolence which 
wishes well to such as it has at disadvantage, and changes 
a power to hurt and harm into a power to help ; it is justice 
mixed with courageous love, directed towards men whom 
it might secretly injure and harm for its advant^e, but 
whom it chooses to help and bless for their own profit. 

Now let us look at meanness m its outward manifesta^ 
tion ; first as showing itself in things which are measurable 
by money, which is pecuniary meanness, and next in re- 
spect to things not thus measurable, which is meanness of 
behaviour. First, of pecuniary meanness. Thrift is abihty 
to master the material world, securing power thereover, 
use and beauty therefrom, comfort and elegance therein. 
Man is by his instinctive nature a hoarding animal; by 
his intellectual consciousness he is also progressively 
thrifty. Our civilization is the child of time and of thrift. 
No nation, no man, no woman, was ever too thrifty, 
more than too strong, too healthy, too handsome, or too 
wise. Thrift is a point which is common, on the one hand, 
to generosity, on the other, to meanness. It is their point 
of starting ; and starting thence, Amos slopes up to gener- 
osity, a continual ascentj whilo Francis pitches down to 
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meanness, a perpetnal etnmble, an everlasting descent, 
getting steeper and steeper as lie goes down, for the fur- 
ther he goes in his meanness the faster he becomes mean. 
Now in his pecmiiaiy dealings with men, man mixes hia 
thrift with selfishness, leavening that bread into ugly, mis- 
shapen^ Mid nauseous lumps, which he thereby embitters 
and also poisons. So his thrifty desire becomes covetous- 
neas, an ungodly longing for something which is not hia, 
and his thnfty conduct becomes avarice, miaerhneas ; that 
is, getting what he wants without paying the natural price 
therefor, or the getting of hia own on terms which are nn- 
jost, unmanly, wicted, and so manifoldly contemptible. 
An ingenious, man thus distinguiahes rheumatism and gout: 
put your hand in an iron vice, and let some one screw it 
up as tight as yea can bear, and that ia rheumatism ; then 
give the screw another turn, and that is gout. Now what 
rheomatism is to gont, avarice is to meanness ; give the 
covetous screw another turn, and that is pecuniary mean- 
ness. The mean man ia not couragoous enough tp turn the 
screw openly by daylight ; he does it by stealth, and in 
darkness, — for meannesa ia not only injustice, but it is a 
cowardly and sneaking vice in the form of its injustice. 

To make the matter more clear, let me give some ex- 
amples of meanness which have come before me in my early 
or my later life, taken chiefly from a distance, and from 
persons I think unknown to you; for it is not any specific 
individual that I wish to hit, but the vice itself. 

One cold winter day, in my boyhood, a wealthy farmer 
in my native town put on hia sled a cord andahalf of green 
poplar wood, which looks very much like the best of 
hickory, but is good for nothing; — it will not bum in the 
present state of the arts and sciences. With his oxen he 
drove his team to Boston, reaching the town aKttle before 
dark, at an hour uncommon for teams of wood to enter the 
city. He stopped in Cambridge Street, pulled out a atake 
from his sled, and dropped down a portion of his load into 
the street, pretending he had met with an accident, and 
was unable .to proceed any further. "Why did you come 
80 late?" said the neighbours. "Oh," said he, "I had 
promised the load to a certain man. It is the best kind of 
wood, and is going to pay me a reasonable price. I could 
easily unload it and get home before night. But I met 



fbyGoogIc 



116 TRAITS AND ILLOaTEATIOMS OP 

with fina accident." A black man offered to bay the wood, 
and the farmer offered it at what he called a lower price, at a 
dollar and a quarter a foot. The black man took it, helped 
the farmer to unload, paid him his money, and asked him to 
stay to supper, which the farmer declined, because the pur- 
chaser was a black man, and passed over the bridge home- 
wards, leaving the wood, which to the man who bought it 
was worth no more for fuel than so much ice; and when 
he got home he told the story. It was one of the earhest 
examples of meanness that came to my boyish consbiouaness. 
I have met with many of the same sort since, seldom quite 
flo bad in form, but sometimes even worse. 

Here is another. A poor man was a mm-spller in a little 
country town in Middlesex County, and another yet poorer 
man, who loved his neighbour's tap better than his own 
house or his family, had incurred a debt at the dealer's shop 
to the amount of ten or twelve dollars, but he had no means 
to pay. "I'll put you in jail," said the creditor. It was 
years ago when the Statute Book of Massachusetts was de- 
formed by that wicked law of imprisonment for debt. The 
man answered, " Yon had better not ; you will have to pay 
my board all winter ; it is now November ; I have little to 
do this season, and I shall live better at your cost in jail 
than by my own httle earnings at home, and when the 
March Court comes in, I sh^ swear out, and you will 
have nothing for your debt, and will have incurred great 
expense to support me." " Then I will attach your pro- 
perty," said the creditor. " I have not Miything except my 
fiimitnre and a pig, and the law allows me that. Wait till 
spring, when my work begins again, and I will pay you." 
The creditor thought of it. The poor man had a pig, which 
was exempt from attachment, a thrifty animal which had 
been fattened for the winter, and was worth twenty or 
twenty -five dollars. It was the food of the family, gran- 
aried up in a pen. A few days after, the rum-seller met his 
debtor, and pretended some compassion on him, and gave 
him a little runty pig, not worth two dollars. " Take this," 
said he, " carry him home ; it won't cost you much to keep 
him through the winter, after yon have killed your great 
one, and next year he will become a large animal." The 
poor man gratefully took it home. ITien he had two swine, 
one more than the law exempted from attachment. And 
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the next day, at the creditor'a command, the sheriff attach- 
ed the fat awine, and the poor man was left to look to the 
winter andtherum-aeller'sconscienceforhiB children's bread. 

Many yeara ago, in a large town of America, there lived 
a wealthy man, owning a million of money and more, got 
by meanness and excessive thrift. .One Sunday evening, 
accompanied by hia daughter, he visited his son in another 
part of the city, and remained some hours. The merchant 
was old, the night stormy, the streets full of ice. The 
daughter could not walk home. A coach came for her, the 
father put her in, and to save his twenty-five cents refused 
to ride ; and when the driver said, " Why, really, sir, I 
think you had better ; it is very sHppeiy, and you are hkely 
to fall on the ice and be hurt, so old a man as you are, 
begging your pardon! " " Oh, no," aaid the miUionnaire, " I 
will nm across, and get home before yon do. I shall aot 
fall; I am not afraid." The carriage started, and the 
millionnaire stealthily jumped on behind and rode home. 
When nearly at hia own door he leaped down and ran for- 
ward, hypocritically puffing and blowing, as if he had 
walked briskly through the anew. He was too cowardly to 
steal the twenty-five cents from the coachman's pocket, and 
he more sneakingly stole it out from the hind end of his 
coach. 

Putthe forms of this pecuniary meanness conld not be 
counted in one hour, nor in many, for their name is legion j 
but they are always the same devil. One other example, 
however, which I knew in a distant town, is too striking 
to be passed by, and too often repeated not to need con- 
demnation. A poor young man, fighting for his education, , 
working whilst he studied, and teachiiig while he essayed 
to learn, once opened a school, where he taught all manner 
of English branches for four dollars a quarter, and other 
higher discipline and various foreign and dead languages for 
five dollars a quarter; and the quarter was twelve whole 
weeks. One of the wealthiest men in the town, who had a 
bright boy whom he wished fitted for college, urged our poor 
schoolmaster to take his son and teach him Latin and mathe- 
matics for the smaller price, and thns robbed him of four 
dollars a year, which was nothing to the father, but to the 
schoolmaster was what the one ewe lamb was to the poor 
man in the Old Testament story of Nathan and King David. 
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Sometimea a man sneaks a'Way from tlie aasessors, and 
hides his property from taxation, leaving the unconcealed 
property of honest men to bear the pabuc burden. It is a 
thing not at all uncommon for a man with great property 
to move out of Boston at the end of April, in order to 
escape the assessor of taxes on the first of May, and thus 
leave the burdon to be borne by widows and orphans, me- 
chanics and small traders, who either could not, or else 
would not, escape the duty which is common to ^. Then, 
how many examples do we all know of men who will not 
pay their honest debts, and yet are wealthy and have the 
means of doing it. Safe from the law, they recognize no 
higher law above the statute which gives them exemption 
to eujoy the money which they have legally filched from 
honest hands. In little towns of New- England, lectures 
are sometimes given to the public without any charge to 
the specific individuals who attend them ; so that no mtm 
through lack of money may be debarred of the pleasure or 
instruction derived from listening to the words of some 
man of genius, talent, or learning. The expenses are paid 
by a general subscription, where each gives what he vrill, 
and in such cases it sometiraes happens that a man with 
property enough refuses to pay anything, but yet crowds 
in with his family, and takes advantage of what his neigh- 
bours paid for. Nay, in all churches where the cost is 
defrayed by the voluntary gift of such as will, who con- 
tribute each according to his several abihty or inclination, 
there are always men who partake of the advantage, but 
decline their part of the payment, and thus, as the Method- 
ists say, they steal their preaching. The law punishea 
getting goods on false pretences, but leaves imtouched 
that other kind of swindling, getting religion on false 
pretences. 

No man can judge of what is meanness in another; yoa 
and I can judgeof the appearance. There is One who looketh 
into the heart, and doubtless there are those who to the 
eyes of men seem mean, and certainly draw upon them- 
selves the reproach of their brothers, whose heiuiis are yet 
open and generous ; and when the dear God looks in He 
says, " Well done, good and faithful servants 1" Towards 
those persons I would bow in reverential admiration, 
giving them my poor applanse and support, standing 
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between them and tlie harshness of the world, which sees 
not with the divine eyes. 

I have heard of mean pariehes, who received the labonra 
of some faithful and unworldly minister f^l the sonnd years 
of his life, and in his old age put a new man into his pul- 
pit, which was right, but left the old man's hairs, which age 
had whitened, to be scattered by poverty, and brought 
down to the grave with sorrow and shame at the ingratitude 
which he was too generous to call even by its name. But, 
to the honour of Puritan New-England, let me add that 
snch cases are exceedingly rare. Now and then I have 
seen a mean minister who filched money from his congre- 
gation on all occasions, and stealthily got what he never 
paid for nor gave to the poor, but ate his morsel by himself, 
the fatherless not eating it with him, nor the poor getting 
warmed by the fleece of hia sheep. For such a minister I 
hope I might be forgiven if I should feel something which 
came near to contempt. But I rejoice to think that that 
vice is very uncommon; for of aU the educated men of 
New-England, I think that no class is so generous with 
money as the ministers, who contribute their little means 
with rare freedom from stint. And this is the distinguish- 
ing peculiarity of no sect, but common to all of them, 
from the Episcopalian to the UniversaliBt ; and it ia no 
wonder, for how could this difficult virtue fail to be kept 
by men who read the New Testament in public, Sunday out 
and Sunday in, and in private fold it to their bosoms, 
counting it as the Word of God ? 

Now, let ns consider meanness of behavionr. An angry 
man strikes his foe with all hia might ; a mean man strikes 
him after he has got hitn down. I shall never forget a 
mean boy I knew when at school. He loved fighting, and 
dehghted to set other boys at blows, while himself looked 
on, and now Mid then he gave a kick, always to the van- 
quished party, and never to him except when he was on 
tiie ground. Sometimes he would beat a small boy, but 
never took one of his own size. He insulted girls, when 
bigger boys were not by to redress the insult with that 
smnmary justice which comes out of the fists of boys. He 
would wlusper envious and revengeful thoughts into the 
unwilling ears of others. I learned a terrible lesson from 
him in my early Hfe, and cannot think of the tyrant with- 
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out shuddering that Bnch a devil slioiild have crossed my 
path in my childhood. 

Here is a mean man who abuses his employers' confi- 
dence, cheats them behind their backs, wastes their goods, 
consumes their time, leaves their work undone. So he gets 
his daily wages by daily swindling. I meet men of this 
kind, in their divers forms, throughout society. Here is 
one, servant of a railroad, who squanders its stock. Here is 
another, a conductor, who charges men for riding, and puts 
the price into his own pocket. Here is another, ruler of a 
nation, using his great official power to plant slavery where 
slavery never was. 

Here is another mean man, who started from an humble 
position in society, and has risen thereirom, mounting on 
money ; but now he is ashamed ho was ever poor, ash^ed 
of industry and economy which helped him up, and, still 
worse, ashamed of the poor relations whom he left behind 
him in the narrow street or the little village where he was 
bom ; nay, worse than that, he seeks to keep men poor, 
whom he uses as his instruments for accumulating his own 
estate. His money gives him increase of power to help 
mankind j he nses it to hinder mankind. When he was 
an obscure and poor young maji he went to meeting in 
some httle Methodist, Baptist, or other unfashionable 
church, and the minister and deacon and standing com- 
mittee welcomed him, saying, " Come in ! We read St 
James. There is no difference between the rich man with 
his costly garments and the poor man in his humble attire. 
The rich and the poor meet together, and one God is the 
maker of them all. Come in, and perhaps yon also will 
see God, who speaks to our hearts in our humbleness." 
Now that he has got rich and famous, he takes his money 
to some fashionable church, not going there to see God, but 
in order that men may see him. 

Here is a mean editor, who flatters the popular vices, 
which he yet despises. He praises all the popular great 
men, though he has contempt for them in his heart, and is 
sure to attack every one who seeks to remove a popular 
vice ; no term of reproach is too severe or too scurrilous 
for him to hurl at the head of such as advocate any unpo- 
pular reform. How he jeers at every woman who pays her 
tax, and asks to have a voice in disposing of the money. 
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Every eighth man in America is a slave, and if you say 
anghb against bondage, Mr Popular Bitterquill slioota hia 
venom at you the next day, and aU his kith and kin, from 
Madawaska to Sacramento, repeat the virulence. He never 
tells you of American ships detected in the slave-trade and 
captured, even by Brazihan cruisers ; but if mi honest man 
has spoken against the wickedness of the Union, he is de- 
nounced at once as a traitor. 

Sometimes yon see a minister mean in his behaviour. 
Mr Littlefaith was a man of large intellectual powers, of 
costly education, and commensurate learning; he had 
got over that superstition which blocked the wheels of 
most of his parishioners. Thoy gave him the bread he 
ate, put on hi'm the garments he wore, built him the 
house he lived in, paid for his costly books in divers 
tongues ; and by their actions, when the parish came up 
before Hm, and in their prayerful-looking faces as they 
sat under Ms eye, they said, " Mr Scholar, we cannot 
read your learned books ; we have not the time, nor the 
patience, nor the culture. Thrash out for us the kernel 
of that broad hterary field, and then give us the pure 
precious grains of wheat, that we also may have the 
bread of life; for why should we die, not only in tres- 
passes and sins, but in superstition, in fear and trem- 
bling ? Point out the errors of our public creed, rebuke 
the sins of our private conduct." And the minister, 
communing with himself. Said, "No, Mr Christian Par- 
ish ! K I tell you the truth I have learned, and you have 
paid me for looking after, I shall get the hatred of such 
men as neither look after it, nor wish for it, nor see it. 
I think I shall tell you no such thing." By-and-by 
another minister, simpler-hearted and younger, rises up. 
He sees the truth which the first minister saw, and with 
fear and trembling, with prayers and tears of agony and ■ 
bloody sweat, he tells it to mankind with what mildness 
he may; and the Philistines and Pharisees all cry out, 
" Away with such a fellow I It is not meet he should 
live. If we cannot give him damnation in the next life, 
we will roast him with our torment in this." Mr Little- 
faith comes forward and casta the heaviest stone, and 
persecutes the new minister with the intenaest bitterness 
and hate. Of all the meanness I have spoken of hitherto, 
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this is the meanest. It is meanness in the place of piety, 
meanness in the name of God. 

I wonder that any man can be mean. I take it that no 
man, no woman, would prefer disease to health, ngliness 
to heanty, wetness before strength. What would you 
think of a man who had his choice of clean health, of 
active limbs and senses, which at five portals let in the 
handsome world of strength and beauty, and yet pre- 
ferred disease, and by his own choice became coated with 
■ a leprosy all over, and was ugly as the devil ? Yet I 
would take disease, foulest leprosy, loss of liiubBj these 
hands, these feet, the loss of every sense, these eyes, my 
ears that Ksten to man's voice or woman's speech of gold, 
rather than be barked about and dismembered by such 
meanness as I sometimes see. Look at that man ! He is 
mean in his pocket, mean in his opinions, mean in hia 
behaviour, mean in his shop, mean in the street, alraid of 
a charity, mean in his house, a mean husband and swin- 
dles his wife, a mean father and wrongs his children, 
mean everywhere. Pass him by ; he is too pitiful to look 
upon I Meanness has three degrees ; it is first earthly, it 
is sensual, and, finally, it is devilish. 

Let as turn now to the more pleasing contemplation of 
generosity. "What a beautiful excellence it is ! Whether 
manifested in the pecuniary form of money, or of be- 
haviour, it is still the same thing, — Justice mixed with 
love, leavened into beauty. It is both a manly and a 
womanly virtue, so fair and sweet that it is always alike 
pleasant and profitable to dwell thereon j for, as in the 
thick of the crowd, and the dust or mud of the streets, of 
a cloudy and dark windy day, you sometimes meet face tt 
face with some sweet countenance, so radiant with beaut}' 
that all the street seems luminous with light, filling youi 
eye, and you pass on, a certain sense of a beatitude trick- 
ling down your consciousness all day long, to be remem- 
bered with thankfulness years after in your evening 
prayer, — so do I feel towards generosity ; and as beauty 
is handsome in any robe, for nothing fits it ill, and aU 
becomes what is itself so becoming to each, and so draws 
the eye in all stations where this sunbeam may chance to 
light, so is generosity attractive and ennobling to look 
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apon in any of its formSj pecimiaiy, corporecd, or of tlie 
spirit. 

Generosity implies self-denial of low appetites, bo tliat 
you prefer another, and postpone yourself, setting liis 
comfort above your luxury, his inmspensable necessity 
before your comfort, and putting also your soul with its 
higher aspirations before your body with its grosser 
needs. -Aid yet the generous man does not count it aelf- 
denial ; no, rather is it manifold letting loose and indulg- 
ence of his nobler elements ; for as the water runs down, 
and the fire flames up, so the generous man does of his 
proper motion ascend, — ^to him a descent, the fall of 
meanness, being as adverse as for the flame to run down 
or the water up. I wonder if my experience has been 
peculiar to me, or is there really so mnch generosity in 
the world as there seems to me, and do others likewise so 
abundantly meet therewith ? for though I have found 
rough places in the earth, and trod them barefoot besides, 
and cloudy nights above, yet have I also met with such as 
made the rough places smooth, and continually in space 
do the clouds tnm out their silver hning on the night, or 
a white star trembling through looks so generous that all 
the sky below seems fair, as it reveals the handsomeness 
of that sweet heaven above, beyond all reach of actual 
storm. Everywhere do I find less meanness and more 
generosity. 

A ticket-seller at a railroad counter the other day told 
me of a mean man, who iuherited a large estate, he being 
the only child. He had a pew in the Orthodox Meeting- 
house, whereof he was church member, and he let a seat to 
a poor woman for three dollars a year. She Hved miles 
away, and could not always come through the snow and 
rain. When twelve months were gone by, she told him 
she should not want his seat again, and oQered hi'm his 
money. He counted up the Sundays since first she came 
to his seat, and found that she had kept it one more than 
there were Sundays in his Christian year, and so he de- 
manded six and a quarter cents besides. But that was a 
solitary example; the whole church could not furnish 
another; nay, the village, in its two hundred years of 
municipal hfe, could not teU such another story; and 
every finger in the town pointed at the man till the grave 
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closed over him, and it points to liis gravestone to this 
day. The fact that this was an exception sbo'ws the 
generosity of the little town. 

On nights of journeying, and at other times of sleep- 
lessness, I sometimes think over the generous men and 
women I have known, recounting their liberal deeds, 
which spread out before me like a wide meadow in June, 
beautiful with buttercups, and fragrant with clover and 
strawberries newly ripe, deeds which their actors have 
long since forgot, and which I, of all living men, am now 
perhaps the only one who can remember and recount. 
As these come up before me, at this transient resurrec- 
tion of the just and generous, my eyes brim and run over 
with thanks to the dear God who gives such gifts unto 
men, and created us with a nature that bears this harvest 
of nobility, as New-England soil grows oaks and pines, 
the natural herbage of that generous ground. I am not 
insensible to that cloudy meanness which sometimes shuts 
down and gather^ in about us, but some generous star 
always relieves the gloom, and shines a good deed in what 
were else a naughty world, and tclla of that whole heaven 
of generosity into whose calm depths meanness can never 
come. For each example of meanness, I have a whole 
encyclopEedia of generosity, a vast literature of generous 
men, and still more of generous women, — for this sweet 
violet of the heavenly spring, prophetic of a m^^ficent 
summer, like other tender and delicate virtues, thrives 
best in that fair warm soil on the feminine side of the 
human hill. In all fishing after intellectual prizes, it is 
the masculine Peters who first draw the net on the right 
side of the ship, and take miraculous dranghts therefrom, 
and the net yet not broken. But in the chase after that 
higher and well-favoured excellence of conscience, heart, 
and soul, it is that other and feminine disciple who out- 
runs the bearded and broad-shouldered Peter, and first 
sees the augels of humanity, finds the ascending noble- 
ness, and tells the men slow of heart in believing, that 
she has seen the Lord. 

Look now at generosity in its pecuniary form. How 
much generosity of money is this town daily witness to, 
with all its small and great vices, its snobbish vulgarity, 
and the mean insolence of upstarts who ride on money. 
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Spite of all that, I think Boston is the noblest city in the 
world, surely the moat generous with its money. No- 
where on earth ia a miser less esteemed, nowhere bo 
much despised. By his money he eeta pecuniary power 
in the street, has stocks for sale, dollars to let, houses 
and shops to lease, and so of course he has commercial 
power; but through his miserly money he acquires no 
political honour, not the least. He cannot buy an office 
of the United States government, he can never get any- 
thing at first hand from the American people. He gets 
no social honour. True, he has matrimonial and eccle- 
siastical power, for a city is hke the " great and wide sea, 
wherein axe things creeping innumerable, both small and 
great beasts." Some maj-ketable woman will sell her 
body to his arms ; some hireling minister will he fee to 

E raise him while above ground, and to deck bim with 
incied virtues when below the soil; some commercial 
editor, as marketable as anything in his price current, 
will hold him up as a pattern for imitation ; the Mercan- 
tile Library Association, despising the miser, on its pub- 
he days will give him a seat on its platform amongst 
honourable merchants ; nay, when the Cradle of Liberty 
spills out the child of humanity, and men-stealers crowd 
thitherward, an ungodly pack, our mean rich man has his 
place on the kidnappers' platform. That is all the honour 
the miser can get in Boston, to the credit of the dear old 
Puritan town, the mother of so many virtues. There his 
money breaks down. He gets no honours of the people 
at first hand, only old damaged honours of the retailers 
and hucksters of such things ; and least of all can his 
money bring him the homage of the heart which we 
honestly pay to nobleness in rich or poor. Dead exam- 
plea and hving still reveal this remarkable fact, — the 
names of mean rich men of the last generation publicly 
rot in their merited infamy, and the names of others for 
the next fifty years will make some future gibbet creak 
with their undying shame. 

Boston, all New-England, ia rich in monuments of 
pecuniary generosity. Look at some which chronicle its 
most conspicuous acts. There is Harvard College, with 
its schools of theology, law, medicine, science, its pro- 
fessorshipsj its libraries, — the New-England scholar's joy 
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and boaonrable pride; witt its charitable endowments, 
which like an ann from the clouds hold out a lamp to 
many a bright boy, or come like the prophet's bird, bring- 
ing bread and fiesh in its beak; with its observatory, 
holding the telescope where the eye of cultivated genius 
looks throngh the glass of commercial generosity, and 
beholding worlds imseen to the naked eye of sense, de- 
clares its revelation to all mankind, liiese are monu- 
ments of New-England riches, trophies of generous men, 
who provided for Hterature and art and science which 
they could not understand, but that their sons and the 
sons of the people should be made glad thereby; nay, 
such as left no son nor daughter have thus_ made a long 
arm to reach to countless generations and do them good. 
Here too is the Boston City Library and the Athencenm, 
likewise fountains of sweet waters in what were else a 
literary wilderness. Here too are the Lowell Lectures, 
where one man's money turns into wisdom, science, and 
phUoBophy for the people. Then behold the hospitals and 
asylums all about the town, built by private generosity, 
asylums for the needy and the sick, where the rich man's 
money is transfigured into the scientific mind, the skilful 
htaidi, and the affectionate watchfidness which soothes 
the sick head and cheers the faulting heart. Here too 
are asylums for the deaf, the dumb, the crazy and the 
fool, and manifold other charities to help the widow and 
the fatherless, and those friendless girls whom the public 
leaves to die with earthly damnation, whereof some young 
man, living in his body, ofBciates as devil, or serves as 
imp. 

Above all cities, Boston has an honourable fame for the 
large bounty of her wealthy men. I need not here recall 
the names of those newly immortal, who entail riches on 
the public, the dead hioid of their ever-living charity still 
scattering the wealth its gatherers, heavenly Christians 
now, loved to transmute to human excellence. But for 
each one such, there are hundreds of men not largely rich, 
but not less generous, whose generosity is not seen. We 
mark the hghtning, we hoar the thunder, but there is a 
noiseless passage of electricity from the earth to the sky, 
which every day is a milhon times stronger than the 
thunder and lightning in the heeded storm. Where there 
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is one ricli man who sweeps up the crnmbs that fall from 
his table, and nobly makes thereof a public giit, there are 
a thousand men who cat a morsel from their needy loaf, 
and stint their humble meal; bat it is not told of, thoagb 
it feeds the poor man's babies, or helps the scholar on Ms 
upward way. Let us bonoar the geueroBity of the mil- 
lionnaire, bat not forget the generosity of the handcart- 
nan or the hod-carrier, who spares sixpence from his 
daily drink or tobacco, or goes snpperless to bed, to help 
the widow or the baby of another man who drew a hand- 
cart. These things yon uid I do not see ; there is One 
who beholds them, and gives the reward. No Pharisee 
saw the widow's two mites; some vulgar rich roan pro- 
bably tarued off with scorn ; but Jesns said she had given 
more than they all, and now they are a gospel all round 
the world ; they are a Bible Society of themselves. The 
great Ainds of the Bible Society, the vast expenditures of 
the Society for Foreign Missions, the money which builds 
all the meeting-hoases of New-England, Cathobc uid 
Protestant, are accumulated mostly by small driblets from 
the people, a shilling here, a dollar there. Nay, the 
proud library of Har\'ard College was founded by a few 
ministers, giving or lending such books as they could 
spare. Massachusetts ouce taxed herself, making every 
householder pay one shilling, or a peck of com, to Har- 
vard College. It is a magnificent monnment to the 
generosity of the old Puritanic State, and she did this also 
at a time when her settlements only reached from Wey- 
mouth to Ipswich, and did not extend twenty miles 
inward, and besides she was fighting a war with the 
Indians. 

Here is a man, surely not rich, who helps to build 
chapels for the poor, houses also of most Christian archi- 
tecture for roen of small means, and with others' eyes he 
watches for poor boys and girls in the crowded ways of 
Boston, and puts a piece of coin between the child of 
hnmanity and the child of sin, and saves many a son and 
daughter from perdition. 'nLat countenuice, not more 
beantifdl with its natural comeliness than when it is trans- 
figured with generosity, I love to look upon, when I meet 
him in all manner of philanthropies, at the Warren Street 
Chapel, which is almost his child, in his houses of comfort 
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and of clieapness for the poor, or on the Committee of 
Vigilance, wMcli in the honr of Boston's madness helped 
to watch in keeping her children from the stealer's hand. 
When puhhc generosity halts, it is such men who hold up 
the weak hands, strengthen the feeble knees, and confirm 
the trembling heart. 

How many young men and women do I know whose 
generosity is a Uttle excessive, and my older and gray 
prudence must moderate their youthfiil experience, and 
give back half their benefaction, lest the young man's tap 
be too much for his barrel. J£ a bright boy at college 
needs a little assistance, there is always some man or 
woman who reaches out a golden hand and helps him 
on. Nay, in more than one instance have I known the 
dead hand of an old miser reach out of the ground, by 
entailment still clutching his money, said, wishing to spend 
it meanly, but some dear daughter held that hand in her 
bosom, and the leprous band, turned clean and white 
once more, scatters broad the charities that heal and 
soothe and bless. 

If a man have a generona disposition, it will appear not 
only in the giving, but in the mode of getting; for it is 
narrow generosity which looks only to the spending, not 
also to the acquisition. So let me tell a generous tale of a 
merchant. He was a jobber in dry goods. One day a 
country customer came into his store, and handed him a 
memorandum, a large one, of articles he wished to purchase. 
The generous rnan looked it over, fixed the price to each 
article, and then said, " The steamer came in last night ; 
I have not got my letters yet; there may have been a fall 
in goods, and perhaps you had better wait a couple of hours, 
and go out and inquire, and then come back." He went 
out, and found the goods had fallen in price, and came 
back and reported it, saying he could get them cheaper 
elsewhere. " Very well, that is all right," was the reply of 
the merchant. TTiere was generosity at the till. Gener- 
osity which puts its hand in and gives out is common 
enough, but generosity at the other extreme is rarer; but 
is it not the golden rule, which has two ends, giving and 
getting ? 

See another form of generosity in the manly use of the 
body. Every war brings to light examples of amazing 
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Physical generosity, which yet surprise nobody because 
they are so common. In the Crimean war there were only 
two things which to my eye were admirable ; one was that 
heroic bravery of the manly flesh, the other the more 
heroic bravery of a womMi's heart, to which I need only 
refer, I have small respect for fighting, not the greatest 
esteem for animal courage, in which a bull-dog, I suppose, 
would be superior to a Frankbn era Chaiming, perhaps to 
aPaul; but I have devout reverence for a man whose 
conscience is in it, who lays his life down in a battle sooner 
, than relinquish a duty j great reverence for the men who 
have gone to Kansas to plant the tree of freedom over the 
heart of the continent, though they are sure to water it 
with their blood, which the national administration meanly 
thirsts to drink. This generosity commanding the heroic 
flesh is common amongst men, not rare amongst women. 
It appears everywhere in war, and it appears elsewhere 
when there is no battle of that kind to be fought. In rail- 
road disasters, so common ia America, how seldom do you 
hear of any cowardice amongst the men. With what manly 
disdain of death do the engineers, stokers, and brakemen 

Eerform their duty, even laying down their lives to save the 
ves of those put under their hands. Here is an example of 
generosity which looks in the stone direction, A railroad 
train not long since was detained in a snow bank, and the 
passengers had no food for thirty hours ; and when bread 
came, not a man would bless his mouth with a morsel till 
every woman had been therewith abundantly supplied. It 
did not get into the newspapers ; the thing is so common, 
we expect it always. In troubles at sea,how rare it is that you 
hear of any lack of heroism. I remember but one example 
in my time : When the Arctic, ill-built, ill-managed, ill- 
manned, became a ruin, there was such unmanly cowardice 
as I think the ocean has very seldom seen, or buried in his. 
broad and venerable breast. But with what indignity was it 
treated in all comers of the land; every sailor, from the fore- 
castle to the quarter- deck, looked upon it asaslight put upon 
his own profession, and we shall not hear of such anotner 
act of cowardice till we are old men. When a fire breaks 
out in any city, how noble men plunge into the flames, amid 
beams which blaze under them, and rafters which fall 
burning from the roof, and where red-hot walla bow atid 
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tremble. What heroism and generosity is there in all that I 
Last autumn when the yellow fever came to Norfolk, how 
did the despised American slave oome out and share the 
loathsomeness of his master's disease, or that of his mistress, 
waiting perhaps on some woman who had robbed the stal- 
wart man of his manhood and made him a beast of burden. 

" Fo^ot were hatred, wronits, and fesra, 
The plaintiTe voice alone he hean, 
Sees but the djing man." 

One such who might have escaped Irom the city, when 
the pestilence had dismantled the guard, and repealed 
every fugitive slave law, when solicited to leave, refused to 
abandon his master in his distress. He waited till he had 
become healed of his sickness, and then fled off, and when 
qaestioned, told me the tale. In one of the large towns of 
tne North there is a youngish man who is a mariner. I 
should not dare tell his name or that of his vessel, lest I 
should betray his neck to the southern gallows. Across 
the gulf of AJfrican bondage this man in his ark of deliver- 
ance has brought more than a hundred fugitive slaves, and 
set their feet safely down on free soil. I lw,ve seen some of 
his passengers, newly landed, and the gratitude which they 
express for him was such aa you might expect from a soul 
that had stood on the edge of the imaginary Calvinistic 
pit, and had thence been snatched away, and carried to a 
place in the kingdom of heaven. It is not so hard a thing 
to front a cannon in battle, as to go into the Southern 
States, month after month, and year after year, and take 
men out from the fetters of bondage, and set them down 
in a large, free place, ironting the ghastly gallows of the 
South, its prison, and its certainty of injustice and wrong. 

Tou see a memorial of this kind of generosity in yonder 
tall finger of stone on Bunker Hill , which points up to God's 
higher law, in deference to which the men whom the 
monument commemorates laid down their lives on that 
venerable spot. Perhaps you have more reverence for 
fighting th^ I, perhaps less ; at any rate we can honour 
what lay at the bottom of the fighting and is ready for 
other generous and heroic action, — the stem consciousness 
of duty, and willingness to postpone self that right may go 
forward and humanity triumph. 

Look now at generosity of a nobler kind, at generosity 
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of character. In its highest and most difficult forms of 
manife station, it devotes its mind and conscience and 
heart and soid to noble worka. There i^e men who 
have no money to offer, more than Simon Peter had of 
silver and gold, who are never called on to face peril, nor 
have the power to make the lame man walk and praise 
God; who yet have other things to endure which make 
the soldier's heroism seem poor and cheap. How many 
examples do we see of this generosity, which is not 
condensed into a few acts, a water-spont of benevolence, 
but diffused over a man's life, an evening dew, generously 
coming down in meadows newly mown, with noiseless foot, 
cheering the weary and heated plants, bowed together, and 
in no wise able to lift themselves np! 

Some years ago I knew an old man in Boston, not rich 
in money, but whose life ran over with continual good 
deeds. He begged other men's bread for the needy, 
this great mediator between dollars on the one side and 
want on the other, and gave it to the poor, with the bene- 
diction which made it sweeter than storied manna to the 
Hebrews, faint and ready to perish. His presence with the 
afSicted was a sovereign balm that soothed the smart of 
agony, and made glad tiie iaint heart. His arms were fold- 
ed round many an orphan. 

" Beside the bed where paitiog life was laid, 
And Borrow, guilt, and pain, by turns diamay'd, 
The generouB champion stood : at hie control 
Despair and anguisu ded the etmggling sonl ; 
Comfort caue down the trembling wretch to raise. 
And his last faltering accents whisper'd praise." 

Like the providence of God, he mixed beauty with be- 
nevolence, and begging from rich men's gardens, carried 
flowers to many a sick girl or failing woman, that the eyes 
Boon to be shut on earth might at their close look on some 
beautiful blossom, which like that other star of Bethlehem 
ehould go before her, and at length stand still before the 
spot where angels were gathered to receive her spirit 
newly-bom. 

Here js a woman whose generosity is public, which looks 
into the jails of America, and teases half the legislatures 
to give the lunatic a home. Nor do I honour lesa an- 
other, whose generosity of soul runs over continually with 
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Toreat Christian be&nt^ , and ^Ids the outside of the cup, 
which to hundreds of orphan babies is their cup of life, and 
alsoofblessedneBB; nor less two women more, whose ever- 
living himianity seems almost as generous as their God's, 
with uncompromising self-denial devoted to those deeds 
which themselves requite, and while they are a blessing 
to whoso takes, are also a beatitude of immortal life to such 
as do. But of these and other such let me speak softly, 
for their right hand would tremble if the left hand over- 
heard it at its work. Time would fail me should I presume 
to tell of a tithe of the examples of this kind of generosity 
which every year, every month makes known to me. I can- 
not count tiie apple blossoms for the coming month ; so in 
silence let their beauty exhale to heaven, while the sweet- 
ness h^ turns and transfigures itself to fruit for times to 
come. 

Here is a man in a sister city, of fine powers and scho- 
larly attainments, a most intense love of hterature as art 
aud profession, who devotes his toibome days to the friend- 
less children of the streets; and the powers which he 
might convert to fame and riches for himself, he turns in- 
to humanity, and therewith transfigures to virtuous men 
and women the sons and daughters of the vulgar streets of 
New York, who would else choke the jails, and perish by 
the vengeance of the public law. How much higher gener- 
osity is this than the mere giving of alms I Why, it is the 
pehcan feeding not her own young but another's young 
from her own bosom. 

Not many years ago the schools of Massachnsetta were 
quite incompetent to their great work of the public educa- 
tion of the people, and one of Massachusetts' noblest and 
ablest sons, on the high road to honour and to wealth, a 
politician and a lawyer. President of the Massachusetts Se- 
nate, gave up his chance of riches, renounced the road to 
pubhcfame, and became schoolmaster-general to all the chil- 
dren of the State. His labour was double his former work,his 
pay not half his customary fee, and of honour he had none 
at all ; but mean ministers, mean schoolmasters, mean 
editors, made mouths at the first Superintendent of our 
Common Schools, and that was his immediate reward; 
nay, when he modestly asked of the legislature a bttle 
room in the State House, with proud diadaan the democrats 
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tamed their backs on Mm, and said lie should not have it ; 
nay, when the politicians of the State grew stingy, and doled 
out not quite enough to build a Normal school-house, and 
not another cent could be pinched from them, our poor, 
generous lawyer sold his books to build the school-hoase 
for the children of the wealthy State, in that neglected 
cause spending and being spent, though at that time the more 
he loved Massachusetts the less he was loved in return. 
Now in another State he toils for a college where he re- 
ceives no pay, supporting his family by bread earned by 
toil elsewhere, lecturing over all the land in the winter, that 
the rest of the year he may teach the children of Ohio in a 
college which as yet can only afford to give him his house 
and firewood. In due time Massachusetts woke up from 
her sleep, when it was a little too late, and turned round 
and generously honoured the generous man. 

Here is a man in a New-England town whose life for 
many a year has been one act of continual generosity. His 
purse has been only too Open to every noble charity. He 
is one of the many benevolent men I. know, whose be- 
nevolence I never ask for any one, because the hand is 
more ready to give than to take the new or get the old; 
but he is also one of the few to whom I say, " You give too 
much ! It is more than you owe in justice, or even in 
charity. Hold back a little, good sir, this time." The 
door of his hospitality seems never shut; his elastic walls 
are an alms basket to many an African for whom Boston 
men are hunting with the dog of the law. Therein the 
Ethiopian has changed his skia. Theological faith which 
can remove mountains, — ^what is it to these works, which can 
transfigure an African slave into a self-respectfiil man, and 
that with no miracle but charity? Poor forsaken men, 
hated and evil-entreated of the world, find there a shelter, 
and the cause which he knew not he searched out. Others 
went amongst the sound, seeking their ease and comfort ; 
this good physician was found among the sick, the Mend of 
publicans and sinners. Was the cause of humanity unpopu- 
lar, because too high for popularcomprehension ? Whitemen 
of superior education,and a social respectabilitywhich might 
over-awe the public into reverence for the rare virtue they 
had not grown up to, and could not therefore comprehend, 
RTimnlr off, and even threw stones at such Samaritans as lifted 
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up men &llen among thieves ;— he went forward manfolly, 
and with open face endured the public shame which waits 
OIL all who will be wise before their time, and go above it. 
With Bpiritual hospitality more generous than his material 
welcome, he looked for those ideas which are the forerunners 
of a better time, and was not foi^tful of such strangers, and 
so fed angels at his board, not always unawares. When 
all New-!&igland trembled before the devil, he welcomed 
universal salvation. He only judged of God's mercy by his 
own. When woman was counted inferior, flattered by fops 
and evil- entreated by the law, he remembered his mother 
was as dear to h'T" as his father, had equal rights with him, 
and he sought to secure eqnal rights for aU womankind. 
When the advocates of a dark theology sought to block the 
wheels of progress in front, to silence freedom of speech, 
and put the chains of ecclesiastical bondage ail round New- 
England pulpits, and with a thread of Spanish iron to sew 
up the mouths of young Protestants in the nineteenth cen- 
tury, he also resisted that wickedness, and took part for 
'ustice, tmth, and mercy, the more openly and strongly 
oecause the world made righteousness a reproach, and 
blackened Christianity with the name of infidelity. There 
was generosity far superior to that which lays down its life 
on the battle-field. It is easy to be generous with money, 
so long as you only give the crumbs which fall from your 
table ; nay, it is not hard to bestow public alms or public 
charities with some little self-denial, when you thereby win 
the praise of the churches, which now pay honour to this 
form of charity, and never fail to do so, — -Crod be thanked 
for that 1 Nay, when want stares you in the face, it is not 
easy for one bred on the Bible to say to the poor mtai, 
"Depart, and be ye wanned and fed and clad 1" and never 
'give anything. There is none of ua into whose conscious- 
ness St James's Christian rebuke would not spring at once, 
when he needlessly turned thus off. But to practise self- 
denial of money, ease, honomr, quiet, and do it continually, 
year out and year in, and never be weary, and to do this 
for a despised cause, to be despised on account of it, — why, 
such generosity as that is only to be expected from a man 
in his babyhood nobly bom, and who has elevated his noble 
birth to lofty heights by a continual practise of religious 
self-denial and faith in &e dear God. 
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Here is a man in Boston, bom to wliat most men covet 
most, namely, a competence of money and that social 
standing which comes of an estate some generations old, 
well gifted with the power to know, and the wondroua 

Eower to tell, till others think they knew it all before, 
leased with a culture to correspond, a man fitted to be an 
omament to the society of this town, and to shine in the 
officii honours of the State. At an early day thk man 
espoused the cause of men despised of all mankind ; his 
pm'se was open to the slave and all that were oppressed, 
and his eloquent voice came pleading with America, " Wty 
will you do such wickedness, — the meanest form of 
wrong ?" "0 brother men ! " he cries, " your constitution 
is a covenant with death, an agreement with hell. It must 
not stand, it cannot stand, it shall not stand ! Away with 
it ! Learn to love mercy, and do justly, and walk humbly 
with your God." Did he not kiiow that office, honour, 
social respect, would all flee from him, and he be counted . 
as the offscouring of the world ? It was as plain to him 
twenty years ago as now. He made himself of no account , 
that he might serve man, yes, God. Can you appreciate this 
generosity ? Then you are wiser than yonr town, more 
Christian than that church miscalled of Christ. 

I liave sometimes complained of the superior education 
of America, that it is almost exclusively of the intellect, 
and not of the higher spiritual faculties. Surely our 
scholars have cut themselves off from the instinct of 
humanity. A thousand men college-bred will have less 
justice, love, and piety than a thousand farmers from the 
fields, orjnechanics from the shops. But among the 
scholarly men of the land, there is one above the rest, 
great in generosity as well as in exquisite genius, wherein 
he excels all the children America has borne in her 
bosom. In his place as minister, lecturer, writer, , he 
never said a mean thing ; but as the apple or feather or 
falling meteor drops to the centre of the world, so by his 
own generous instinct, the greatness of his humanity, 
does he gravitate towards the noblest and fairest things. 
Where justice is, where truth, love, rebgion are gathered 
together, there is he in their company, this highest, 
brightest, fairest star in all America's literary heaven, 
Wmle otiier scholars pale away, this man, full of gener- 
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osity, Btill keepB his eye undimmed, and his voice, like a 
tnimpet, calla to the people, " Come up higher ! Come up 
higher 1 " 

As I Bpoke of the mean minister, I muBt also ssy a 
word of s generous one. In another city there is a son 
of Boston, also of our venerable college not far off, who is 
a minister of righteousness ; not a worshipper of the 
fictitious Christ of the Church, but an admirer of the real 
Jesus, who brightened the world with his flowery pre- 
sence. He is a friend of contemplative Marys, and of 
Marthas also, careful and troubled about much serving. 
He is the friend of publicans and sinners, of Lazarus laid 
at the rich man's gate, and of Dives, at whose porch the 
unheeded beggar lay ; foil of devoutness, which is partly 
personal and partly inherited, but also the freest of men. 
Thoughtful for himself, he asks of others to think for 
themselves, notwithstanding he is a minister, and never 
ventures to put his mind in place of theirs, and usurp 
authority in the heart of those who listen to his words. 
All the humanities congregate in his house, and are there 
at home. He is the champion of temperance, peace, 
education, and is also the great advocate, and one of the 
earliest, for the American woman and the African slave. 
He has so much nobleness that few of his ministerial 
brothers have humanity enough to understand him, and 
so they revile this man, and cast out his name as evil, and 
he bears it all with that same magnanimity of soul which 
the good mother shows to the wickedness of every little 
feeble-bodied baby when it is nervous and sick. Pious 
without bigotry or narrowness, moral without austerity, 
earnest always, but never harsh, strict to himself, indulg- 
ent to a friend, and lenient to a foe, — his face gleams, like 
that of Moses in the story, with the manly generosity of 
his heart, and it is a benediction in the church where he 
statedly preaches, and has been sometimes also a bene- 
diction to you, when with that evangelical sweetness he 
has stood before you, and preached peace and righteous- 
ness, and judgment to come. In the raeeting-honse he 
is beautiful, and in his home, with his wife and children, 
his presence is a beatitude done into flesh and blood. 
When I meet the good minister, I thank God, and take 
courage, and say, "Whatsoever Jesus would have thought 
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of your opinions, I am sure lie would Iiare aat down by 

Sjur side and put his arms around yoa, and said 'My 
rother ! ' " 

There is one form of spiritual generosity not commonj 
and perhaps not commonly praised, and that is forgive- 
ness of injuries, to feel no enmity to your enemy, to bless 
them that curse you, to do good to such as hate you, and 
pray for them who despitefully use you and persecute 
you. That is the severest teat of the highest generosity, 
and of all the crosses Jesus called on his disciples to take, 
there waa none BO heavy to be bome as this. Who is 
there that is generous enough to be just to a foe f How 
rarely do we find virtue in a man who opposes our sect, 
our party ; or if one crosses our private path even, how 
commonly do we pay hiTn back with the meanest hatred 
and contempt. Now generosity does not require that we 
should think black white, nor vice virtue, nor that we 
should consider any of the present attempts against per- 
sonal liberty anything less than the open wickedness 
which they appear on their face ; but whatsoever judg- 
ment conscience requires against the wrong deed, it de- 
mands also love, a sense of kindliness to the most evil and 
most malignant doers of the wicked deed. I can find 
some examples of this highest generosity, now with men, 
ofteuer with women, perhaps; and in comparison with 
this sweet virtue of forgiveness, how mean seems all the 
vengeance in the world I To be able to hold your hands, 
and look on the man who has wronged you bitterly, and 
say, " My brother, the deed was of the devil, the doer I 
forgive, and here is my brotherly hand," — in comparison 
with that, envy, hate, revenge, triumph over a foe, seem 
like those little worms which crawl in the mire where an 
elephant walks over them, with his imperial and majestic 
tread. 

From antiquity there have come down to us the vener- 
able names of great men, heroes of the flesh, also of the 
thoughtful inteUect. I bow before their lofty memories, 
and the reverence does me good. Men of generous blood 
and noble deeds were they. But amongst them, and yet 
something apart, as if of nicer and more feminine mind, 
there stands one whom God gifted with most wondrous 
genius for religion, and all the dear humanities. He 
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dared to make a generous nee of what the Father gener- 
ously gave, and stepped in front of the world so fiir, that 
when the world could not comprehend him, nor even to- 
lerate, bat nailed him to the cross between two thieves, he 
bowed his head and said, " Father, forgive them, for they 
know not what they do." I honour the generosity of money, 
the generosity of the flesh; but the nighest generosity, 
generosity kept still in death, which breathes its life away 
in a beatitude for its murderers, — why, it transfigures 
humanity out from its lowly weeds, and discloses that 
nature a little lower than the angels, the very image and 
likeness of God, 

So not suppose that a great, generoasman will fare so 
well in the newspapers, in the streets, with the priests of 
commerce, as a mean man will. He will fare well in his 
own character, and have the sympathy of our Father and 
Mother in heaven, — ^recompense from God. A really gener- 
ous man will have patience with mankind, will continually 
see meanness preferred and generosity despised ; for hiB 
greatness of gift was not given him, nor his greatness of 
achievement attained, for his own sake, but mankind's 
also. So he asks no pay for generosity, spending and 
spent for others, though the more he loves them the less 
he be loved of them. 

Men talk as if there were not much generosity in man- 
kind, and for proof they point to the fate of the highest 
greatness of virtue on earth, and to Humility, who walks 
arefoot, bearing another's burthens through the street, 
and is splashed by the mud in the garments and in the face, 
by the coach and six where Pride daunts by, white the 
crowd hurrah for the coach and six and the gOded worm 
that sits therein. " Look," says the unbeliever in gener- 
osity, " at Moses fleeing from Egypt, at the treachery of his 
countrymen ; at the prophets slain and sawn asunder ; at 
John the Baptist, his head in a dish ; at Jesus crucified 
between two thieves ; at Mahomet forced by those whom 
he would uplift and bless to flee at night from Mecca on a 
yellow camel, snatching hastily a cruse of water and a 
bag of barley ; at Amaido da Brescia burned by the pope, 
and his ashes scattered in the Tiber ; at John Huss and 
Jerome, burned alive by the great men of their times ; at 
the reformers of our time. The state hates him who 
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would mend the state ; whoso would bless the church 
with more piety, the church bans with its curse and re- 
mauds to its hell. Look at Boston at this day, where it 
is thought respectable to tread personal liberty down under- 
neath me hoof of the vulgarest of office-holders. Where 
then is the generosity amongst men ? It is only excep- 
tional, here and there a little ! " 

I see how mean and selfish Napoleon the Great was 
treated in bis lifetime, and how in lus noblest days gener- 
ous Washington was met, a price set on his head by his 
king, and every tory who hated personal liberty, from 
1776 to 1787, threw stones at him. But this does not 
discourage me, I look at these examples, aad in their 
completed history do I see the generosity of mankind. 
The cry of Israel reached the ears of Moses ; their treach- 
ery had exiled him ; he goes down to Egypt, and the Red 
Sea opens before bis banners, he finds bread in the desert, 
water in the rocks, and ere long is not only the nation's 
king and lawgiver, but the nation's god. The words of 
the prophets, too ijne in their time for the popnlar belief, 
have become the Holy Scripture of the Jew. John the 
Baptist lays bis bead under a dancing harlot's sword, but 
be bequeaths his memory, with sturdy faithfulness and 
love, to the keeping of mankind. The apostles of whom 
the world seemed not worthy, the world turns and wor- 
ships. The name of Amaldo da Brescia becomes a fire 
all over the Catholic country, John Huss and Bohemian 
Jerome are honoured by the world, while it despises the 
popes who slew them. See what welcome America gives 
to her hero now ; even mean men, tories, make capital 
out of the nation's reverence for him. Listen to tbe 
world's judgment of Napoleon the Great: — "Let him 
stand there, a colossos of bronze on his column in the 
Place Vendflme, a thousand cannons high, starred all over 
with his victories, glittering with the two-fold light of 
militaiy and political genius." That tall colnmn, a thou- 
sand cannons high, is only the gallows on which he gib- 
'bets his mean selfishness to the lasting gaze and indig- 
nation of mankind. Tbe Mahomet whom Mecca was not 
able to honour, is worshipped as the great legislator of 
millions of men. Jesas crucified between two thieves, — 
two hundred and sixty millions bow their faces down 
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before liim, of whom those seemingly the least reverent 
call him the greatest and the noblest of men, in whom 
hmnanity rose highest. 

Everywhere yon find more generosity than meanness. 
Open your eyes in any little town, and see how many 
generous men, and yeb more generous women, there are. 
I know persons, young and old, who continually postpone 
their own delight for the sake of generous deeds ; their 
own vineyards they keep not, that others' they may tend. 
It is by such generous souls that the world moves on. 
Selfishness smokes his cigar, drinks his voluptuous wine, 
is clad in purple and fine linen, is welcome to many a gay 
saloon ; while Nobleness is austere to his body, and 
pinches and spares for lofty ends, and into his house 
come all the virtues, and blessings in their train. 

young man ! young woman ! It may be you 
cannot practise the generosity of the dollar ; you may 
not have it, though moat have this power to some extent. 
If you are rich, by all means lay largely out here, remem- 
bering that what is generously spent in this way for 
another, God pays back to you in good you never asked 
nor thought. God is your debtor. He is never bank- 
rupt; he pays not merely cent for cent, but manifold. 
Practise, by all means, generosity of the body, which is in 
the power of all ; and likewise generosity of the soul, 
which is spread over the whole life ; in every department 
of human action there is daily opportunity for the exhibi- 
tion of that. Let us abhor the vice of meanness ; let us 
practise generosity, not profligately, but in a manly and 
womanly fashion, at any rat© with human nobleness. It 
is a religious duty; for God has been generous towards 
us, in the nature in which He has created us, in the 
world He has given ua, in the flowers that adorn its 
ground, in the stars that spangle its sky. He has sent us 
that prince of generosity, the dear Jesus, who used his 
noble gifts never with meanness, always with generosity, 
setting us an example how we also ought to do. 
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CHBI8IIANITT AND CHEIBTIAH FORUALHT. 

Whbh you see old Mr Goodness, an unpretending man, 
honest, indnstrionH, open-hearted, pure in Ms life. Ml of 
justice and mercy and kind deeds, you say, "That man 
IS a Christian, if anybody is." You do not ask what he 
thinks about Jonah and the whale, about the beast with 
seven heads and ten horns, the plagues of Egypt, the 
inspiration of the Bible, tlie nature of Christ, or the 
miraculous atonement. You see that man's religion in 
the form of manly life ; you ask no further proof, and no 
other proof is possible. When you say you wish Chris- 
tiani^ could get preached and practised all round the 
world, thereby you do not mean the Christianity of Dr 
Beecher, of Jh Wayland, of Calvin or Luther ; you mean 
that religion which is natural to the heart of man, the 
ideal piety and morality which mankind aims at. But 
when the Rev. Dr Banbaby speaks of Brother Zerubbabel 
Zealous as a great Christian, he means no such thiug. 
He means that Zerubbabel has been baptized, — sprinkled 
or dipped, — that he beheves in the Trinity, in the infalli- 
ble inspiration of every word in the Bible, in the miracles, 
no matter how ridiculous or unattested ; that he believes 
in the total depravity of human nature, in the atonement, 
in the omnipresence of a personal devil, going about as a 
roaring lion, seeking whom he may devour, and eternally 
champing in his insatiate maw nine hundred and ninety- 
nine out of every thousand, while Gfod, and Christ, and 
the Holy Ghost, can only succeed in saving one out of 
a thousand — perhaps one out of a million. Banbaby 
reckons him a Christian because he has been " bom 
again," " put off the natural man," — that is, made away 
with his common sense and common humanity so far as to 
believe these absurd things, — draws down the comers of 
his month, attends theological meetings, makes long 
prayers in words, reads the books of his sect, gives 
money for ecclesiastical objects, and pays attention to 
ecclesiastical forms. He does not think old Mr Good- 
ness's long life of industry, temperance, charity, patriot- 
ism, justice, brotherly love, profits him at all. He is only 
an unregenerate, impenitent man^ who trusts in his own 
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riglLteonanesa, leans on an arm of flesli, has been bom 
but once, and will certainly perisli ererlaatingly. It is of 
no sort of consequence ttat Zerabbabel is a sharper, has 
ships in the coolie trade, and is building swift cHppera 
down in Maine to engage in the African slave trade, as 
soon as the American government closes that little comer 
of its lell eye which it still keeps open to look after that. 
Old Mr GoodneBs'a "righteousness" is regarded "as 
filthy rags," while Zembbabel's long face and long 

ErayerB are held to he a ticket entitling him to the very 
ighest seat in the kingdom of heaven. At the Monthly 
Concert for Foreign Missions the Rev. Dr leads in prayer, 
and Brother Zerubbabel follows. Both ask the same 
thing, — ^the Chriatianization of heathen lands. But they 
do not mean that form of the Christian religion which 
is piety in the heart and morality in the outer life. They 
mean compliance with the popular theology, not the Chris- 
tian religion proclaimed in those grand words, " Thou 
shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with 
all thy soul, and with all thy strength, and with all thy 
mind, and thy neighbour as thyself," and illustrated by 
a life as grand as the words. They mean the Christian 
formality, as set forth in the little creed, and illustrated 
by the lesser conduct, of a very mean, bigoted, and yet 
earnest and self-denying sect. 



Be not familiar with the idea of wrong, for sin in fancy 
mothers many an ngly fact. 



QBEATNESS ABS GOODNESS. 



Taeb goodness, with the average intellectual power, 
and compare it with mere greatness of intellect and social 
standing, and it is far the nobler quality j and if God should 
offer me one of them, I would not hesitate which to choose. 
No, the greatest intellect which God ever bestowed I 
would not touch, if I were bid to choose between that and 
the goodness of an average woman ; I would scorn it, and 
say, Give it to Lucifer, give me the better gift. When I 
say goodness is greater than greatness, I mean to say it 
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gives a deeper and aerener joy in the priv&te heart, joins 
men more tenderly to one anotter and more earnestly to 
God. I honour intellect^ reason, and understanding; I 
wish we took ten times more paina to cultivate them than 
we do, I honour greatness of mind, — great reason, which 
intnitiyely sees truths, great laws, and the like; great 
understanding, which learns special laws, and works in de- 
tails; — the understanding that masters things for use and 
beauty, that can marshal millions of men into an organize 
tion that ah all last for centuries. I once coveted such 
power, and am not wholly free from the madness of it yet, 
I see its nse. I hope I am not ignorant of the joys of 
science and letters ; I am not of the pursuit of these, I 
bow reverently before the men of genius, and sit gladly 
at their feet. But the man who sees justice and does it, 
who knows love and lives it, who has a great feith and 
trust in God, — ^let him have a mind quite inferior, and a 
culture quite little, — I must yet honour and reverence that 
man far more than he who has the greatest power of 
intellect. I know that knowledge is power, and reverence 
it; but justice is higher power, and love is a manlier 
power, and religion is a diviner power ; each greater than 
the mightiest mind. 



THB IDEAL AND THB ACTIiAL Off MASL7 CQARACTEB. 

To rest In mere thought is not satisfactory. So the 
natural man longs to put his thought into a thing. Action 
must complete it. What runs in his head must forth to mn 
in the null. No artist is contented with thinking a hand- 
some figure ; what is in him must out, a statue or a picture. 
This faculty is in us all. 

Now there is one great feeling in us, namely, the desire 
for a perfect manly character. It may be a i^im feeling, 
but there it is, — the instinctive and spontaneous desire to 
be and to. do all that nature demands, the most that 
■ we can be or do. In the human race the instinct of pro- 
gress drives men ever forward, ever upward; for though 
yon and I may be sentimental and dreamy, the human race 
18 no Bontimentalistj but a fiercej hard worker. In the indi- 
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vidn^ mtm this instinct is the desire of human perfection. 
Though often dim, now and then something stirs us to 
form an ideal. The picture of a complete man, — how fair 
it is in the young man's or woman's mind ! No painter or 
sculptor could ever fancy an ideal of the outward man 
beautiful enough to correspond to the ideal of a manly 
character which the young, earnest heart conceives. This 
is'the child of our feehng and our thought. Shall it be 
only a thought ? Shall tiiis will be only a dream, to do 
nothing, to be nothing when the dream is over ? No, it 
must also be a reality of character, not coming at one 
spasmodic act, but a deed that cornea of us as the grass 
grows out of the ground. 



That is the. end and expression of our ideal, that is the 
limit of our deepest feeling and our highest thought. If the 
feeling be strong, and me ideal just, it is amazing how 
much can be done ia a small space. A very smaU stream, 
if it start high enough, wiU turn a great mill, if the ma- 
chinery be made to suit. How unpromising a field for 
genius seemed the humble form of Scottish song ; but what 
a strange beauW did Bums put therein I What a profane . 
place was the Globe Theatre in the time of Elizabeth and 
stupid James, with its Merry Andrews, its clowns, its 
harlots, and its unspeakable obscenity ! What a pulpit was 
that oat of which to preach manliness I Bacon and Cud< 
worth, the greatest mmds of that age, never dared to look 
there to gain a single grain of inspiration and thought. 
But out of that unholy pulpit Shakespeare preached such 
manly piety, such acti^ himianity, as not England, nor 
Europe, nor the old classic rehgion, had ever heard before 
set forth in accents so divine. Ajid if, with such acces- 
sories for his art, the poet coidd play such a part as prin- 
cipal, think you that any stage is too narrow to admit the 
entrance of the noblest character, and the performance of 
the drama of the greatest life f I think penniless Socrates 
had not a very wide space, nor Jesua of Nazareth a very 
uncommon outlay of circumstances, to help him manufac- 
ture and display his character. Look round you, and see 
what characters have been formed in the humblest poaitiona 
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of society, that have reached up to the topmost heaven of 
your thought and mine. 

Men talk of Christian architecture. I have seen the 
grand architeoture of England, France, GermMiy, Italy, 
I bow doirn in admiration almost at its rare beauty. Bat 
the nicest piece of Christian architecture I ever saw was in 
this city the other day. A man whose face shows the be- 
atitudes that are always in his heart, a grocer, with his own 
money and that of others builds a l^ge and commodiouB 
edifice, parted off into reasonable tenements forthe poor. 
I looked it over, and I said, I have been to Strasbnirgh 
Cathedral, I have seen Notre Dame and St Peter's, but 
this is Christian architecture, the word of Christ become 
not flesh and blood, but stone and wood. 

If we have great thoughts and feehngs we must make 
them into life magnificently great, and then 

"Make diBnnels for the streami oflove 
Where they may broadly run, — 
Ani lore has orerSowing etteama 
To fill them erecj one." 



THE FOUNDATION OF BELF-EEaPECT. 

Is forming a manly character, in endeavouring to attain 
the true end of manhood, one of the first things I would 
advise a man is this : Eespect your own nature. But to 
do this, you must have things in you to respect. 

Here is human nature to begin with. I may have but 
little, and another man may have much, and a third much 
more. But it must be educated and developed and prac- 
tised upon ; for if you do not cultivate your mind and other 
faculties, then, though you may respect your nature, yon 
cannot trust it, and you must accordmgly be a pensioner on 
other men for what your mind and conscience and heart 
and soul ought to bring, and you will end by being a slave. 
My mind may be very small and yours great; the whole 
of my spiiit may be a thimble-full, and yours the great 
ocean deep. But if I am true to my own, though never so 
little, I can respect myself as much as you ; and though 
my little craft most wait in the bay, while your great ar- 
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gosy ventures far out to sea, I can Btill have as much self- 
respect as you. By being thus trae to my faculties, I get 
intellectual, moral, afiectional, and religions independence 
of cliaracter. There is no real and lasting self-respect 
without this continual fidelity to your spirit ; no real self- 
respect 'without that four-fold piety, — the piety of the intel- 
lect, of the conscience, of the affections, and of the soul. 
There can be no real modesty before men without this ; you 
may cringe and crouch, and be as humble as Uriah Heep in 
the story, but it will be in vain; your modesty will be a 
cheat, your deference to others a tnck, your humility hypo- 
crisy, and a piece of cumiing: not natural sweetness and 
grace of affection running overyoursoul. This self-respect is 
consistent with the truest modesty. The mtm " suspects and 
still reveres himself." This respect is at variance with van- 
ity, which fills its shallow maw with silly men's applause ; 
at variance with pride and haughtiness, the malignity of 
vanity; with self-conceit, not thinking of itself more highly 
than it ought ; it ia hostile to insolence ; but it is a sister 
virtue in that fair-faced family of loves, where Faith and 
Hope and Charity together dwell, and feed their sweet so- 
ciety with revelations from the living God. 

At.t, personal beauty seems little when we see the virtues 
of a man, — only the shadow of that divine substance. The 
perfect symmetry which men ascribe to Jesus, the beauty 
of his form and his face, — all that fades into nothing when 
we know that out of hia own heart he could pronounce 
those beautiful beatitudes, and with his dying lips say, 
" Father, forgive them." 



TO WHAT END IS OOB UFE ? 

Theke is an end of mortal life. Then we gather up the 
things we have accmnulated in this world, they are added 
to our soul, and we carry them out of the world with us. 
Then no man will ever be sorry that in his youth he bowed 
his forehead to God in prayer ; no man-will be sorry then 
that he clasped his hands in the instant of his resolution, 
and swore that he would reverence the dreams of hia youWi, 
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and keep nndefiled a conscience in Ms heart, and honour 
his God with a great life. That is sacramental and holy. 
Eejoice, O young man, in the strength of thy life, and let 
thy heart cheer thee in the days of thy youth I But remem- 
ber that for all these things Gkid continually calls you to 
accotmt. Eemember into what Uttleness men may make 
their life taper off and vanish away, so that they come 
from riches and toil and honours with nothing in their 
hand that is worth gathering. Bemember what an eternal 
joy a man may glean from a small field of life, and go 
bome with the sheaves in his bosom, and be welcomed with 
a smile trom his God. 

Of old time Michael Angelo took his copies from the 
persona in the streets, and wrought them out on the walla 
and the ceiling of the Vatican, changing a beggar into a 
giant, and an ordinary woman who bore a basket of flowera 
on her arm into an angel ; and the beggar and flower-girl 
stand there now in their lustrous beauty, speaking to eyes 
that wander from every side of the green world. The rock 
slumbered in the mountain, and he reached hia handa out 
and took it, and gathered the stones from the flelds about 
him, and built them into that awful pile, which, covering 
acres on the ground, reaches up its mighty dome towards 
heaven, constraining the mob of the city to bow their fore- 
heads and to vow great prayers to God. So, my brothers 
and my sisters, out of the common events of life, out of the 
paasious put by God into yoiir hearts, you may paint on the 
walla of your life the fairest figures, angels and prophets. 
Out of the common stones of your diuly work you may 
build yourself a temple which shall shelter your head 
from aU harm, and bring down on yon the inspiration of 
God. 
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THE DDEATION OF THE FAWLT. 

The family is the oldest institution in the world. It waa 
a long time before there was a king, with his throne of 
power, or a priest, with an altar whereon to lay his sacrifice. 
Church and State came after mankind had been some time 
on the earth ; but the first generation of men founded a 
family ; emd the family will last for ever. Forma of govern- 
ment constantly change j despotism gives way to a mon- 
archy, the monarchy to a republic, and the republic also 
will pass by, and be succeeded by brighter and nobler or- 
ganizations of wisdom, justice, and love. Still the family 
subsists, knowing no revolution, only a gradual progreaa 
and elevation. Forms of religion are as mutable as the 
letters we write in the sand on the sea-shore; Heathenism 
is gone, Judaism is gone, and what you and I cdl Christ- 
ianity, as a limited form of religion, will also pass away. 
But all of wisdom, justice, love, and piety which any of 
these three forms has ever matured, will live for ever after 
the name is lost. With this mutation and passing away 
of forms of government and religion, the family remains 
always so, and will still subsist. After the last priest haa 
buried the last king in the ground, after the last stone of 
the pyramids has been exhaled to heaven aa invisible va- 
pour, when the mountain that has fallen has literally come 
to nought and cannot be seen to the eye, — still the family 
must subsist, its roots in the primEBval instincts of the 
human race 
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To most men tome ia the dearest spot in the world. The 
home of our childhood, long after we become old men, is 
consecrated by the very tenderest of memories. There ia 
still the cradle which rocked and sheltered us in its little 
nest, which was once the ark of a mother's hope. There 
ia the Uttle window where the aim came peeping in at 
morning, but never came a bit too soon, nor stayed a bit 
too long. There were father and mother, — they still are 
there in our affection, — the tall parental mountains of 
himianity, so th^ seemed ; each stood at either end of onr 
little Garden of Eden, the paradise where we were bom, to 
defend us from the cold and bitter blasts of mortal life. 
There was the father, manly, earnest, toilwom, and indus- 
trious, whose daily sweat purchased for us a manly benedic- 
tion on our daily bread. There, too, was the more venerable 
form of mother, the dearest name that mortal lips can ever 
speak. The Turk is right when he says that a man may have 
many a sister, many a wife, but only one mother. Doctor 
Arnold, one of the ablest and most religious Enghshmen 
of this present age, says that he knows God only through 
Christ. I should respect him more if he had said he only 
knew God through his mother ; for the mother is still to the 
hungry heart of mortals the fairest, the holiest incarnation 
of the ever-living, ever-loving God. It is she who feeds our 
body from her own body's life ; it is she who feeds our soul 
from her own spirit's hfe. She taught the feet to widk, the 
tongue to speak,guidedourstammering lips. Herconscience 
went before us as a great wakening light, and it is through 
her that we first became acquainted with ouf Father, God. 

Every man that has ever had a home that was a home 
feels thus, I think, about the little roof that sheltered him in 
his childhood, and blessed the morning of his days. How 
gladly great and earnest men, who have gone oat into the 
world and done battle there, — their life often a battle, — look 
back to the httle roof that sheltered them when they were 
children. The old man may be rich and his father have 
been never so poor ; he may dwell to-day in a palace, and 
have been bom in a log-cabin in the mountains ; but the 
house which held his cradle is still the holiest temple of the 
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affections to him. How men love to go back in fancy to 
the home of their chUdhood, if home it were. The old man 
leaps all at once, in his dreams, from his children, yes, 
from his grandchildren, to the time and place when he was 
a child, and a grandfather's hand was laid on his head, who 
is now himself a grandfather, or father of grandfathers 
even; all the space between five generations is passed 
orer at onco, and he is a blessed boy again, his early home 
lingering in his venerable memory for all his mortal life, — 
the glad remembrance of brother and sister, the beaiitifiil 
affection of uncles and aunts, who seemed a specif provi- 
dence of love watching over him and dropping their balmy 
offerings into his expectant hand. 

Then to most men their actual home, not that which they 
inherit in their memories from their fathers' and mothers' 
love, but that which they have made out of their own love, 
is the centre of the world and its paradise to them. There 
are those for whom we would lay down our lives, and be 
proud of the sacrifice, connting it a delight, not a denial, a 
great trimnph. There are the tenderest friends, whose 
daily intercourse beautifies us with remembrance of mu- 
tual kindness and forbearance. There husband and wife 
give and forgive, bear and forbear, — ^for the wedded life is 
ruled by the same elements as those that mle and checker 
the sky, 

" O'er which serene and etormy days 
With Bway alternate go." 
There are the little olive plants that spring about the table, 
there are brothers and sisters, and those not joined always 
by kindred blood, but by the tenderer tie of kitidred soul. 
In famibes where only filial and paternal love is the bond 
that joins, and not connubial love, there is the same attach- 
ment, tenderness, and fondness for home. 

In fdl our homes error haa been, for blood ill-tempered 
vexes all but the rarest of men. There have been pain and 
penitence for the error, but mutual forgiveness brings a 
divine blossom out from the human weed. Sickness has 
been there, and pain has wrung the brow. There have 
been many a sorrow and tear for hope deferred, for mutual 
disappointment ; sorrow for the wrong me Bufier, and 
worser sorrow for the wrong we do. Death has also been 
there, now joyous, now melancholy, — death giving a 
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sacrednesB to the borne, for the honse in whicli one has 
never been bom, or in which one has never been bom to 
the other world, is only half a bouse ; it is a fancy of the 
cajpenter and the painter, it waits for the finish of bfe. 
Life, too, is there, for the family is the gate of entrance to 
the mortal, and the gate of eUt'to the immortal world. 



In his enamoured hour, the young man puts a glass-bell 
over the young woman, then out of romance paints a 
maiden fairer than the romantic curving moon, endows her 
with virtues collected from written fictions and from his 
own dreams, and then loves the visionary angel. The yoong 
maiden does the Btane, only painting her ideal fairer than 
the young man his, with less anstere traits than be puts 
upon her. Sj and by time breaks the bells, the mist of 
romance baa vanished, the visionary angel has fled, and 
there are two ordinary mortals left, with good in each, ill 
in both, and they are to find out each other, and make the 
best of life they can. No doubt there is always a surprise 
to the most ^screet and sober persons. There are ill 
things which we did not look for in our mates, in ourselves, 
but there are good things also unexpected. With brim- 
ming eyes the wife of five years' standing has sometimes 
said to me, when I asked intimately how her marriage 
sped, " I thought I knew b '"! before you married us, but 
I did not know what a deep mine of noble things there 
was in him." And the husband of five-and-forty years' 
standing has sometimes told me of the same discovery in 
bis wife, when age had loosed the modest portals of the 
manly tongue, and the words came straightway trom hia 
heart. Perhaps the mutual surprise is as often a mutual 
pleasure as unexpected disappointment. Men and women, 
and especially young people, do not know that it takes 
years to marry completely two hearts, even of the most 
loving and well-assorted. But nature allows no sudden 
change. We slope very gradually from the cradle to the 
summit of life. Marriage is gradual, a fraction of ns at a 
time. A happy wedlock is a long falling in love. I know 
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yonng persons think love belongs only to tte brown hair, 
and plump, round, crimson cheek. So it does for its begin- 
ning, just as Mount Washington begins at Boston Bay. 
But the golden marriage is a part of love which the bridal 
day knows nothing of^ Youth is the tassel and silken 
flower of love ; age is the fuU com, ripe and solid in the 
ear. Beautiful is the morning of love with its prophetic 
crimson, violet, saffron, purple, and gold, with its hopes 
of days that are to come. Beautiful ulso is the evening of 
love, with its glad remembrances, and its rainbow side 
turned towards heaven as well as earth. 

Young people marry their opposites in temper and 
general character, and such a marriage is commonly a 
good match. They do it instinctively. The young man 
does not say, " My black eyes require to be wed with 
blue, and my over-vehemence requires to be a little modi- 
fied with somewhat of dulness and reserve," — and when 
these opposites come together to be wed, they do not 
know it; each thinks the other just like himself. Old 
people never marry their opposites; they marry their 
similars, and from calculation. Each of these two ar- 
rangements is very proper. In their long journey, those 
young opposites wm fall out by the way a great many times, 
and botli get away from the road; but each will charm 
the other back again, and by and by they will be agreed 
as to the place they will go to, and the road they wHl go 
by, and become reconciled. The man will be nobler and 
larger for being associated with so much humanity unlike 
himself, and she will be a nobler woman for having man- 
hood beside her that seeks to correct her deficiencies, and 
supply her with what she lacks, if the diversity ia not too 
great, and there be real piety and love in their hearts to 
begin with. The old bridegroom having a much shorter 
journey to take, must associate himself with one like him- 
self, 

A perfect and complete marriage, where wedlock is every- 
thing you could asE, and the ideal of marriage becomes 
actual, is not common, perhaps is as rare as perfect per- 
sonal beauty. Men and women are married Iractionally, 
now a small fraction, then a large fraction. Very few are 
married totally, and they only, I think, after some forty or 
fifty years of gradual approach and experiment. Such a 
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la^e and sweet fruit is a complete marriage', that it needs- 
a very long smnmer to ripen in, and then a long winter 
to mellow and season it. But a real, happy marriagej of 
lore and judgment, between a noble man and woman, is 
one of the things so very handsome, that if the snn were, 
as the Greek poets fabled, a god, he might stop the world, 
and hold it still now and then, in order to look all day 
long on some example thereof, and feast his eyes with 
Buc^ a spectacle. 



ELSQiSC^ DOES MOT UiXE A. HOME. 

I NETEB saw a garment too fine for man or maid ; there 
was never a chair too good for a cobbler or cooper or king 
to sit in, never a house too fine to shelter the human head. 
These elements about us, the gorgeous sky, the imperii 
Bun, are not too good for the human race. Elegance fits 
man. But do we not value these tools of housekeeping a 
little more than they are worth, and sometimes mortgage 
a home for the sake of the mahogany we would bring into 
it ? I had rather eat my dinner off the head of a barrel, 
or dress after the fashion of John the Baptist in the 
wilderness, or sit on a block all my hfe, than consume all 
myself before I got to a home, and take so much pains 
with the outside that the inside was as hollow as an empty 
nut. Beauty is a great thing, but beauty of garments, 
house, and furniture, is a very tawdry ornament compared 
with domestic love. All the elegance in the world will 
not make a home, and I would give more for a spoonfid 
of real hearty love than for whole shiploads of furniture, 
and all the goi^eousness that all the upholsterers of the 
world could ga&er together. 



THE UOTHEB 8 DTFLCXNCE ( 



The schoolmaster sees the mother's face dagnerreotyped 
in the conduct and character of each little boy and girl. 
Nay, a chance visitor, with a quick eye, sees very plainly 
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which child ib daily baptized ia the tranquil waters of a 
blessed home, and which is cradled in violence and suc- 
kled at the bosom of a storm. Did you ever look at a 
little pond on a sour, dark day in March ? How snllen 
the swampy water looked. The shore pouted at the pond, 
Mid the pond made months at the land ; and how the 
Bcraggj trees, cold and bare-armed, scowled over the 
edge ! Bat look at it on a bright day in June, when 
great rounding clouds, all golden with sunlight, checker 
the heavens, and seem like a great flock of sheep which 
the good God is tending in t£at upland pasture of the 
sky, and then how different looks that pond, — the shores all 
green, the heavens aU gay, and the pond laughs right out 
and blesses Grod. As the heaven over the water, ao a 
mother broods over the family, March or June, just as she 
will. 



THE WILL TO BE TEAUTED, HOT BEOEBN. 

Men often speak of breaking the will of a child ; but 
it seeme to me they had better break the neck. The 
will needs regulation, not destroying. I should as soon 
think of breaMng the legs of a horse in training him, as a 
child's will. I would discipline and develope it into har- 
monious proportions, I never yet heard of a will in 
itself too strong, more than of an arm too mighty, or a 
mind too comprehensive in its grasp, too powerful in its 
hold. 

The instruction of children should be such as to ani- 
mate, inspire, and train, but not to hew, cut, and carve ; 
for I would always treat a child as a live tree, which was 
to be helped to grow, never as dry, dead timber, to be 
carved into this or that shape, Mid to have certain mould- 
ings grooved upon it. A live tree, and not dead timber, 
is every little duld. 



fbyGooglc. 



PBASEB OF DOMEanC UFE. 



ILL TE]G>KB. 



A sraaiiS person of a sour, sullen temper, — yrh&t a dread- 
fal thing it is to liave snch a one in a lionse I There is not 
myrrh and aloea and chloride of lime enough in the ■world 
to disinfect a single home of such a nuisance as that. No 
riches, no elegance of mien, no beauty of fiice, can ever 
screen such persons from utter vulgarity. There is one 
thing which rising persons hate the reputation of more 
than all others, and that is vulgarity j but, trust me, ill 
temper is the vnlgarest thing that the lowest bom and 
illest bred can ever bring to his home. It is one of the 
worst forms of impiety. Peevishness in a home is not 
only sin against the Holy Ghost, but sin against the Holy 
Ghost in the very temple of love. 



GOOD TEUFEB. 



I AM snrprised that intelligent men do not see the im- 
mense value of good temper in their homes ; and am 
amazed that they will take such pains to have costly 
houses and fine furniture, and yet neglect to bring home 
with them good temper. Depend upon it, this is the 
most valuable thing a man can send home or keep at 
home. Is well-polished mahogany so much more valuable 
than a well-tempered man or woman, that we must make 
so much sacrifice for the former, and so little for the 
latter, as we do oftentimes ? A feast of nightingales' 
tongues, afiter the classic sort, is very poor beside a feast 
of pleasant words from kind hearts full of mutual love, 
each assuming the other better than himself. 



KTGIIFEIUKCK IN THE FAMILT. 

Shall I tell you how Poverty comes in at the door 
when Intemperance looks out at the window, and makes 
the wife smver and peak and pine, and the children 
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dwindle, and their facea look sad and prematarely old f 
The carefiil stranger, going into a village school for the 
first time, with unerring certainty picks out the drunk- 
ard's children ; not by their dress, for though rum stains 
it, the wife's diligence takes it out ; but he reads it in the 
comers of the cMld's month, in his eye, and in the droop- 
ing cheek ; he sees signs of the sorrow, Mid the agony, 
and the bloody sweat, which God meant to try heroes 
with, and great men, which he never meant for bkonelesa 
babes. Shall I tell of the wife, — the domestic effect of 
intemperance on her,— the suspicion kept from her own 
consciousness at first, then a beUef of her husband's 
shame only manifest in her weeping prayers to God, and 
in a tenderer yearning towards him who deserves her love 
the less, bat gets her pity more P Shall I speak of the 
lull conviction of her husband's shame, of the effort still 
to screen his infirmity from the public gaze ? All that I 
hare seen a hundred times, and you have seen it too. I 
have heard of armed men rushing into the battle's seven- 
fold heat, and bringing out a brother, a friend, a general, 
or a king J hut woman's loyal heart defends her falling 
husband from worse foes. With naked breast, she goes 
into that fight, the most hopeless and cruellest of battles, 
to screen a husband from the world's well-merited scorn. 
So she lives, married, but the saddest of vridows, till one 
day the clods of the valley are sweet to her, and the same 
bells that rung joyfully at the half marriage, thought to 
be a whole one, now toll at the only real wedlock she has 
known, the union of her body to the grave and her soul 
to God. But the husband faiows not of the cruel suffer- 
ing he has caused, whereby he slowly murdered her, nor 
cares that his daughters and sons are walking monuments 
through the streets, of that same horrid death which yet 
the earth relucts from, and vrill not hide within her 



VIHTUE BEGINS AT HOME. 



Piety is the beauty of life everywhere. It is beautiful 
in the court, in the senate-house, in the mechanic's shop, 
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at the farmer's plough, but its sweetest and fairest face it 
puts on at home. So a star shines beautiful for all the 
world, a great public light j but it shines fairer, looks 
larger, and comes nearer, when you see it out of a window 
in a narrow street in the city, and Sirius or Iiyra thus seen 
looks down upon you with fuller, sweeter, diviner light. 

Home is the place wherein we must cultivate all the 
narrow virtues which cannot bear the cold atmosphere of 
the outward world. If we are to reform the church, the 
state, business, or war, we' need great ideas trumpeted 
abroad ; but we must oome home at last to teach the baby 
in its mother's arms. It is in the house that we must rear 
up those tender plants which are one day to be a hedge to 
keep the world of wickedness out of the garden of our 
civilization. We want great and good men. Where shall 
we find them ? Here and there in society you find one. 
Study his history, trace him back through the beginning 
of his professional life, through college, academy, and 
school, and at last you find where that great Amazonian 
river of excellence took its rise. It was in his mother's 
arms ; thence he received the piety, there be got the mag- 
nanimity which stands him in such stead, and arms biin 
that he faints not and never fails. 

Mrs Motherly has lived many years a wife, many a 
mother, grandmother even. She is as industrious as tho 
good woman in the Book of Proverbs, and her husband's 
large estate is as much of her saving as of his getting. 
What housekeeping is hers, where there is plenty, neat- 
ness, order, regidarity, nothing wasted. She is early up, 
not early down. How busy those fingers are, how nice 
those' stitches seem ! How thoughtful she is, with no idle 
gossip, with serious thought, sound sense, handsome wit ! 
What exact judgment I How she trains her children, — 
well educated all of them, some at college, some for trades, 
all for work, hand and head work. Her daughters both 
know and do. But she has educated her husband as well 
as her children. Much of his integrity was hers first ; a 
great deal of the benevolence which makes him honoured 
in the gate was her benevolence ; he holds by courtesy in 
his name, but by his wife's right ; she showed him that 
love of God nieant love of man ; and that religious hfe last- 
ed seven days out of the week. She trained up hep chil- 
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dren, fed them from her bosom, from her soul also. How 
charitable she is t " She went add did it," the neighboara 
say, "while we were talking abont it." The house is so 
fnU of affectian that it mns over, and goes all roond the 
town. She ia one of the Lord's servants to do kindly 
deeds, and is worth two or three New Testament angels, 
who only come on great occasions ; she is a homan angel, 
of the church of t£e Good Samaritan. She has duldren 
on earth, grandchildren ; children also in heaven ; &ad in 
her evening prayer they all gather abont her, like the 
angels about St Cecilia, half on earth, half in heaven. 
How handsome her face is now ! not in feature, but in ex- 
pression, — a New-England face, full of Christian graces ; 
the Bible is not fuller of trust in God than her face is 
written all over with the good deeds she has done. How 
venerable that face, full of half a century and more of noble 
religions life! Her children also rise up and call her 



FLBTY AT HOME. 



KsuotON ia majestic in the state ; it may be grand in the 
church, — in the church building a groat institution, in the 
state swaying the destinies of millions of men. But piety 
looks lovelier and sweeter at home; not arrayed in her 
court dress, not set off in her church regimentals, but 
dressed in her homely week-day, work-day clothes. It ia 
a little striking that the word pietff, which so often rings 
in the Christian Church, is mentioned only once in the 
English Bible, and then coupled with the admonition to 
show itself first at home. 
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THE YiLUS OP EDUCATION. 

Hebe we are, my friends, to work for our daily bread. 
That is no curse, — say Genesis what it may. But there ia 
another work to he done at the same time, that is to build 
up an intellectual character. It would not be pleasant to 
have for an epitaph, " This man got money, and nothing 
more." It would be worse to be yourself a tombstone, 
and be followed in life with this Hving epitaph about yon. 
Yet there are such men, so building themselves. 

How much we can do for ourselves in this matter of 
education I An educated man doubles his estate in a few 
years ; but he may double himself, his personal power, 
perhaps in less time, and so will multiply the higher modes 
of joy. That is not all. He blesses others while he cheers 
himself. Each spot you justly cultivate enriches the con- 
tinent, salubiifieB the air, and improves its temperature ; 
and so each man who justly cultivates his mind, the cue 
bright spot of verdnre, selubrifies the consciousness of 
men. He is one more worker on the side of material com- 
fort ; one more apostle of the true, the beautiful, and the 
good, faring forth, commissioned by his God to evangelize 
the world. A well-instructed man, with mind enlarged, 
imd conscience, and heart, and soul developed, is a safe- 
guard and defence, a fortress and high tower. Such a one 
aids the great work we all pray for, which the noblest men 
have laboured to bring to pass, which Christ died for. No 
one of these has ever wrought in vain, nor does, nor ever 
shall. The fruit of your fidehty, — ^you enjoy it here ; you 
enjoy an apple, it may be, plucked from the tree of know- 
ledge. You take it wiUi yoa also when you go hence. 
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And the seed, love, shall spring up, and become a tree to 
feed, and healj and gladden the nations of the world for 
many a thoasaud years to come. 



EXPEEIIfENTB. 



All man's conscions activity is at first an experiment — 
an midertaJdng of which the result is act known until after 
' the trial. All experiment is liable to mistake. There are 
many waya of doing a thing, but only one way of doing 
it best ; and it is not likely that every individual of the 
human race will hit the right way the first time of trying. 
What succeeds we keep and it becomes the. habit of man- 
kind. I take it, all the experiments ever made, however 
ruinous to the individual man, have to the human race 
been worth all they cost, and it was not possible for the 
human race to have learned at a cheaper school than that 
dear one which experience has taught. 



BDUCATIONAL VALUE ( 

The outward value of industry we see very plainly ; bnt 
its educational value, that is the thing really of the greatest 
impori^ance. All the life of mankind has been school-time ; 
all the industry of mankind has been education for the 
body and spirit ; all the tools of the human race, from the 
crooked stick which caught the first fish to the last mag- 
nificent clock, are instruments for the education of man- 
kind. But it was not human wit that established this 
great school. Oh no, far from that. Men asked for bread 
and cloth, but in getting those they grew wiser and better. 
The plan of the world's education lay in the vast mind of 
the Infinite God. I have often tried to tell how the in- 
fluence of nature leads you to admire the wisdom of Godj 
and that spectacle is truly a brave one. But you cannot 
study the history of a single tool man works with but you are 
amazed at the wisdom of God which made that tool, by which 
man feeds his mind at the same time he feeds his moutK. 
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See how work is education. The industrious boy, with 
active body and mind, goes to learn a trade. It is only 
the actual trade the father thinks of, but every tool the 
boy learns to master helps his intellectiml development. 
The attempts made to improve the cattle of New-England 
have improved the farmer more than his stock. Every bet- 
tering of a working tool is a bettering of the workman. 
The use of cattle in the rude ages is to be set down among 
the instructions of the human race. You see the effect 
of labour in the rude Irishmen who come here to us j it is 
the great school for them, for the head and hand must 
work together. Tou may see the educational effect of this 
in New-England in an eminent degree. Here is great in- 
dustrial activity, and hence there is a great amount of 
thought, growth, development of mind. The introduction 
of manufactures into New-England has done more for the 
head of the people than for their purse. Demand a skilful 
hand, it must needs have a skilful head likewise. Labour 
has been the great school for the education of mankind. 
The brute labour, the mihtary labour, the positive product- 
ive labour of our times, — these only mark three great 
classes in the manual-labour school of the world. We ask 
only for the material result, poor ignorant children as we 
are ; but the Infinite God gives us also the spiritual train- 
ing of our higher powers, something that we know not of. 
Different kinds of industry have different educational 
values. The higher the work is, the higher the power it 
demands, and the more education it gives. The more com- 
plicated the instrument which the man learns to master, 
the more thought it calls for, the greater tho power it de- 
velops. Thus all the higher callings of mankind are in- 
struments to elevate men to higher and higher education. 
We seek them first for the material purpose, but the good 
God uses them for a spiritual purpose, making the cupid- 
ity and the vanity, as well as the wrath of man, serve his 
infinite design. With us in New-England there is a con- 
tinual effort of earnest men to engage in the higher forms 
of industry, and so there comes a distaste for brute labour ; 
and so the American youth is pressed into such caUings as 
demand skilful labour. As fast as we get tired of brute 
labour, we bring in nature's forces to do it for us. 
Advertise for brute labour which demands nothing but 
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a strong arm, force of muscles, and the iinediicated 
foreigner applies for ttat place ; advertise for skilled 
labonrj and tlie educated New-Englander comes to the 
place. So a crowd of cultivated applicants press into all 
the high places of hnman toil, and there is an intense 
activity of body and mind to accomplish these material 
purposes. Once only war could sting and drive men to 
such activity as business demands every day now. We 
are up early and lie down late, busy with hand, and with 
head busier yet. We ask only material power; but the 
good God throws us in spiritual power. 

Men do not very well understand what a great check 
the want of nmtenal means is to the development of the 
rudest class of men in society. They know that poverty 
is want of bread, want of shelter, want of clothes, want of 
warmth ; they do not see also that it must necessarily be 
also want of wisdom, want of justice, want of love,* want of 
piety, want of manly development; and that this is the 
great misery of want. 



ALL MATBEIAL AND SPIRITIIAL FORCES FOR MAN'S BENEITT. 

Where all work is done by the hands of men, mankind 
is poor, and spiritual development is poor; only few men 
have comfort, elegance, beauty ; and fewer still have in- 
tellectual education, and manly use and enjoyment of 
their powers. Now we have wind, water, fire, electricity, 
steam ; these do our work, wid leave the hands free. The 
power of machinery in England alone is greater than the 
physical power of all the inhabitants of the earth. The 
three million people of New-England at this day, with 
their power over material things, have got a greater pro- 
ductive force than the four hundred millions of Chinese. 
This industry will be so productive one day that mankind 
will be rich enough to afford means of culture for intellect, 
conscience, heart, and soul to every child bom. EUtherto 
this immense force of machinery haa done little for the 
mass of men; it has raised them absolutely, but in some 
countries has not elevated them relatively. The day- 
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labourer of England to-day is far behind tlie capitalist of 
foTir hundred years ago. In America this is not so ; but 
the complicated and costly machinery generally haa not 
lessened the hours of toil for those who do the work. It 
is destined however to have this effect, and already it begins 
to accomphsh it. The practice of working but ten hours 
a day, which has become universal in all Qie Ijurge towns, 
and will soon spread over all the country, is one sign of 
it, and marks the turn of the tide, which set always before 
in one direction. There will doubtless be a great exten- 
sion of this power of machinery. Nature is full of forces 
waiting to serve us and do our work, and leave us free to 
apply our time to higher purposes of toil. More servants 
wait on man than he will take notice of. Once the river 
was only a boundary between states; now it is a great 
productive power. Once steam was only a boy's play- 
thing; now it crosses the "ocean, spins and weaves, and 
serves na in a thousand ways. These are but a hundredth 
part of the mighty forces nature holds in her bosom, wait- 
ing to give to him that is ready to take. 

It is a thing possible that all work of the human race shall 
one day become as educational and as attractive as the work 
of the poet and naturalist is to them. Then there will be 
no drudgery in the world; and I think there are steps 
taken towards that point. When the science of the ablest 
mind is directed to securing the welfare of all men, to dis- 
tributing the best gifts of civilization to aU, then what re- 
sults are possible to us all I Then'as so much power of 
production, and so much of spiritual power, comes from 
the organization of a thought in the material world, how 
much more will come from the organization of a thought 
in man. We see the power of men organized in an army, 
where the energy of the ablest directs the bodies of a 
hundred thousand men to the work of destruction. We 
see the power of men organized in a church like the Catho- 
Hc, in a state like the English, in a community like the 
Jesuits, where the organization is not for the good of all. 
We see the power of organization for commercial purposes 
in a bank, for productive energy ia a manufactory. One 
day we shall have the accumulated riches, power, wisdom, 
justice, love, and piety of mankind organized by the wis- 
dom, justice, love, and piety of some new Messiah^ organ- 
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ized in society, which shall secure the welfere of all men ; 
Mid we shall have a society which shall bear the same re- 
lation to the absolute religion of the Infinite God which 
the community of the Jesuits bears to the Roman church 
and the Pope. Then there will be an industry so great 
that there will be a material basis sufficient for the spiritual 
development of every child. Then all these results of ma- 
terial civilization wfll be for all men, not barely for a few. 
Then all industry will be attractive and educational, and the 
material and spiritaal riches of mankind be spread broad- 
cast, like the blessed air and snnUght of God on the earth. 



E NEED 0? HIGHER EDUCATION. 



All the life of a child, and of a man, is educational, no 
doubt. The baby's hunger for its food, its struggles 
against such as would oppose its infantile caprice, the 
yoimg man's hunger and struggle for other things, the trials 
of passion, the trmJs of ambition, — all these are educational, 
and the worth of such school-time is obvious enough. So 
all the life of the human race is doubtless school-time, and 
all its struggle against material want and against human 
rapacity is educational. We have teachers who address 
different faculties, and give different lessons,— Want, with 
its terrible ushers. War, Slavery, Ignorance, Fraud, Pros- 
titution ; many-hveried Sin is a rough schoolmaster in 
the primaiy school of mankind's education. These teach 
slowly, and we learn very hard under such tutelage. Reli- 

flon, with her sweet-faced helpers. Piety, Morality, Beauty, 
lenty. Wisdom, keeps school for the more advanced pupils, 
who under such tutelage learn gladly and fast, and have a 
higher delight in the enjoyment of higher faculties thus 
brought into work. 

In consequence of the youth of mankind, and the inex- 
perience consequent, thereon, thero is a great Wk of 
development of the higher faculties of man ; and his hap- 
piness is always proportioned, first, to the greatness of the 
faculties which are used, and, next, to the completeness of 
their exercise and satisfaction. So there is a great want 
of the higher modes of happiness amongst men everywhere. 
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The general modes of life quicken mainly the inferior 
spiritual faculties of man, not the superior. The public 
educational forces, business, politics, literature, preaching, 
do not tend directly to pi-oduce noble men, men of great 
mind and conscience, and heart and soul. Men Uk© 
Jesus of Nazareth are exceptional. There is not much 
macliinery in the world that is calculated to turn out men 
of that stamp. Nay, men like Washington and Frankhn 
tire exceptional ; now exceptional by birth, bom with 
genius ; then exceptional by culture, bred under uncom- 
monly favourable circumstances. Even physic^ beauty is 
the result of exceptional circumstances; it is not instan- 
tial in any nation, in any tribe, or in any family of men ; 
all Christendom is a set of homely folks to-day. Men are 
contented with this state of things, because they form a 
low estimate of human nature j and do not know what 
gi'eat things we are capable of and meant for. Less thMi 
a hundred years ago, three hundred women sat the longest 
day of summer on Boston Common, and spun with three 
hundred several wheels, and at the day's end they had 
a few hanks of cotton and linen thread and woollen yam, 
and they were well content with their day's work. But 
when it was found out that any lazy brook in New-Eng- 
land, if set properly to work, could spin more in a day 
than all these three hundred women in a month, not a wo- 
man was satisfied to trundle with her foot, and tnm with 
her hand, the wheel, on Boston Common or in her house. 
And just as the power of the brook lay sleeping there, 
and waiting to be set to work, so do greater powers in 
man than are yet developed lie sleeping and waiting to 
spring to their toil. 



DJTBLLBCTnAL CULTURE. 



The greatest man that New-England ever bred or bore 
once pointed out the " way to make money plenty in every 
man's pocket," If some one greater than Dr Franklin 
should show how to make wisdom plenty in 'every man's 
head, what a service that Poor Itichard of the soul would 
render to mankind ; for then money also, power over mat- 
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ter, -wonld be abncdaiit enougli, and what is a great deal 
costlier than all money. But as yet I fear that few persons 
are aware of the vast treasure wmch God has given in this 
mind of ours, with its three-fold grandeur of understanding, 
imagination, and reason, — ^its practical, poetic, and philo- 
sophic power. Very few men seem to know to what ex- 
tent this mind is capable of culture and improvement. 

The ground under our feet is capable of indefinite 
bettering. Nobody has yet found a limit to its power to 

Cduce either use or beauty. From his acres no fanner 
ever compelled the uttermost blade of com, or coaxed 
the last violet, so that tM land shall say to the husband' 
man, " Hold there t This is my very best. I can no fur- 
ther, — so help me God." There is always room for another ' 
blade of com, and another violet. Man ia the school- 
master for nature, and the elements learn. Wliat an odds 
betwixt the agricultural power of New-England to-day 
and three hundred years ago, between the land of forests 
and the land of farms ! And yet we are not near the limit 
of this productive power. " To-morrow to fresh fields 
and pastures new," says every farmer and gardener. 

To the human mind there is no limit, conceivable to us. 
In many generations savage humanity comes up to a So- 
crates or an Aristotle. Humanity does not stop there ; it 
takes a new departure, and rises again, — for a man of genius 
is only one twig on the world's tree, where the highest 
bird of humanity ahgbfcs for a moment, and with her beak 
plumes her wings for a higher flight. Aristotle and So- 
crates only got so far as they could in threescore years and 
ten, not so far as humanity could in threescore years and 
ten ; nay, not so far as themselves can reach in seventy 
times seven years ; for I take it the old philosopher who 
ceased to be mortal some three-and-twenty hundred years 
ago, drinking the wicked hemlock which was his city's 
reward to him for being the wisest man in all the round 
earth, is but the feeblest infant compared to the vast philo- 
sopher he has expanded into, in the centuries that have 
since passed by. Taking, therefore, the immortal nature 
of man into consideration, as well as his mortal, there is no 
limit conceivable to his power of growth and expansion. 

This intellectual culture is of great value. First, it is a 
means of power over nature, and hence of comfort, of riches, 
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of beauty. Money is the conrentioiial representatiTe of 
valne, but mind is the actual creator of value. Wisdom, — 
it is bread, it is beauty, it is protection, it is all forms of 
riches, ia tact or ia possibility. Thought is power over 
matter; thereby we put irant at defiance. Do you wish 
to increase the riches of America, of Massachusetts, to 
enlai^ Uie amount of food, honses, clothes, means of com- 
fort and ornament F Cultivate the mind ; it is practice 
power. Do yon wish to pnt national poverty at defiance f 
'. Enlarge the power of thought. The mind of New-Eng- 
Itoid runs through the school-house, and then jumps over 
the ditch of poverty, where lie Spain, Italy, Portugal, 
Ireland, and mauy another country that never took its 
start by the run in the school-house, and so failed to 
leap the ditch, and there lies to perish. The wisest indi- 
viduals are seldom the richest persons ; but the wisest na- 
tions are always the wealthiest. But this is the very lowest 
nse of wisdom. Yet it is indispensable ; it prepares the 
material basis whereon high character is to rest, and be 
builded up. 

Wisdom is able to help the higher forms of human de- 
velopment. It is valuable as money ; it is more valuable 
likewise as manhood. The power of mind is itself an end, 
furnishing wonderful and elevating delights ; but it is like- 
wise a means to the higher development of qualities nobler 
than the mere intellect. 

But as an end, the delight of intellectual power, of 
thought, of reflection, of imagination, of reason, — what a 
grand and noble satisfaction it is I It is a sublime pleasure 
to read this great book of Nature, the Old Testament of 
God, written not on two, but on millions of tables of 
stone, all illuminated with those diagrams of fire, that 
bum night after night all round the world ; to know the 
curious economy whereby a rose grows out of the dark 
ground, and is beautiful a\l over and fragrant all through j 
to learn the curious chemistiy whereby nature produces 
green and golden ornaments, led by the same ground, wa- 
tered by the same clouds, and famished into such various 
beauty by the same sunlight which they absorb and reflect. 

What a glorious thing it is to understand this New 
Testament of God, the nature of mtan, his past, his pre- 
sent, and his future j to understand the more cunous 
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physiology of the limiLaii spirit, and t}iat marvelloua 
chemiatry of mind, metaphyBic9, psychology, ontology, 
■whereby we bnild us up the beings that we are, flame 
into flowers more radiant and more fr^rant than any 
rose wrapped in its cloth of gold. 

The man of letters has the sublime joy of welcoming 
the income of new thought to his mind, of creating new 
forms thereof. Homer, wandering from town to town, — 
how delighted his heart must have been with such a para- 
dise of poetry coming up, growing, blossoming, bearing . 
fruit in his masterly mind. Poor Scotch Burns, in the 
midst of his wretchedness, caused by wantonness and 
drink, consoled himself with " the vision and the faculty 
divine " of the poet, the " accomplishment of verse " em- 
balming his thought in such lovely forms that mankind 
will never let them perish, nor break off a thread there- 
from. How great are the delights of science, to the 
naturalist, the astronomer, the geologist. Entranced in 
his toilsome studies, Newton forgot the heat, forgot the 
cold, was careless of day and night, and the untasted food 
for breakfast, for dinner, and for supper, came before him, 
and before him went; he touched it not. Toil was it? 
Ay, it was the toil of heaven. It was God's toil, it was 
itself a beatitude. 

But this exalted enjoyment is for but few persona. 
Few creators are there in literature or in science. There 
is only one Homer, but a great swarm of imitators, com- 
mentators. Mid translators. Let ns not flnd faalt with 
them. They cut off a scion from the great poetic tree, 
cany it abroad, and plant it in other lands, where it shall 
grow, and thousands shall gladden at its sight, and pause, 
and pitch their tents in its welcome and blessed shade. 
It is a great joy to take thought at second hand. Then 
men rejoice in what others discover and ci'Cate. You may 
enjoy society, without being father and m<rther to all your 
acquaintance. The pleasures of the intellect not creative, 
but only recipient, have never been fuUy appreciated. 
What a joy is there in a good book, writ by some great 
master of thought, who breaks into beauty, as in 
summer the meadow into grass and dandehons and 
violets, with gerMiioms, and manifold sweetness. As 
an amusement, that of reading is worth all the rest. 
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WLat pleasure in science, in literature, in poetry, for any 
man who will bab open his eye and his heart to take it in. 
What delight an audience of men who never speak, take 
in some great orator, who looks into their faces, and speaks 
into their hearts. Mid then rains a meteoric shower of 
stars, faUing from his heaven of ffeniuB before their eyes ; 
or, far better still, with a whole day of sunlight warms hia 
audience, so that every manly and womanly excellence in 
them buds and blossoms with fragrance, one day to bear 
most luscious fruit before God, fruit for mortality, fruit 
for eternity not less. I once knew a hard-working man, 
a, farmer and mechanic, who in the winter-nights rose a 
great wlule before day, and out of the darkness coaxed 
him at least two hours of hard study, and then when the 
morning peeped over the eastern hihs, ho yoked his oxen 
and went forth to his daily work, or in his shop he 
laboured all day long ; and when the night came, ho read 
aloud some simple book to his family ; but when they 
were snugly laid away in their sleep, the great-minded 
mechanic took to his hard study anew ; £md so, year out 
and year in, he went on, neither rich nor much honoured, 
hardly 'entreated by daily work, and yet he probably had 
a happiness in his heart and mind which the whole county- 
might have been proud to share. 

It is only a small class of men who have much time for 
literature or science. The class that has most is not the 
most fortunate nor the happiest. Some persons monm 
at this ; bnt you do not wish the whole world to be run 
over with medical plants, or roses and anemones ; it must 
be mainly set with grass for the cattle and com for men. 
There will always be twenty thousand farmers for one 
botanist, a million readers for one great creative poet. 
With the mass of men to-day, their life is devoted to in- 
dustry, — the creation or traffic in material things. To 
mankind, literature and science are only the little dainty 
garden under the window, where, in her spare time, the 
noble farmer's daughter cultivates her great hollyhocks 
and marigolds, or little plants at their foot, dainty migno- 
nette, heart's-ease, and forget-me-not, to cheer her father, 
ail foredone with toil, or to signify to her lover what fra- 
grant affection she bears for him, and how she thinks of 
him when far away, while watering her forget-me-nots 
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witli her love, not less than with water drawn from the 
well; or therein ehe cnltivates choice herbs, to take away 
the grief of a wound or to lengthen oat the little spaa of 
human life. So to the mass of men literature and science 
are not the web of life ; thej are only the little fringOj an 
ornament which hangs round its borders. 

But what a delight power of thought gives to the com* 
monest occupations of life, though it may not exhibit 
itself in power of speech. The man of letters utters 
words, the man of business things. Com and cattle are 
the farmer's words, houses are the language of the car- 
penter, locomotives are the iron-worker's speech, and the 
wares of the merchant are the utterance of his mental cal- 
culation. There is a great mistake in respect to this 
matter. The sophomore at college, who knows very 
poorly the grammars of some half a dozen tongues, and 
can speak and write without violating the rules of the 
King's English, thinks his cousin and uncle, who cannot 
talk five minutes without violating the King's English, 
are very poorly educated. But the power of thought is 
one part of culture, and the power of speech is only 
another. I do not say that we overrate the power of 
speech; we underrate the power of thought. I once 
knew a grocer who knew the history of all the u^ticles in 
his wealthy shop, whence they came, how they were pro- 
duced, for what they were aseful. He made his shop a 
Hbrary, and got as much science, ay, as much poetry, out 
of it as many a scholar from his library of books. He 
was a grocer ; but he was also a man in the grocery busi- 
ness, which is another thing. So the farmer, builder, 
smith, may get a grand culture ^m his calling. It is 
only the mistake of men, and the poverty of the world's 
civilization, which would limit the power of thought to 
any class of men. One day mankind will be wise and 
rich enough to enable everybody to start with a great 
capital of culture. Then we shall hnd that the commonest 
callingB of life are as educational as the callings of the 
minister, the doctor, and the lawyer, and other vocations 
which we now call hberal. 

But what an odds is there iu the power of thought 
amongst men in the common callings of life. I suppose 
there are a thousand young men in Boston, between twenty 
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and tlurty years of ^e, Balesmen, clerks, and the like, 
witli no inherited or accumulated property, their body and 
skin their only estate. They earn from three hundred and 
fifty to a thooBand dollars a year, and spend the whole of 
their income. When thirty years old they ■will not have a 
cent more property than when twenty, except what con- 
sists in fine clothes, opera glasses, watches, rings, and 
other articlea of show. They have no books, and very lit- 
tle intellectual culture. They are up late at night, down 
very late in the morning. They know all the opera 
dancers, and the reputation of actors : but if you were to 
ask them whether Samuel Adams was bom and bred in 
Boston or Savannah, they would scarcely know ; or whether 
the Pilgrims landed on Plymouth Rock before Colum- 
bus discovered America, or some hundred years after ? 
Tou smile, — ^but what a dark side there is to it all. Trace 
such a young man through life, his public career in the 
shop where he unwillingly passes his time and earns his 
money, his private career through the theatre, dram-shop, 
and brothel, till at last he comes to the grave, a worthless 
fragment of humanity. But this is not all. You cannot be 
a fool but a hundred others must smart for your folly ; and 
the bitter execrations which the writer of the Book of 
Proverbs launches on the head of the fool, apply to the fool 
in morals, not to the simpleton. They are well deserved, 
and the human race knows how true they are. 

Now and then you see one who resolves also to be a 
man. He wastes little on ornament outwardly, is not dis- 
tinguished by his gay apparel ; he wears angels' garments 
next to his sonl. He masters his business, knows all its de- 
tails, the history of the articles he traffics in, makes his 
shop serve his mind, while it pays a profit also to his parse. 
Ho lives in his reason, in his inij^nation, as well as iu his 
appetites. Which gets the most delight in his life, this man, 
or the man wio is the slave of his senses 1 

Many years ago, a noble young man was bom of one of 
the poorest famUies in this State. He served for a time in 
a ship-chandler's shop in a wealthy town, and did the 
service in the family of his roaster, hviug in the kitchen. 
Sometimes a stranger in the family would ask, " What's 
Nat doing ? " and some one would reply, with a smile of 
ridicule, " He's making his almanac.'' It was an almanac 
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wtereby the boy Bowditch, thirteen years old, in the ship- 
chandler's kitchen, was learning the lessons which God is 
teaching in the heavens. He kept his own time, knew the 
quadratnre ; full of thooght, the mutations of his intellect 
were recorded therein. But when the master of a ship, 
sailing through the darkness, the light burning in the 
binnacle, there was a brighter light that burned in his lit- 
tle cabin, where he was bnitding up the great manhood 
which ia now one of the ornaments of hia town, his State, 
his nation, and the world. 

For the first lessons in thought and the right use of the 
mind, the child must depend on his parents, and especially 
on the mother. Woman is the oldest schoolmaster, mother 
of bodies, mother also of the cultivated mind, — body and 
soul feeding on the mother's breast, which colours the 
mortal thought for foarscore years. What a difference 
between the girl bom and bred in a fenuly of thinking, 
well- cultivated men and women, and one of a family with 
no education, no desire for it, no thought, A vast estate, 
a great house, rich furniture, teachers of dancing, music, 
mathematics, language, painting, history, philosophy, — I 
would give them all for one good, refined, elevated, noble 
woman, to cradle her Uttle immortals, not only in her 
bounteous lap, but also in her affluent mind. The forma- 
tion of the character is a mighty trust God gives into wo- 
man's hands, and very fortunate it is that she has such a 
superiority in many nice matters. 

What a difference there is in the culture men and wo- 
men get. Here is a young woman of showy accomplish- 
ments, who chatters, and frohcs, and plays a quickstep, and 
sings an Ethiopian song. She has pert wit, a shallow soul, 
is idle and vulgar-minded. Poor young woman I I know 
your history. Some foolish young man will one day call 
you wife ; there will be a communication of gifts, the con- 
gratulation of hollow-hearted friends, who mean nothing, 
and your wedding will be a sacrament of confectionery. 
Then what a household there will be ! Real sorrows wiU 
come into it, and of what comfort will your showy accom- 
plishments be then? And do yon expect to train up 
children on silks, and rings, mlA fashions, and porcelain, 
and negro minstrelsy ? Nothing comes of nothing; — it ia 
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a law of Almighty God. "Vanity of vanities," sliould be 
enCTaved over the portal of such a home. 

Here are some also seeking for a noble intellectoal cul- 
ture. They array them in such garments as custom de- 
mands of them, have spare time and money for their mind. 
Where ideas are spoken there are these young women 
found. A little money purchases a few good books, and 
these ships of thought nnlade their wealthy ireight at the 
poor girl's door. Daughters of rich men also have I known, 
not a few, some of them giited with God's sweet benedic- 
tion of beauty, seeking noble cidture of the mind, in art, 
letters, science, — power to think, to understand, to create. 
1 see the future of these young women. Their character ia 
something I am sore of. I know that granite is hard, and 
will last. I know that these characters, so delicate, will 
stand all manner of fire, which granite cannot. Each one 
of these will be a candle in some happy home, where one 
by one a thonsand little torches will get lit, to scatter 
light throngh the darkness, each one a lamp of beauty and 
blessedness. Real sorrow will come also to the homes of 
these women, when young, and when no longer yonng. 
It will shake the door and come in, but wisdom sanctifies 
the sorrow, and the angel of destruction lays a blessing 
where he took a friend, and the house is filled with the 
odonr of ointntent coming &om the alabaster box which 
the angel brought and brwre. 

The value of intellectual culture, — nobody knows it all. 
How it affects a man's religions growth. What an odds 
between the religion of the man who thinks and knows, and 
that of one who merely accepts folly traditionally handed 
down. What a difference between the minister who never 
thinks, but only prattles and gossips, or at the very utmost 
only quotes, with no aboriginal piety and wisdom, and the 
minister who reaches his own right arm into God's heaven, 
and gets inspiration for himself, and then preaches a 
natural religion based on the facts of every mtui's conscious- 
ness, on the constitution of the universe and the higher 
law of God. The ignorant minister, hawking at geology 
and schism, preaches superstition in the name of God, and 
atheism springs up in his furrows, and shouts behind him, 
— " No higher law ! " " Down with Jesus ! Away with 
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Hm t Not this man but Barabbas I " Bat tbe "wise minis- 
ter goes forth, canying precious seed. He shall coma 
also, bringing bis sheaves with bim. Thousands of gener- 
ations shall rejoice in his hfe, long after the tombstone 
shall have crumbled into dust onbis forgotten grave. You 
cannot be a fool without cursing mankind ; you cannot be 
wise without blessing them. Every particle of wisdom 
you gain for yourself is given to the whole world. " Thou 
shalt serve the Lord with all thy mind ! " — ^what a great 
command it was. And is it not your duty and mine, ay, is 
it not our privilege, to cultivate the gift God has given us, 
and enlome it into glorious beauty, and then have the 
crown and the satisfaction which shall come from true wis- 
dom in this life and the life to come ? 

Riches have their service. I have nothing to say against 
them, very much in their commendation. But who is there 
that would not have inherited wisdom from his father, 
rather than all the gold of California ? Is thers a mother 
or father who would not rather leave wisdom to their 
children than all riches ? Few men can leave a great 
estate of gold j every man can leave an estate of wisdom if 
be will. 

I VALUE the education of the intellect not for its present 
joy alone, but for the greater growth it gives, the enlarge- 
ment of the cup to take in more and higher joys. 



I PEAE we do not know what a power of immediate 
pleasure and permanent profit is to be had in a good book. 
The books which help you most are those which make you 
think the most. The hardest way of loamieg is by easy 
reading; every man that tries it finds it so. But a great book 
that comes from a great thinker, — it is a ship of thought, 
deep freighted with truth, with beauty too. It sails the 
ocean, driven by the winds of heaven, breaking the level 
sea of life into beauty where it goes, leaving behind it a 
train of sparkling loveliness, widening as the ship goes on. 
And what treasures it brings to every land, scattering the 
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seeds of tmtli, jastice, love, and pietyj to bless the Vorld 
in ages yet to come. 

The accomplished orator treads the stage, and holds in 
his hand the audience, hour after hour, descanting on the na- 
tion's fate, the nation's duty. Men look up and say how easy 
it is, that it is very wonderful, and how fortunate it is to be 
bom with such a power. But behind every little point of 
accomplishment, there is a great beam of endeavour and 
toil tlmt reaches back from the man's manhood to his 
earliest youth. 



THE FOWEB ANS INIIUENCB OF IDEAS. 

Whatever a man conseiously makes is always a thought 
before it is a thing. This is true of all things, from the 
point of a pin to the political institntions which join five 
and sixty millions of Russians into an empire. The pin is 
■ pointed with thought, and sticks in the inventor's mind 
before it exists as a fastening iu a baby's garment. The 
Russian Empire is only the thought of Peter the Great and 
his rather short-hved ten successors, added to the thought 
of such as went before them. So far as the noble life of 
Jesus of Nazareth came out of his will, that is, so far as it 
was personal hfe, not mechanical but self-conscious, it was 
first a thought. The excellencies of his righteousness were 
first only opinions, ideas, intentions. Thus a thing is the 
outside of a thought ; a thought is the inside of a thing. 
A steam-engine is only a great opinion dressed in iron, and 
it ran in somebody's head before it could be set a-going on 
any railroad; nay, the railroad itself is a thought, — the'bars, 
the cross-ties, and the foundation. 

There are false ideas and true ones. A truth is an idea 
which represents things as they are, a falsehood is an idea 
which represents things as they are not. Falsehood is of 
two forms. First there is unintentional falsehood, and when 
that is arrived at carefully, it is a mistake ; when it is jump- 
ed at capriciously, it is a whim. Then there is the intend- 
ed &lsehood, which is not a mistake, but a mistelling, a lie. 
While a man firmly hold^ to a false idea, thinking it true, 
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he will naturally follow it out, and he is to be respected for 
his fidelity to his own conscience, even though his conviction 
be wrong. Not the truth of opinions, but the conacicntioua 
fidelity wherewith we arrive at, and keep, and apply the 
opinions, is the test of manly virtue. Truth or falsehood, 
however, must bear fruit after its kind, and a man's sincere 
belief in a falsehood, and hia fidelity to hia own conscious- 
ness, will never secure him from the bad consequences of 
a bad thought when it is made a thing. The Canada 
Indians, deceived by the hunters, fully bdieved that gun- 
powder was raised in the fields like wheat and carraway, and 
sowed it in their little gardens for seed ; but their sincerity 
of belief did not make it sprout and grow ; they waited a 
long time, but the gunpowder harvest never came. 

Now as a good deal of a man's conduct, and so his 
character, depends on his will, and as ideas, true or false, 
are the patterns whereby the will shapes our time into life, 
and our generic human substance into specific personal 
character, you see how important it is to have true ideas, 
which represent the facta of human nature, human duty, 
and human destination, to start with. Tho chaisemaker, 
thek tailor, the shoemaker, each wants good material to 
work on, good tools to work with, and good patterns also 
to work by ; else his manufacture is neither useful nor 
beautiful. Now we are all mechanics of life, whereof 
ideas are the patterns. In the conduct of life, it is not 
enough to feel right, to desire right ends; we must think 
right, devise ideas which are the right means to right 
ends. A fig-tree looking on a fig-tree becometh fruitful, 
it is true ; but a naked savage looking on a sheep does 
not become clad in broadcloth. Men merely desiring an 
excellence of manhood do not attain to it. We must form 
an idea thereof, devise the means thereto, and copy it 
into life. 

In the conduct of rational and civilized men there are al- 
ways three things, — ^first an emotion, next an idea, and ul- 
timately an act. In the conduct of the lower animals there 
are two things, emotions and acts, no ideas. God is mind 
for the emmet and the bee ; it is his ideas, not theirs, which 
they copy, in wax or in dust. There is no public opinion 
in the ant-hill ; there is no opinion at all, only instinctive 
feeling and instinctive action. But man has ^e power to 
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create the middle terma between hia primitive emotion 
and hia ultimate act. He can know beforehand how hia 
work will look when it is done. So, under the general 
providence of God, man is mind to himaelf, and constructs 
the patterns whereby he fashions his conduct, his life, his 
character. God taketh thought for oxen, not they for 
themaelvea. Man must take thought for himself. The 
beavers at the Lake of the Woods last amnmer forecast 
no plana of the hnts which they were making, with the 
walla uncommonly thick, to provide against the hard 
winter. They did not know the hard whiter was coming j 
God knew it, and thought for them, and daguerreotyped 
the fashion of their huts, wtich the beavers foUowedj 
ignorant, unconscious, 

" Glad hearts, withimt mutate or blot. 
Who do the work, yet know it not" 

But Michael Angelo at Rome, who at the end of the 
middle ages was about to bnild St Peter's Church, the 
great beavers' hut of all Christendom, before he drove a 
nail, or bought a atick of timber, had to work years long 
in setting the house up in his head; yea, the form of 
every girder, the junction of every groin, where two 
arches meet, the shape of every brick, the form, size, and 
shape of all the scaffoldings, — all these had their patterns 
in Michael's thought before they became tangible things. 
God gives man the power to construct the middle terms, 
ideas, the power to make the patterns which he will follow. 
When the in becomes out, the excellenco or defect of the 
ideal will appear in the actual work. The wheel which 
ran awry in the head will not run true in the mill, whether 
the contrivance be a mill for grinding a man's coffee in 
the morning, or a contrivance for grouping one-and-thirty 
states into a great government. The wool grows on the 
back of the wild sheep at Thibet, while she takes no 
thought for raiment. The housekeeping of the sheep 
family, and the government of the sheep flock, is all pro- 
vided for, whilst they take no thought for the morrow. 
But God gives man the risky privilege of managing these 
things to a great degree for himself. Hence while the 
beavers at the Ijake of the Woods build juat as their flrst 
ancestor, the protoplast and old Adam of beavers, built a 
hundred thousand years ago, while the wild ^eep of 
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Thibet is dressed just like the primitive ewe of the sheep 
kind, and manages her family in the same way, while the 
governor of the flock has known no change, — man alters 
his house, his dress, his domestio economy, his govern- 
ment, and all thinga, 

" From teeming evil still edacing good, 
And better tbeoce agsiii, and belter etill, 
Id iufliiite prDgieuiDiL" 

The change of ideas comes first. They are the seeds of 
actions and institutions in time to come. Our republican 
government, its virtues, its vices, onr churches, our 
families, — they are the outside of ideas which our fathers 
set agoing, a hundred, or a thousand, or ten thousand 
years ago. To-day, what new ideas there are coming 
into life, — John the Baptists crying in the wilderness, 
forerunners of the Messiah, promising the kingdom of 
God 1 Like the old forerunner, they are often said to 
have a devil, nay, to he devils, though some day whole 
Jerusalem^ will gird up their loins and go out to meet 
them. 

Men do not see the power of an idea. " It is only an 
opinion, nothing hut a thought," say we ; " let it alone ! " 
Wait t^ the opinion becomes the thought of a nation, till 
the idea is an act, as it will be, and then who shall stand 
ag^st it, when it presses forward like the tide of the 
Atlantic sea ? As you look carefully, everything resolves 
itself back into an idea ; the solid fixtures of the world, — 
how swiftly they retura to their primitive form, and, as 
you look at them, melt away into a thought. A roan builds 
his ship out of ideas, and by these sails over the sea, 
fronting the storm. Fulton's idea condensed all the two- 
and-thuiy winds into the boiler of his boat. A single 
man at Washington, sitting at a topographical bureau, 
has by his thought shortened the average voyage from 
New York to the Equator twelve days, — for a thought is 
a short way of doing a long thing. A few years ago the 
town of Lawrence was nothing but clay in the ground, 
timber in the woods, water in the Merrimac, and a 
thought in a Boston merchant's head. A mill is a private 
opinion made public in matter; a republic, an idea worked 
out into men. The faulty thought appears in the crazy 
wheels of the loom, which snaps the thread, or in the per- 
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verse institution of the Btate, which confounds the welfare 
of men. Pope Gregory the Seventh has been dead almost 
eight hundred years, and at Ayignon or elsewhere his 
powerfhl dust has crumbled, dissolTed, and disappeared, 
with other dust ; but his decid hand, with a thought in it, 
still keeps every Catholic priest in the wide world from 
wedlock. The whim of some Oriental fanatic, who has 
been dead these three thousand years, grates the windows 
of half a million nuns in Christian Europe. The laws of 
nations are only thoughts, better or worse ; the theologies 
of the world are only opinions condensed. Judaism, 
Heathenism, Christianity, is each an idea. Monarchy, 
aristocracy, or democracy, is only a thought, carried into 
an act; and as the thought, so the thing. Speculative 
opinions, are they ? So men say. Look ag^ ! — the 
opinion is an institution, to bless or curse mankind. 

There is a wide difference in the power of men to devise 
ideas, false or true. Here is a woman who cannot lift the 
wicker cradle in which her puny baby cries; here is a 
stout man who can hoist up six or seven hnndred pounds' 
weight, carry it a hundred yards or so, and set it down, 
his Knees not smiting each other meanwhile. Now there 
is a greater difference between the speculative power of 
men than between that maternal butterfly and the burly 
truckman. One man can only carry a little bowl of thin, 
sour opinions, superstition and water, which some priestly 
monk mixed to confound and intoxicate the world a thou- 
sand years ago. Hero is another who can take on his 
head a whole world of ideas, gathered from the past, the 
present, and the future, received into his inspired brain 
from the great God, and he moves in consequence with 
such momentum that he goes through Church and State, 
and death cannot stop him, — but Moses, Confucius, 
Socrates, and Jesus rmi by their tombstones several thou- 
sand years, nor will they stop for some thousMids of yeai'S 
to come; and you and I catch hold of their wide-spread 
skirts, or are sucked in with the whirlwind of their sweep- 
ing rush, and so are ourselves carried forward through 
Church and State. There are great bad men whose large 
Speculative power devises mistakes by accident, or Hos by 
whim, — ^ideas which represent selfishness, injustice, hate, 
impiety, practical atheism. They sow the world with 
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wickedness, they beget dmnkards, they spawn tyrants, 
they are authors of wide-spread misery to mankind. 
Then there are great good men, whose ideas represent the 
natural benevolence of our humanity, justice, love, piety. 
What different results cotfie from the thought of a Jesns, 
or the thought of a Nero ! Knowledge is always power 
for good or ill, because it gives the man the ability to do 
things short. Now when a man of ideas is a good man, 
and uses his great power for a noble purpose, then he 
carries out the great idea of God ; when he is a bad man, 
then he is the greatest curse to the world. 

Now see the practical influence of ideas ; first of false 
ideas. Here is a young man who thinks the chief end of 
life is enjoyment, mere animal pleasure. That is his idea 
of life. He thinks there is no higher law of God, above the 
transient instinct for selfish, sensuous debght, no law of 
God above his private passion. See how Us thought be- 
comes a thing. Wine, horses, cards, dice, indecent 
romances, licentious pictures, women debauched and de- 
bauching, and men yet more debauched, and debauching 
yet worse, — these are his companions, the tools of his work. 
By-and-by there will he a character selfish, mean, con- 
temptible, and a loathly body, that disease is fest tearing 
to pieces. That will be the publication of his idea. On his 
tombstone you might write, " Here continneth to rot," &c. 

Here is a man not young, who thinks this life is the 
time to get money, honour, social distinction, and nomorej 
to get them, no matter how. That is his idea. See what 
his life is, how it ends. Late in his existence, I shall not 
call it life, he has a warm house, a cold heart, a full purse, 
an empty soul, a deal of respect and honour ; but a chiu^cter 
contemptible and almost worthless. He leaves a great 
estate in house and stocks, a great reputation in the news- 
papers and the meeting-honse, and he takes into the king- 
dom of heaven a bttle, mean, dastardly, and sneaking soul, 
80 small that it seems hardly worth taking across the grave 
and paying the toll on at Death's door. And so he passes 
away, leaving the fortune of a millionnaire, and a character 
which a beggar would be ashamed to have dropped as a 
pittance into his alms-basket. The debauchee is only an 
idea in the flesh, the hunker is his own opinion pubhshed 
in his existence. 
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Here is an. idea tliat God made woman for man's con- 
venience, not a person, but a thing to serve a person, a 
pin for man to liang his garment on ; that she is inferior 
to man in the substance of her nature, in the purpose of 
her life. See what comes of it. The savage makes woman 
his slave ; the civilized man bars her from business, educa- 
tion, political rights. Out of that idea has come the 
enforced celibacy of Pagans and Christians, the enforced 
marriage of lust. The harems of King Solomon, of Louis 
the Fifteenth, and of Brigham Young, are all founded on 
that' thought. It sets the Circassian girls for sale in tho 
markets of Constantinople ; it puts English, French, and 
American girls for hire, worse than for sale, in the sham- 
bles of Paris; London, and Boston. The idea was a 
thought in the dull head of the savage, in the dark mind 
of some Hebrew Jew three thousand years ago ; it is a fact 
in the saloons of Solomon, Mahomet, Louis the Fifteenth, 
and in the dens and cellars of Ann Street in Boston, or the 
Five Points of New York. You meet its results in the 
atms-house and the house of correction. Woman is the tool 
of man's selfishness, and he may do what he will with the staff 
he carries in his hand ; — that is the thought. See in what 
ghastly letters it is writ in all the great cities of the world. 

Here is uiother idea, that men are not equal in the Bub- 
Btance of human nature, and the rights consequent thereon ; 
but a man's substantive rights, ecclesiastical, political, 
social, domestic, individual, are proportioned to his acci- 
dental power, and so the strong may use the weak for his 
interest and against theirs. It is nothing but a thought, 
— how harmless it seems; but when it has become a thmg, 
then what is it ? AH the selfish aristocracies in the world 
have grown out of it. The mill owners in Saxony, Silesia, 
and Belgium, oppress their poor and ignor&nt serfs in fac- 
tories, under this idea ; in England it gives the land of 
sixteen million men to twenty-five thousand aristocrats ; 
and in America it keeps three and a half miUion men in 
bondage, and fills the sails of all the slave-trading ships 
upon the ocean. It is only an idea, one end of it ; the 
other spreads out into all the oppression which there is in 
the wide world. 

Here is another thought yet ghastlier ; — that God is an 
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ugly God, miglLty and wise, but not just and loving ; tliat He 
tates the ainner, and lores only a few mean bigots vho 
crouch down and debase their little booIb in the dust, in 
the dear name of God. The function of religion is to 
appease the wrath of God, to intercede with Hii" that He 
may spare some one of us. See what this idea comes to. 
In the individual man it comes to fear and trembling. 
He is airaid to think lest he offend God ; reason is carnal, 
belief spiritual; thought is only human, &ith ia divine. 
So the man does not dare to be wise, lest he enrage hia 
God ; he does not dare trust bis conscience, nor his afibc- 
tions, nor his own groat, natural, religions soul, lest God 
who made man and all these powers should be angry be- 
cause he used them as they were made. So superstition 
comes in the place of manly life, fear in the place of love, 
and the priest pinches man's forehead from its native 
ampleneas into nothing but the forehead of a beast. In 
the hands of the priest this idea is the horridest tool which 
any tyrant ever wrought out or wrought with. He paints 
his grim and deriliah conception of God on the window of 
the mediieval church, and the people cannot look up at the 
light but this horrid phantom stands there between them 
and the sun. It is only an idea, but it built the Inquisi- 
tion, — Italian, Spanish, East Indian, Mexican, South 
American; it hung Mary Dyer on Boston Common; it 
burnt John Kogers at Smithfield ; it has been the parent 
of persecution since the world begun. It is only a thought 
at first ; it spreads into misery, it ends in the notion of 
eternal torment, it makes a hell on earth. Boligion is the 
master element in man ; it is meant to role. Ideas of re- 
ligious matters are the most powerful ideas in the world ; 
their influence is the widest in its spread, the deepest in 
its intensity ; and if they are false, then they work the 
most hideous woe, and every other false tbing stands be- 
hind them as its castle and fortress. 

But true ideas are more powerful than felse. The forces 
of the material world and the purposes of God are on their 
side ; eternity is their time of triumph. 

Here is a young man who has the idea that it is hia duty 
to be a man, a whole man, true to all hia nature, his body 
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powers. It is only a thought in that young man's head, 
but what a life will come out of it. He will have the 
natural and legitimate delights of the body, joys that not 
only bless but refine and elevate. He will seek for sach 
richee, such respect, power, station, honour, as he thinks 
he needs, will seek them by legitimate ways. He will get 
them, or foil thereof ; Mid either way he will be a noble> 
man ; not living to eat and drink, but eating and drinking 
to live. His wealth will be a means of life, not life's end ; 
a help to character, not a substitute for it. Is he a servant, 
■ — he will be a man serving, faithfbl to every duty, writing 
ont in his humblest, poorest work, the integrity of his own 
consciousness. Is he rich, able-minded, — he will use 
every faculty for its legitimate purpose, and by his culture, 
his office, his fortune, he will only lengthen out his native 
arm that he may work in a broader field and do more good. 

Ont of this idea what beantiful lives come forth. It 
makes a good citizen, father, mother, hnsbtrnd, wife, sister, 
aunt, friend. young man ! O young woman I there are 
few things I could wish you to inhent so fair as this to 
start with in life. K your mother gave you this, this only, 
count yourself well-bom, ay, rich, and translate your 
mother's beatitude into your own conscious act. That 
bud, — what a youth it will blossom into ! What a fruit it 
will mature into in the autumn of your life ! 

Here is another tme idea,^-that it is the function of the 
strong to help the weak. What a world of good will come 
of it ; nay, has already come I The strong-minded man 
must be the teacher of the weak, the woll-nmnnered set 
lessons to the ill-bred, the man of high station nse his 
position for all the rest, and most of all for whoso needs it 
most. The strong classes must help the weak, the rich 
aid the poor, not by charity so much as justice ; helping 
them to start as the thriving start, and to gain riches for 
themselves by honest indastry, not by the pecuniary 
charity of another. The educated must help the ignorant, 
the self-respectful the abandoned, the civilized the sav^e, 
the reUgiouS those with no rehgion, not barely call them 
pagans, infidels, or atheists. The free must help the 
bound. 

That idea is older than Jeans of Naziu^th, but it shows 
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in his great life like fires at night ; and that lai^ human 
glory which bums around his brow, so that we see hini two 
titonsand years off, came out of thia thought, — " The Son 
of Man h^ come to saye that which is lost." What a 
good work it does now I In Catholic countries it builds 
hospitals, founds colleges, establishes sisterhoods of charity, 
sends misaionaries all over the world. In Protestant lands 
it founds great, noble, political, and social institutions not 
less, schools for tho ignorant and the poor, asylums for 
the old, the orphan, the sick. In New-Bughmd it offers 
the free-school to everybody, and furnishes the alms-house, 
wherein men shall be protected against starvation, or 
perishing by cold ; it goes further, and teaches the bUnd to 
see, the deaf to hear, Qlo dumb to speak, the crazy to be 
calm, yea, the drunkard to be sober, the criminal to mend, 
and seeks to be mind even to the fool. There are a few 
men who seek to be ireedom to the slave, spite of the 
Church, spite of the State, Look about you in the humane 
institutions of Massachusetts and New-England, &om the 
free school to the private charity that would snatch women 
from tho worst fato that can befall them, and see the 
influence of an idea, I am proud of this nineteenth cen- 
tury. It is a great triumph of mankind. I love to think 
of the wealth it has created, the roads of earth, wood, stone, 
iron, which it has built, the ships, the shops, the mills, the 
thouaand-fold machinery whereby we soothe and cheer and 
comfort the bodies of the world. But the fairest work of 
this nineteenth century is its philanthropy. I am far more 
proud of that. From the sixth to the sixteenth century, 
what was called the Christian Church built cathedrals and 
monasteries, — the thought of a half-savage people done 
into stone, g^at prayers m marble, painted glass, and music. 
But the idea of justice now is getting incarnated into men, 
and I like best that architecture which builds np hving 
stones, quarried even in the street and the jail. I am thank- 
ful for the medieval temple of stone, but more th^ikful for 
the effort iu our time to incarnate the thought of God, and 
make His word our flesh. 

Here is one idea more ; God is infinite in power, wisdom, 
justice, love, and holiness. Religion is the service of God 
by the normal use, development, and enjoyment of every 
limb of the body, every faculty of the spirit^ every power 
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we are bom to or have acqnired. That is the greatest 
idea which tenants aaj mortal mind. Alas, it is only a 
thought as yet ( As yet there is no nation, no sect, no 
community, no single church even, that has taken the idea, 
and sought to make the thought a thing. One day it will 
be the thonght of a church, then of a circle of churches, 
then of a nation, at last of mankind, — and, oh, what a 
world is to blossom out of this great thought ! 

How poor it seems to get good patterns for shoes, for 
coats, desks, carpets, houses, railroads, ships, and yet not 
hare ^ood ideas for noble human life, — to have a bon- 
net which represents more ai^tic ideas in the millmer 
than human ideas in the wearer.. It is a little mortifying 
to think how many good mechanics, merchants, lawyers, 
doctors, there axe, how few good men. But that is not 
first which is spiritnal j after the bud the blossom, after 
the blossom the fruit. All this mere material work is to 
serve as basis, whereon mankind is to build up character. 
Noble things are the John the Baptists which mn be- 
fore great Messianio thoughts which yon and I are to 
bnild into some kingdom of God here on earth. A great 
idea will become a great many things. A true one will 
become beautiful institutions, noble women, and noble men. 
Ono great truth Jesus of Nazareth broke into eight fair 
beatitudes, that smaller men might the better carry it. 
What wonders they have wrought, and are working still. 
What great ideas are now starting in the world ! Great 
truths — nothing can stop them j ttiey have the momentum 
of the universe, for the Infinite God is behind them, and 
pushes them on t Think you that armies of soldiers, con- 
gresses of pohticians, crowds of debauchees, of hunkers, 
Eactical atheists, can ever stop a single thought of God ? 
old up your hand gainst the lightning, and stop a thun- 
derbolt! you shall do it sooner trnwi that. Not a truth can 
perish. As I think of the great ideas now stirring amongst 
men, I feel as in a florist's shop when Hook on buds, scions, 
and seeds that are designed for the gardens and farms of 
men. I look forward a few years, — there are blossoms, there 
is fruit, there is abundance, come ont of these. So out of 
this great idea that God is Infinite Power, Wisdom, Justice, 
Love, and Holiness, that human religion is the service of 
Him by the normal use, development, and enjoyment of 
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every limb of thia oonaeerBted body, witb every fiicolty of 
this enohanting spirit, with every power we have earned 
or inherited, — I see what men, what familiea, what 
churches, what towns, states, nations, onA what a world 
shall in due time come. Ay, truth is strongest, and 
prevails over all I 
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Thb spectacle of loveliness over our head and under onr 
feet, and all aronnd ns in the world, is of more usefulness 
to ns than we know. I never knew a farmer, however 
rough, who did not take delight in the beauty of his wav- 
ing field of wheat, apart &om its use, who did not see love- 
liuesB in the Indian com, from the first moment its tender 
spike broke through the sod, to the last moment when its 
yellow ear hung over and down, natorallj protected against 
the inclemency of winter. The clown of the country rejoices 
in his father's oxen and sheep. We do not see the nse of 
this at first ; but when the farmer's boy lies awake of au- 
tumn nights, to hear the ripe apple plump to the ground 
through the moonlight, when the farmer's daughter wakes 
before dawn to listen to the song of earliest birds, and see 
the clear glitter of tho morning star, and in those things 
finds a compensation for many a hardship and sorrow, and 
gets an impulse to sustain her life amid the toil of the 
daily and kitchen, — then you see the high use of this ma- 
terial beauty wherewith God environs ns round, in the hea- 
vens over our head, and in the earth under our feet. When 
the Scotch peasant at hie work learns such a lesson from 
the httle daisy that he tarns up with his ploughshare, — 
" Wee, modest flower," — you see God was not asleep when 
He created all this beauty and put it round us ; for the 
farmer's daughter, and son, and Bnms the poet, only tell 
what thousands know, but cannot speak, and wlAt 
millions feel, but do not knoVj and still less can speak. 
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THS ZLETATINa raFLUENCE 01 BSA.DTY. 

As the world of art comes oat of man's love of material 
beanty, so tiiB world of science conies from man's delight 
in the ideal intellectoal beauty of related things ; and then 
the worlds of art and science, — ^how much they do to ele- 
vate man from the gross material condition into which this 
savage child was bom. It is for this purpose that God 
sows the world with dew-drops in May and Jnne, and 
mangles heaven all over with stars that bnm for ever in 
their immortal beauty. The nse of things causes man first 
to fear, and drives him. Then beauty charms hia eye to 
love, delight, and trust. As fathers and mothers please 
their children with picture-books, and teach the ABC 
onfolocksof yellow wood, to fix the baby eye; and as these 
children find wisdom whilst looking only for delight, so 
the dear Father leads all His human family upwards and on, 
delighting us with the shape of an apple, the colour of a 
rose, or the mystery of a star, or the romance of the new 
moon, till we learn art and science both, and we learn the 
commaadments while we are looking at the pictures in this 
great primer of the Lord. 



MOBAL EDUCATION. 



How many a thief might have been an honest mechanic, 
doctor, lawyer, minister, had some honest man taken a lit- 
tle charge of him in his boyhood j how many a girl, pre- 
destined by her circumstances to the vilest degradation, 
would have been saved by a kindly word and the putting 
into a good wholesome family ! Ah-eady we begin to take 
steps that way. Adult schools in our great cities are the 
most beautiful pieces of Christianity t^t I have yet seen 
in what is called a Christian world. There is no chari^ 
like education. It must however be moral as well aa intel- 
lectual. 
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SEL7-I6N0BAKCB. 



It often happena tliat men are not very well acquainted 
-with the best things in them, they see them so seldom. We 
live with onr homaji nature as the Mexicans lived in Califor- 
nia, not knowing the unsnmmed gold which slept unseen,, 
waiting to be brought to light, A young fellow whom I 
knew, once did a brave thing, which brought in its train a 
deal of self-denial. He did not mean to do it ; it did itself, 
and he was astonished. "How came I to do such a 
thing ? " qnoth he to himself, when he got home and sat 
down alone with his God and the darkness. And so he 
looked to see whence came that rath flower, unexpectedly 
springing up in its fragrant beauty, and he found there 
was a whole bank of just auch violets, which he had not 
known before, enough to sweeten all the winds of heaven. 
It is BO with us all. So old stories tell that Grecian Nar- 
cissus went about with rude swains in Attica, and thought 
himself but one of them, — ill-mannered and boisterous, 
and not treating well the swine which he fed, — til! one day 
by accident he saw in the water a face as beautiful as 
Aphrodite and Phcebus Apollo both united, and was aston- 
ished to find it was his own, and that he too belonged to 
the handsome kindred of the gods. From that day forth 
Narcissus went another man, and drove his swine a-Geld as 
if he were himself a god, scorning all unhandsome and all 
ungodly conduct. ITiua it is with all men, not knowing 
. what manner of spirit we are of, till accident, or some great 
man, or some great event, lets us into our own secret, 
and we are introduced to ourselves. 
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THE COMPLETE ORQAKIZATION OF SOCIETY. 

The Indian went poor and cold. Tkere was the Merri- 
mac clapping ifca hands and aaying, " I will spin for you 
as soon as you are ready to Lave me," And when men 
were wise enough to organize its powers, it coinmenced 
spinning and weaving for them ; ajid when we are wise 
enough to organize men as well as we now organize mat- 
ter, then the Napoleons and CEesars, the great rivers of 
humanity, will not be for ever overflowing their banks, 
raging and tearing and committing destruction, but spin- 
ning and weaving for us after their groat sort, — a harness 
by which yon and I can work together and achieve a great 
good, the man of genius for himaelf and society, and so- 
ciety for itself and the man of genius at the same time. 
The greatest thing which any man can ask of God is an 
opportunity to use the gift he has. A complete organiza- 
tion of society would give every man an opportunity to 
use his gift. 

WoEK is the only universal currency which God accepts. 

A nation's welfare will depend on its ability to master the 
world, that on its power of work, that on its power of 
thought. The wealth of New-England runs out of the 
school-houses of New- England, 



THE IDEA OF A BEAL CHUBCE. 



Thb aim of a real Church must be, first, to promote the 
sentiment of rehgion, — religion as an instinctive feeUng of 
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dependence upon God, obligation, trust in God, love of God; 
a sense of ultimate dependence on His providence, of un- 
avoidable obligation to keep Hia law of nature, of absolute 
trust in the infinite fatherly and motherly providence of 
God, and of complete and perfect love of TTim which shall 
east out every fear for the present and the future. It is 
also to promote this idea of religion, to develope it as a con- 
Bcions tiionght, BO that what at first is a fact of mere instinct 
shall presently become an ideal of self-consciousness ; and 
that man shall he self-conscious of this unavoidable depend- 
ence, this obligation, this absolute trust, and this complete 
and perfect love. It is likewise to promote the appHcation of 
this form of religion, with this sentiment and these ideas, 
to life, and all departments thereof, the personal, the do- 
mestic, the social, the national, and the universal human 
form of life. 

That, I take it, is the end for which a church is to be 
organized ; a church, I mean, which believes in the infinite 
perfection of God. It is to accomplish this to the extent 
of its power, to desire to do it universally,— that is, for every 
man, and perfectly for each man. It is to help every man 
inthe world to the attainment of this form of rehgious deve- 
lopment and religious dehght, aiining to do it for all who are 
within its reach, being Hmited only hy its power. That ia 
the end for which the church of absolute rehgion is to strive, 
It is not to attempt to change the will of God, not to affect 
God towards man, hut to affect man towards God. 

The means to this end are very simple ; to get men of 
great religious genius, talent, or experience, and set them 
to teach that part of rehgion which they know, either by 
the intuition of their genius, by the toil of their reflection, 
or by the discipline of their life, and so give others oppor- 
tunity to listen. Where there is such teaching as that, 
there will always be listening enough. When the father 
sends his son to have his com ground, it is not necessary to 
tell the boy to gather the lihes out of the pond ; he will do 
that of his ownaccoTd,. Rivers of hearers always run down 
into the ocean of Paul's and Jeaus's piety. It was so on 
Mount Tabor, and it is so in London, Paris, Vienna, 
everywhere that an earnest man lifts up an earnest and 
manly voice. 

Then for the concrete application of these ideas to lifo, a 
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very simple organization is easily made ; now to spread the 
ideas, now to reform an evil, then to dispense cliarity, and 
the like. In God's world there is always enough for each, 
too much of nought. Scattered abont in society there are 
always men of religiouH genius, with a telescopic heart for 
reUgious sentiments, a telescopic mind for religious ideas, 
in advance of mankind. These are the natural teachers, 
who preach with anthority, not as Scribes and Pharisees, 
appecding to another anthority. The chmYth is their place, 
the pulpit their joy and throne. These men of genins for 
religion there are. Then there are men of large talent for 
religion, and others with large experience of the discipline 
of life. These wiU be special teachers of religion, one having 
a special talent for one thing, and another for another. A 
particular church is fori^onate if it can get an eminent man 
of religion for its teacher, a man of genius, great character, 
great conduct, great life. It is like getting a great lake to 
flow through a thousand pipes, into ike streets and lanes of 
a great city, the mountain water bubbling up in the haunts 
of filth and disease. Of what inestimable value is a man 
who can light the fire of piety in a thousand or a million 
hearts, and set each one of these as a candle lit in the dark 
to shine all aboat him. You see what relation such a man 
bears to the business, politics, science, Uterature, morals, 
and manners of his ago. He will act as a critic, to judge 
others by his idea; as a creator, to make better politics, 
juster business, to apply humanity to the perishing classes 
of men, to apply piety to the science, letters, morals, 
and manners of his age. If it be possible, such a man 
ought to be of the foremost intellect. It is a disgrace to our 
times that while strong men, of large ability, go in whole 
troops to the bar, the senate, and the market, it is chiefly 
little men who sneak into the pulpit, and put on the lion's 
skin of a prophet, with nothing to say, where presently there 
is no one to listen. You see the eflect of this all over the 
land. The religious teacher ought to be a man of foremost 
intellect and ciutare, as well as piety ; but foremost as he 
may be, he must go back and look after the very hindmost 
of men, after the pauper, the idiot, the drunkard, and the 
felon, after men whose iniquity pauperizes the world, 
and makes felons of men. Amid artificial distinctions, he 
is to know no man as rich or poor, high or low, saint or 
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sinner ; lie ia to cheer tlie penitent, to seek and save tliat 
which is lost. This is the highest fonctioa of the highest 
man, — to take the inspiration which he gets from God^ and 
scatter it broadcast over the world, and out of his own 
great bosom to feed the hungry masses of men. The 
greatest praise of a church of tias character wonld be that 
it gathered together the ontcast, the hated and hunted, 
that it was the church where pnblicans and harlots found 
the doors wid^ open, and religion flowing in a great stream 
to them ; not the church merely of decorous and orderly 
men ; for the Church in our time, like Christ in his day, is 
come not to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance, 
and to strengthen the righteous. 

I know, my friends, this is a very nnusnal idea of the work 
of a church, the requisitions of a minister, or the functions 
of his office. Some men say he must never meddle with 
business, or the state, or the perishing classes, must never 
expose a great social wrong. Well, if a man is to appease 
the wrath of God, — who is never angry, — ^if he is to com- 
municate salvation by a machine, if he is to explain a book 
merely, then I admit he has nothing to do with the state, 
■ which may go on in its wickedness ; nothing to do with 
business, which may tread the poor to the ground ; nothing 
to do with science, letters, morals, or manners. But if God 
be the Infinite God, if your heart aai mine thirst for reli- 
gion, then, if the minister is to promote religion, he is to 
meddle with the state, business, the perishing classes, liter- 
ature, science, morals, manners, everything that affects the 
welfare of mauldnd. 



THE IDEAL AND THE ACTUAL CHUBCH. 

YoD know the idea of a church, which is a beantifial 
one. It is that of a body of men and women meeting 
together, with a common reverence for that Great Soul 
that overlooks the world, with a desire to promote their 
progress in religion. They choose the ablest man they 
can find to help them in their work, a man of large edu- 
cation, able in conscience, and powerful in soul. They 
say to himj " Come, we will give you your daily bread, and 
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70a ehall break the bread of life for us. Yon shall warn 
ua of our sins, encourage ns in our virtnoB, shall stimulate 
onr mind with truth, our conscience with right, our heart 
with love, and oar soul with faith in God, Your right 
hand shall grasp the heavens, and bring down electric 
&re; you shall dash the thunder-clouds to pieces, and 
give us the early and the latter rain, to quicken every 
herb and flower at our feet." 

What a beautiful thought is such a church, with such a 
minister, a real live minister serving a live church, bring- 
ing out of his treasury the old things of human experience 
and the new things of homan nature, and so putting his 
prayer and inspiration into the public life ; and the people 
encouraging bim in every word he utters. Think of 
Boston with four or five score of such churches as that, 
and eighty or a hundred such ministers. That would be 
a sign of Christianity not to be spoken against. And 
what a work would they do against the great sins of this 
place, — laying thoir hands on pauperism, and stopping 
that; putting down crime, and abating misery; turning 
up their concave mirror towards God to receive new in- 
spiration from Him, and holding up their lenses to every 
quarter of the world to gather new fires from heaven and 
old fires from earth. Eighty or a hundred such churches 
in Boston would make ua a city of saints in ten years. 

But look at the fact of the four or five score of churches 
here. Among their ministers are good and excellent 
men, whom I love and honour. I am not speaking of 
them individually. There is no complaint made against 
them in general ; they fit their position exactly. But see 
what they aim at. As a body, did they ever oppose an 
evU or a falsehood that was popular, or support a truth 
that was unpopular ? In this great city there are hun- 
dreds of anvils ringing with active industry ; the churches 
are the only places that sleep. Compare a bank or an 
insurance office with a church ; one is all alive with en- 
terprise, the other is nothing. Compare a business man 
wit^ a minister, a superintendent of a railroad or a factory 
with the superintendent of a church, and see the difier- 
ence. Just now the railroads have sent out a powerful 
engineer to learn some new way to tunnel the Alps ; they 
wish to Jiave him bring back a new method of hewing 
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rocks and cnttiiig awa,j monntaina. It is proper that this 
should be done. But who ever heard of a church's send- 
ing out a competent man to inqoire of some new body 
of men who had discovered a way of tmmellin^ throngh 
sin, and cutting down the great mountaina of iniquity ? 
We have able men in all other professions, of large 
t^ents, of industry which rises early and retires late ; we 
have a vast amount of activity which works all day long; 
no country waa ever richer in ability than the spot on 
which we stand. But where are the great ministers of 
Boston ? There is talent enough all over the land ; you 
may hear the foot-fall of genius in your streets any day ; 
but it wears not the steps of the pulpit. Why not ? Be- 
cause we do not want it to preach to us ; it miglit " hurt 
our feelings." Ton see in the minister a smooth man, 
with the faculty of words, not with the faculty of things, 
who glides smoothly over the surface, never scratching 
through the varnish of the world; a man of low mind and 
conscience and soul, of no ambition to serve the world 
with wondrous truth and beauty and piety, even though 
he creep on his knees to earn his daily broad. Why is 
it so ? It is because the people love to have it so. It is 
not the prophet Isaiah, nor Paul, nor Christ, that we wish 
to have our minister ; but it is a priest. " Do as other 
men do," — that is our sermon on the Mount. "Look 
out for your dollars and your respectability," — these are 
the beatitudes which are preached to-day. Do you think 
we want to have other churches and different ministers 
here ? These answer the end they were designed to serve. 
Like people, like priest. I state the truth that our minis- 
ters are little men; but think not that I blame them. I 
only mention the fact as one Sign of the place and rank 
which Christianity holds in this town. 

Suppose a great man should come to Boston, with the 
pure, absolute religion in his heart, as it came irom the 
nature of God. Suppose he should preach it, with elo- 
quence that transcended all we know of old inspiration. 
Suppose he was a learned man, full of the storied history 
of the past, its curious literature, its hard-won experience. 
Suppose him rich in science, keeping even paoe with the 
advance of men, ao that he swept the whole ocetm of 
human thought, and gathered the gems of every land. 
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Let him h&ve pmdence to foresee, as well as power to 
temember ;i let Hm be as wise as learned; let him have a 
far-reaching genius, which at a single stride goes whole 
^es before maokiiid. Let Mm be a .millign-minded man, 
endowed with reason, understanding, and imagination 
which can gatjier poetry from every star in heaven and 
every little flower that springs up by the way-side. Let 
him stand so tall as to catch the first gleam of tmth far 
below the horizon, and reflect it down to you and me, and 
to the humblest mortah Let him preach this religion, 
blasting every ein with lightning, feeding oar righteous- 
ness with sunshine, falling hke God's sun and rain on the 
evil and on the good. Let him apply his religion, giving 
his truth to our mind, justice to our conscience, love to 
our hoart, and faith to our soul ; telling us what is wrong 
in our daQy life and our theology, and in place thereof 
importing directly from God the universal right, the true 
and good, to bless mankind. Let him do all this with 
the power of a thousand men, and love equal to the afi'ec- 
tion of a million men. Let him be a good man; let him 
crumble up all hia substance to feed flie poor. Let hirn 
have charity and hope and faith even beyond the apostles, 
and let him bring it all to work and waken religion in our 
' hearts, and aim to estabhsh it among mankind. Suppose 
snch a man should come, — should we give him a welconie f 
Shoidd we ask him to our pulpits r No. Should we 
suffer him to be ? We should tell him his learning was 
folly, his genius madness, his love a cheat, his inspiration 
insanity, his reason fanaticism, and his love of God infi- 
dehty. We should say of him, as they said of old of the 
prophet, " He is clean contrary to our ways, and we will 
have none of him." A few good men would gather about 
him, and welcome him, and say to him, " Prophet, sow the 
seed of God in our hearts ! It is poor soil, but possibly a 
com or two may come up and take root, and keep alive 
the seed of godliness on the earth." They would shelter 
him with their bare bosoms if need were ; but the rest of 
us would only hate him, as the Jews hated the Christ 
whom they cast o£F. 
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NEW IKSTITDTIONe BEQDIBE NEW SOIL. 

All experience shows how difficult it is to build np 
new institntions on the ruins of old institutions in the 
same country. Christianity came very early to Rome, 
hut it has always been vitiated by tho old Paganism that 
is there. The Christians very early at Bome became the 
intensest bigots. They were forced into bigotry by the 
Paganism around them ; but even their bigotry could not 
weed Paganism out of their ranks. Christianity is the 
democracy of religion ; but at first it could not organize 
its democratic idea amongst the ancient people, because 
the old aristocratic forms of religion pre-occupied the 
ground. The old crop had so injured the soil that it 
would not take kindly to the new seed that got sown 
there. Christianity therefore thrived much better 
amongst the new nations of the North than amongst the 
old nations of the South, simply because it did not find 
the ground pre-occnpied by religious institutions and 
mythology. Protestantism is the democracy of Christian- 
ity ; but Protestantism could not be carried out in coun- 
tries that had long teen stained by Catholicism. Ac- 
cordingly it has never bome its legitimate fruits on the 
continent of Europe, nor even in England. 

This same difficulty appears in the political development 
of mankind. The great ideas of America are not wholly 
OUT own ; they were bom the other side of the sea, they 
existed as aentiments hundreds of years ^o, and as ideas 
a hundred years ago ; but the old institutions lay there in 
the w^ay, and hindered these new ideas from becoming 
facts. After the old crop was out of the ground, the old 
stubble still choked the rising com. See now difficult it 
,is to establish a republic in France; not from lack of 
ideas, nor of men who welcome the ideas, but on account 
of the old institntions; the stumps of old theocracy, 
monarchy, aristocracy, are still in the ground, and it is 
hard work to get them out. This rule goes far. The old 
civilization has perished from Egypt, Asia Minor, India, 
Greece, Assyria, Italy, but no new civilization has come 
to take its place. These countries are still in the hands 
of the despot. Clear off the despots, making the soil 
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clean of these old etnmpa, and it wonld tak^ Te^ kiadly 
to the new seed. This will not always be so. llie same 
thing takes place in agriculture. The savi^e crops his 
groond till he has exhausted it, and it will grow no more 
com, and then he tuma to a new soil; but the scientific 
farmer brings new crops out of the same soil. Nations 
do the same. 1 doubt not that manlrind will one day re- 
claim Egypt, India, Greece, and Italy, for a new develop- 
ment in arts and fireedom. Mankind has not learned how 
to do it yet. Accordingly it was a great advantage to 
mankind that there was a new and virgin continent, 
which God had hid away off here in the Western Ocean, 
where the ideas of Christianity, Protestantism, and Demo- 
cracy might come. Our fathers took these ideas in their 
hands and sought to set them np in England. Driven 
thence, they sought to erect them in Holland. Bnt the 
king and priest turned our fathers out of doors, and they 
fled here. It seemed a hard fate, but it was the best 
thing for them, for their ideas, and for mankind ; for had 
they attempted to found such a nation in Europe, it 
seems to me they could not have accomplished in a thou- 
sand years what they have now done in two hundred and 
fifty. 



HAN PE0P0SB3, AND OOP DISPOSES. 

The institutions which tend to make na rich, intelligent, 
and free, are circumstances created by man. The machin- 
ery wherewith we make carpets at Lowell, and woollen and 
muslins at Manchester, turned by the brute forces of ma- 
terial nature, is the work of men. The machinery of insti- 
tutions which help make the character of New-Englanders,- 
machinery turned by the spiritual forces of human nature, 
is just as much the work of men as the other. What we 
call Christianity is a human scheme of rebgion, a republic 
is a human scheme of government, both machines con- 
structed by human thought. Two hundred years ago the 
institutions of New-England, church, state, society, com- 
merce, and the like, tended to make rough, strong men 
and womeUj able-bodied farmers, mechanics, soldiers, hunt- 
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ers, Indiaa-killers, Tbe circnmBtances of New-Englaad 
at this day tend to prodace a very different form of liumaa- 
ity. In two iLnndred years we liave altered the maclimeiy, 
m&de the mill turn out a very different and superior form of 
work. It is true that two hundred years ago no man 
said, " Go to, now I Let us devise us institutions that will 
produce such men and women." They trapped for dther 
game, and found in their net prizes they looked not for. 
Fighting Indians and Frenchmen, Kew-England did not 
thmk ^e was getting rid of the English king and no- 
bility. , Patting up saw-milla on Charles fiiver uid iron- 
milts at Saugus, holding town meetings, this good old 
mother that bore us all did not know she waa educating her 
children. She was filling her mouth, building her houses, 
she did not know what else. When with marsh hay she 
thatched the first school-house in New- Plymouth, she did 
not see that the Patent Office at Washington would one 
day come, aa only a small wing thereunto. Ma-n proposes, 
and Grod disposes a great many things which man never 
thought of. Old patriarch Jesse, remembenng his sons in 
battle, sent striphng David with bread and cheese to his 
brothers; but when he got there, David slew the giant 
and became Israel's king. So goes the world. Man pro- 
poses a saw-mill, aud God disposes it into a college. 



NATIONAL PBOaSESS. 



It is a good thing for a nation to be bom into human 
history, to do its work, and then cease to cumber the 
ground. Most men seem to pray that America may be per- 

ritual, that the Union and Constitution may last for ever, 
hope not. Surely there are better things in store than 
this "Universal Yankee," and better states than thia 
"Model EepubHc," with its worship of money and its 
sacrifice of men. All the good things we have shall be 
preserved, the evil perish, and the nation with it. Man- 
kind will one day bury the American State aa gladly as the 
Babylonian, or Egyptian, or Roman was gathered to its 
fathers. This nation shall also do its work, and pass 
away ; and future discoverers will dig in the ruins of Bos- 
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ton, as antiquaries explore the Lidian remaiiiB of the West ; 
and they will come upon some remnant of onr civilization, 
and tliey will eay, " These people were not wholly savage." 
Better insfcitutiona, better forms of religion, will appear, 
and better men will tread the gronnd over onr heads. 
They will have gathered np ev^ty good thing that we 
brought to light, and put it in tha golden um of history, 
to he kept for ever. 

Tee onion of men in large masses is indispensable to 
the development and rapid grovrth of the higher faculties 
of man. Cities have always been the fire-places of civilisa- 
tion, whence light and heat radiate ont into the dark cold 
world. 



THH HIQEZar FUNCTION OF A NATION. 

Thb highest fiinction of a nation is to bring forth Bjxd 
bring np noble men and women. High character, intel- 
lectual, moral, affectional, and religions, is the fairest &uit 
which grows on national institntiona, and this is always the 
test qaestion, "What manner of men and women does the 
nation bear and breed ? " If they be mean and low, it is 
vain to boast of farms and mines, of nulls and palaces, and 
riches high piled np, Kay, Democracy and Christian!^ are 
good for nothing, if they bear not men. A Newton, a 
Franklin, a Washington, a Socrates, a Jesns, a Luther, an 
Isaac Hopper, how much land or factory stock, how many 
million votes, woold you set off gainst them f Venice 
produced cold and material beauty ; she never nursed a 
saint in her bosom, nor bore a sage, nor orator, nor bard ; 
while poor and ragged Scotland teems with poets, orators, 
philosophers, philanthropists, noble men. 



HOW TO ESTtlUTK THE VALUS 07 A NATION. 

In estimating the value of a nation, you must not mere- 
ly connt the men, you must weigh them. You must not 
barely weigh the doUars, but gauge and measure and scan 
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the quality of the men who own the dollars. An armfnl of 
Hebrews, a handful of old Greeks, have been of more 
value to the human race than all the four hundred milliona 
of Chinese, with their Tartar and Malay progenitors. A 
single Moses, Socrates, or Jesus would weigh down whtila 
provinces of the Celestial Empire. 

The constitutions which people value most are writ on 
the parchment of a drum-head, in the costliest of ink, 
which man carries in his heart, — and they are writ to the 
awful chime of cannon and the falling of towered towns. 

Gms9 Jdstici: Blackstonb said that woman was the 
favourite of £ng1ish law. He should have said she was the 
favourite victim of English law. 



BUnnXN WEALTH IN A NATION NOT PATOITBABLB TO PIETY. 

C0VETOD8NE88 is the great sin of America just now. The 

friest of mammon conies up with his, " Thus saith the 
lOrd !" and the true God ia bid to stand back. This was 
never so in New-England before. New-England for a 
long time was an exception in the world's history, and the 
class of men here who had the highest iutellectaal culture, 
and the largest wealth, and foremost social position, was 
the class in whom religion culminated and was preponder- 
ant. Ton could not have foimd imother example of this 
in the whole globe of lands. Why was that ? Because 
New-England was a rehgious colony, and men came here 
on account of their religious character; came, as our 
fathers said, to sow the wilderness with good seed. The 
I'uritaii mother grimly took her austere baby in her re- 
ligious urns, and fled over the waters, to bring up, in a 
log cabin, this little child to obey God, — come what might 
come to him, come what might come to men, — to obey 
God at all times. Now the Puritan blood is strong blood. 
It does not run out in one genei'ation or two; it does not 
get much adulterated except after several generations. 

Now sudden prosperity and a ^reat increase of wealth 
has come within fifty years, and it has brought the con- 



fbyGoogIc 



HUMAN raaTmrnoNS akd national ufe. 201 

sequences which endden wealth never failed to bring on a 
natioiij state, or city. It has bronght a decline of piety in 
the class of men foremost in social rank. The religion of 
New-England is no longer an exception in the history of 
the world. I am not blaming any one, only stating the 
&cts. 
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WHAT IS NOBLEST IN MAN. 



THE FOWEB OF THODQHT. 

The power of mind is amazing. How nmch we can do 
with thought. It ia the universal solvent which reads all 
difficulties. All things which men make are thoughts first. 
Bows and arrowa, the last gun, the last plough, were all 
thoughts before they were things, and hit the. mark in 
some man's mind before they were let fly in the open air. 
The house, the ship, the bridge, the factory, were all 
thoughts ; when you come to the bottom thereof, you 
aee they hang balauced between a man's mind and the 
earth's gravitation. So with the institutions of England 
and America; the common law, civil law, statute law, 
were all thoughts. The invisible mind of man is the great 
workshop of the human raoej there unseen hands con- 
struct the mills which grind for us peace, quiet, order. 
All civil mouths open at the miller's trough; so all men 
revolve about the thinker. The fine lady whom I saw in 
the street the other day, carrying half an ass's load of finery, 
and such a weighty ballast of jewels, for 80 low and small 
a sail of wit, is yet the fine ore of those rough, able minds 
who have woven her np out of such manifold threads. 
Nay, the fop is equally beholden, and if little thought goes 
in his hat, very much went to it. What a busy, busthng, 
noisy city is this Boston. It reminds the Biblical man of 
the net which hungry Simon Peter saw in hia vision, 
wherein were four-footed beasts, wild beasts, and creeping 
thinga. But as you look it all over and through, you see 
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that this city likewise is knit at tte four comers, and the 
whole is let down out of the heaven of man's intellect, and it 
all resolves itself to thought again ; the great machineiy, 
the wares in the windows of the shops, and all the other 
contrivances of use or beanty, are all transmuted, and you 
see the stock they were woven out of, and the Httle ^op 
of man's brain wherein they were fashioned up, 

A quiet man sits in his httle room, and thinks down into 
the depths of human nature, and learns the constant modes 
of operation whereby men should keep the eternal laws of 
God; and he thence constmcta inatitntions whi<5h are to 
mould the destinies of milhons of men not yet bom. He 
is the most influential man in all the town. He makes no 
noise, thinking his silent work ; you do not hear his voice 
in the street, with the rumbling of loaded drays, the shout- 
ing of drivers trundling their costly merchancuse, the noisy 
rt^road trains which carry it thence across the continent. 
Perhaps nobody knows him, or sees that he is thinking. 
He is not a member of the Academy of Arts toid Sciences, 
no Doctorate of Laws waits for him ; he is one of the forces 
of the universe, and it would be ridiculous to doctorate 
him. Great ships are unloading at the merchants' wharves, 
great wheels turn the manufacturers' mills with endless 
buzz, and the clock is never silent, while the thinker 
makes less noise than the carpenter patting up a shelf in 
the room hard by, or the girl bringing his cheap dinner 
home ; and he is yet doing a work which will last when mer- 
chants and ships, and manufacturers and mills, have all 
gone down the stream of time, aad vanished into silence 
and perished utterly. Ships of thought noiselessly unlade 
their wares at his door, where the river of God, which is 
fiill of water, comes to turn also his silent mill, and there 
is no looker-on. 

How quietly this goes on. Did yon ever see the vegeta- 
tive force, or hear the centrifugal forces of the earth, the 
moon, the sun, in virtue whereof we walk, or sit, or stand, 
or continue to be F What a busy, bustling city was Athens, 
four hundred years before Christ ! What pride there was 
of rich men, and shouting of their slaves, what bawling of 
orators in the forum, what traffic in the markets and shops, 
what braying of donkeys, and noise in the fields I Now all 
this is hushed uid silent ; the rich men are forgotten, and 
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the bawling of orators, tlie stir of tlie markets, and the 
braying of donkeys, long since ceased to be heard. But 
through the ages cornea the voice of that one great thinker, 
Socrates, and sways the counsels of thoughtful men all 
round the world. So is it with Jesus of Nazareth. In 
Jerusalem were ratherings of merchants from Alexandria 
and Damascus, Tarshish loid Babylon; the Boman pro- 
consuls there held their court, and Herod the Grreat was 
also there, with his dangerous power and untamed lust. 
What troops of priests and Levites were there, and the 
High Priest with his Urim and Thummim on his breast, 
the Ark of the Covenant behind the veil, and the seven 
golden candlesticks were also there. But now it has all 
passed away, — ^the pomp of Herod's glory, the solemn 
grandeur of the High Priest; nobody asks strength or 
might from the Unm and Thummim; the Ark of the 
Covenant is gone; the seven golden candlesticks have 
been carried to Bome and thrown into the Tiber, and no man 
knoweth where to seek for them; the temples and walls of 
Jerusalem have crumbled before the Boman power, aad 
Bome herself has been driven to waste, and her gods are 
only the playthings of the poet. But the thought of a 
Nazarene peasant has come down to us, an obscure young 
man riding on a donkey, attended by bare-footed peasants 
and humble fishermen, and has driven out fi«m the old 
temples all that bought and sold and made merchandise 
therein, and now fills the wide green world with temples 
and priests. 

The free institutions of New-England are only the 
thoughts of our fathers done into men, and our thoughts 
will one day be institutions if they are true and great, and 
you and I are greatly true thereunto. Said an old man to 
another, " We must put down that young thinker. He 
raises terrible questions." The truth was, the young 
thinker had got thoughts, and truths too, that the old man 
had not, and would not tolerate. Put him down ? It can- 
not be done ! There is not force enough in the human 
race to annihilate a single truth, though one man oi the 
earth had it, and all the rest had it not. 
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THE POWBB OF TBCTH. 



The collective action of mankind ia to proceed from the 
same motive, to obey the same moral law, aim at the same 
noble mark, and reach the same perfecMon, as the indi- 
vidual action of a single man. Mankind is but a great 
man. 80 a true idea must not only become private excel- 
lence in the corporeal, intellectual, moral, affectional, and 
religions character of a particular man or woman, but 
come out in the joy and gladnesa of whole milhona of men. 
It will not only chase errors from my heart, but bum them 
Dp from the whole world of men j for, as a, spark of fire 
f^ng into dry grass in the North-west territory must 
needs bum and sweep over a wide reach of prairie, bo a 
great truth, burning at first in a single soul, must ere long 
consume the false doctrines, from the family, community, 
nation, human race ;, nay, rather, as a true theological doc- 
trine is creative more than destroying, hke a single gram 
of com it will come up, and grow, and bear finiit after its 
kind, whose seed is in itself, and so become the parent of 
other stalks and fields of com, and in time it will bow the 
continent with its precious seed, and feed men by the 
million. So great truths about man, God, religion, bum 
for many a night in some humble mind, all obscure and 
unheeded, and of a Sunday in some lowly pulpit they get 
preached to a few shoemakers, to famiing folk with their 
sweethearts and httle ones and wives, sitting there in 
their pews ; and they will one day be a fire in the dry 
grass and thick old woods of theologic error, which shall 
crackle, and bum, and fall before the fiame; and next 
they will become com for daily bread and for future seed ; 
and so at length shall they turn into happy life, wide- 
spread over many a green island of the aea, over broad 
continents, and become condensed into the focal civiliza- 
tion of great cities, fiill of men rich in material and spirit- 
ual worth. 

There never was a great tmth but it got reverenced ; 
never a great institution, nor a great man, that did not, 
sooner or later, receive the reverence of mankind. - 
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ONLT TBDTH AND JUSTICB WILL SATISFT HUT. 

Now m&n is bo made that nothing but truth will satisfy 
him. Interest may seem to demand a falsehood, but such 
is the nature of man that, spite of interest, he will have 
troth, the whole tmth, and nothing but the truth. The 
self-will of popes and kings, of courts and crowds, may 
frighten me from the truth to-day ; to-morrow I will turn 
to it, and confront the axe and the faggot j nay, I will 
convert popes and kings and courts and crowds. Human 
nature demands the true relation between man and man, 
demands justice. Hence it makes laws, enacting to-day 
the justice that it sees, and nothing but justice wiH satisiy 
it. To-day personal aelfishnesa triumphs, and men make 
a law which is unjust ; but to-morrow it must aU be made 
over ^ain. No passion, no purchased injustice, can pre- 
vail over the conscience of mankind; that will gravifcate 
towards the right, juat as the waters from Mount Wash- 
ington will run down on either side, and seek and find the 
sea. No judge, no supreme court, no army, can make in- 
justice go down with mankind. Write it, enact it, get 
soldiers to execute it, get mean lawyers to enforce it, get 
hireling judges to declare it constitutional, get base priests 
to declare it is of God, — ^it is all in vain I Slowly, silent- 
ly, step by step, mankind advances, and advances, and 
advances, and puts its foot on the wicked thing, and treads 
it into dust. Only tmth satisfies the mind at last, only 
justice the conscience. The human race is in perpetual 
convention to revise its constitutions, to amend its laws. 
History is a revolution of m^ddnd, a turning over and 
over again. Therein conscience gets the victory over 
selfishness, justice comes nearer and nearer to conquest 
eveiy day. Truth is never lost from man's science, nor a 
single grain of justice from human laws. No parliament, nor 
king, nor pope, nor president, nor convention, nor crowd, 
with " manifest destiny " to aid them, can ever make a lie or 
a wrong respectable in the eyes of maokind. It is hard for 
an empty bag to stand upright, or science withont truth, 
or law without justice ; down they must. Let me be sore 
that a thing is true, — ^I know mankind's intellect shall 
welcome it. Convince me that a thing is right, — I know 
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Qiat slowly, inch hy indi, mankiDd will marcli towards 
that right, form lines apou it, defend it with their life's 
blood. In man's love of trath and justice, I see the 
crandenr and glory of human nature. I look, with pro- 
foondest gratitade to God, on this steadfast pm^resB of 
mankind m justice, and I look on it with amazement too ; 
for I also know the power of passion, the mighty force of 
self-interest. But there is a conscience in ns whichj like 
the attraction of son and moon on the waters, sways the 
nations of men, and leads ns forward in the path we have 
not trod, and which only God's eye hath seen. 

JtsncE is the key-note of the world, and all else is ever 
out of tone. 



niTEOEITT WINS. 



There is nothing which mankind respects so mach as 
integrity ; we pay homage to every form of it. This 
quality in a mMi wins the esteem of his fellows more than 
wealth or eloquence, or brilliant talents, and in a woman 
attracts men more thuL elegance of dress or beauty of 
person. Beauty in woman is a well-written letter of 
recommendation, introducing her to the world and be- 
speaking the kindly offices of every mMi. It is also the 
"cynosure of neighbouring eyes," and by its sidereal 
nif^etism, draws all men unto it. But if it be attended 
with indolence and selfishness, if the bearer of this epistle 
in the desh turn out a wicked mother, an evil wife, a false 
sweetheart, with what scorn do we look on &6 beautiful 
devil, whose shame cannot be hid, neither by the dress of 
Eve in Eden, nor that of many-skirted Empress Eugenie 
in Paris. What homage do we pay to the womanly in- 
tegrity of every aunt, sister, daughter, wife, or Mend, 
never so ugly, who will do duty, tiiough at the cost of 
great self-sacrifice 1 

Amongst pubhc men, eloquence is what beauty is to a 
woman, or what riches are to a private citizen. What 
crowds will hang on the words of Mr Fair-Speech I They 
are swayed to and fi-o by the motions of his finger, quiTer> 
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ing with nomeamng gestorej nptiited in the air. Tbey 
are overloaded by the sounding words whicli ring from hia 
lips. Mr Items, the penny-a-liner, Mr HiMutin, the 
editor of the Spread Eagle and Know-Nothing Gazette, 
each declares the gods have come down to as in the like- 
ness of man, each brings his sheep and oxen to do sacrifice, 
and breaks down the English language with his stnpid 
adolatioa. But by-and-by the mass of men find out that 
Mr Fair-Speech is all talk, his eloquence foaming at the 
mouth. It is ascertained that the eloquent lawyer pleads 
as well for the wrong as the right j it is found out that 
the lecturer aims to please for his own sake, not, with 
manly generosity, to instruct for that of his hearers ; that 
the politician knows no " higher law ■'■' above the selfish- 
ness of his ^rty or his own ambition ; that the Bev. 
Dr Hot-and-Cotd takes a " Southside " view of every 
wickedness, and for thirty pieces of silver would privately 
sell Jesus a second time, and publicly attribute to Iscariot 
©very Christian virtue ; — and when men come to under- 
stand this, they look vdth contempt upon the mean crea- 
tures who prostitute their genius to earn the w^es of 
iniquity, and turn o£f to some plain, honest, earnest man, 
■ — minister, lawyer, politician, lecturer, — who only aims to 
tell the unheeded truth, and gives saving counsel to " do 
justly, love mercy, wid walk humbly with God," and ttdce 
what comes of it ; and when he dies, though there are no 
" seventy mourning coaches, and one hundred and forty 
sorrowfid horses," and no flies of feshien and wealth to 
buzz about his dead face, yet of him it shall be said, as of 
the first Christian martyr, " Devout men carried Stephen 
to his burial, and made great lamentation over him." 



Conscience brings delights which far surpass those of 
the intellect, No creation of literary or scientific genius 
can give such joy as the organization of justice into hu- 
man life, and the re-enactment of the laws of nature into 
the institutions of court and state and church. 'So doubt 
there is a proud delight in creating works of literuy or 
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artistic genius, but what are they to the worts of justice 
and humanity 7 Leibnitz makes his Calculus of Infiniteei- 
mals, Newton constructs his Principia of the Heavens, 
Bacon devises bia New Instruinent of Thought, La Place 
describes in science the Mechanics of the sky, and Von 
Humboldt groups all the knowledge of mankind into one 
great Cosmos of order and beauty. 

These are great works, attended with well-proportioned 
joy. But the Bacons who make new instruments for 
mor^s, the Leibnitzes who calculate the i:ifimtesimals of 
conscience, the Newtona who determine the principia of 
ethics, and the La Places who organize the celestial me- 
chanics of human society, and show how men can Hve to- 
gether peacefVd and blessed, the Humboldts who shall 
condense the science of past times and present into one 

freat human cosmos, where the strong and weak shall 
well happily together,— how much grander ia their work, 
and how much more joy does it bring the man, and those 
who shall rejoice therein I 



THE PBEFOmiEaAIICE OV GOODNESS IN TBS WOBLH OS HAN. 

As I look over a year of time, I am astonished at the 
amount of goodness which I have seen, more than I am 
at anything besides. The evil lies atop, it is in sight of 
all men who open their eyes, while deeper down there is 
laid the solid goodness of mankind, which is not always 
visible, and never at a glance. 

What we name goodness is made np of four elements. 
The topmost and chiefly obvious thing is benevolence, 
general good willing, what we call kindness, a feeling of 
relationship towards all mankind, or towards those special 
members of the humfm family who stand nearest to us. 
This benevolence is coloured into various complexions by 
the circumstances of the individual, and ia turned to vari- 
ous specialties of human action, directed now to one form 
of humanity, and then another, but it is always marked by 
good temper, good humour, or good nature. 

Benevolence being the most conspicuous element in 
goodness, we thimk it is all. But as you look a little 
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deeper, 7011 find the next most obriona element is sin- 
CNity. The benevolent man is what he Beems. He does 
not wax himself over with a fair ontside, to hide his mean 



by a 
Hie 1 



qualities. His wood is solid ; it is not a plank of deal, 
veneered over with a thin coating of rosewood, bnt as he 
seems outside he is inside. His virtuous complexion is 
notpainted on him, but runs through all hia substance. 

Thirdly, there comes jnstice, that faimeBS which aims 
to give every man his due. But with our gOod man, it ia 
commonly justice which is more anxious to do duty for 
others than to claim right for himself ; more anxious to 
pay aa obhgation than to collect a debt. It ia justice 
mixed with that sweet leaven of mercy which makes it a 
lighter but more attractive bread, a gobd deal different 
irom that sonr unleavened bread of justice merely. In 
those that -we call good men, the affections are a little 
stronger than conscience ; so the good man's justice ia 
sometimes not quite plumb, it bends a httle, from hia 
personal interest. But that ia a failing which leans to 
virtue's side. The good man has more justice than other 
men, bnt designs to be a little more ^an just towards 
others, and is a little less than just to himself. Such a 
man is hke those generous traders who always make a 
liberal scalage in selling, and then make some little de- 
duction also when they come to settle. His conscience 
makes him just, and his affections go further and make 
him generous also, for generosity ia justice plvs kindness. 

At the bottom of ail there hes piety, — the universal 
love of the first good, first perfect, and first fair, the leva 
of God, " who is of all Creatqr and defence." The good 
man may not be always conscious of this piety ; there have 
been cases where such have called themselves atheists, 
that ugheat of all names. But, depend upon it, piety ia 
always there at the bottom of all goodness ; for piety ia 
not that merely technical and special thing which it ia 
sometimes mistaken for, but it is that general steadfast- 
ness and integrity, that faithfulness, which is to a man 
what perpendicularity is to a wall or a column, what 
solidarity and impenetrability are to matter in general. 
If a pyramid stands sis thousand years, and never cracks 
in a single stone, you will be pretty sure that it rests on a 
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good bottom, even if the pyramid does not know it, nor 
know what it stands on. 

If I were to express the proportions of goodness by 
figures, I wotdd call the complete goodneas ten; and 
piety would be fonr parts, justice two, sincerity one, and 
benevolence three. 

I sappose many of us are a little disappointed with 
mankind. The world of the girl's dream is not the world 
of the yonng woman's actual sight and touch, and still 
lees is it so of the woman no longer yonng. In the moon- 
light of dreamy youth, as we look out of the windows and 
rejoice in the blooming apple-trees, how different does the 
world seem trom what we End it the next day, when, in 
the heat of a, May son, we go about and remove the cater- 
pillars Irom the scrubby trees. A boy bred in a wealthy 
family in a httle village, secluded from the eyes of men, 
filling his consciousness with nature and the reflection 
of human life which deep poems and this great magni- 
ficent Bible and other religious books mirror down into 
his own sonl, goes out into the world, and finds things 
very different from what they appeared when seen through 
the windows of the home which his father's and mothePs 
affection coloured with the rose and violet of their own 
nature. A young minister bred in a frugal, hterary, and 
religious home, living a quiet life, has rather a hard ex- 
perience when he comes to his actual work, — the world 
seems so different from what he dreamed it waa, and he 
encounters so much covetousness, hypocrisy, selfishness in 
its many forms. " It is a very bad world," eays he, look- ■ 
ing at it with ^es too pure for iniquity, across the New 
Testunent. " If it appears so to me, how damnable it 
must look to God, in whose sight the very heavens are 
not clean, and who charges the angels with folly." So 
some night, after preaching, as he walks home through 
the darkness, discoursed and despairing, and looks up to 
the stars, so old and so young, so heavenly bright, so 
distant, yet looking so lai^ fmd near and familiar, — he 
says, " What is man that thou art mindfdl of him, and 
the son of man that thou regardeat him ? " And his 
womanly wife, who walks close at his side, whose " med- 
dling intellect " does not " misshape the form of things," 
but, like a star itself, lets God shine through her and 
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sparkle ont of her, answers him, saying, " He mode hiin a 
little lower than the angels." But after oar man has learn- 
ed to orient himself in the universe, knowing which way 
the east is, after the moonlight has gone, and he has re- 
moved the caterpillars from the apple-trees, and has felt 
the summer, and draws towards the appointed weeks of 
harveatj and sees the same branches which the caterpillars 
©at in the spring now bending down with great rosy 
apples, — things look more hopeful, and he finds a great 
deal of goodness which he did not expect. 

We find that much of the wickedness we see is only a 
chance shot; the gun went off before the man was ready. 
In hnman action there is always more rirtne of ereir kind 
than vice, more industry than idleness, miore thrift than 
spendthrift, more temperance than intemperance, more 
wisdom than folly. Even the American politician does not 
tell 80 many lies as he tells truths. Sincerity is mote 
common than hypocrisy; no nation is ever affected; the 
mass of men are in real ewnest. All the natural trees 

Cw solid all the way through ; they have bark on them, 
it is a real bark, there is no veneering of mahogany 
on any northern pine. Even the hypocrisy which a man 
vamisbes himsetf withal is only the homage which he 
pays to the virtue he imitates. It is a gut jewel ; he 
does not like to pay the price of the gold one; the gilt 
jewel is a testimonial that he would like to have the gold 
one if it did not coat too much. There is more conscious 
justice than conscious injustice in the world, more trust 
than jealousy, more peace than war, more men who help 
the good lime coming than men who stave it off, more 
piety than impiety, more goodness than badness. In all 
the world, mankind never put up a single gravestone to 
evil, as such. There are many temples, no doubt, which 
are made dens of thieves, but they were all built as houses 
for the Father, not one of them ever dedicated to the 
devil. The Christian year, as put down in the calendar of 
the Catholics and Episcopalians, is ^U of saints; but no- 
body ever pubhshea the Devil's Calendar, full of wicked 
men. No man will ever write on his father's tomb, "He 
was an eminent slavetrader." Mr Mason's sons will not 
write on his tombstone, " Author of the Fugitive Slave 
Bill." No miserable minister who, for the meanest fee, 
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Bliall Btand in some pnlpit, and preach fiineral eulogies on 
ancli wicked men, will praise tihem for deeds of this kind ; he 
will try to vamiflli them over, and aay they were mistakes. 

All these things show how constantly the good prepon- 
derates in mankind. Do yoa doubt this ? Sometimes it 
does not seem so, but it all becomes plain from this great 
&ct, that mankind continnally improyeaj for nothing is 
clearer than this, that the human race is perpetually ad- 
vancing in all sorts of virtue. Those Adams and Eves 
whom God sent into the world, naked and rough and savage 
as a wild ass's colt, have grown up to a quiet, respectable 
civilizationj and dotted the world all over with monuments 
of human excellence. Soon as a scholar studies history, 
hia common sense sees this great fact, that the human tree 
grows up out of the ground, not down into it, and at each 
recurring White Sunday it is more beautiful with blossoms, 
and heavier laden with apples at each harvest. It would 
he a sorry impeachment of the great God to charge upon 
Him that tbe world was made so badly that the wheels 
could never overcome their friction. Take the world, and 
you see no great improvement from month to month, or 
perhaps from year to year. Look at a star for ten minutes, 
and it does not seem to have moved at all ; look at it at 
six o'clock, and then again at twelve, and you will see that 
it has changed immensely. So look at mankind from one 
hundred years to another, and you see what progress 
Christendom has made. 

But not to look oyer so wide a field, what does any man 
see in his little sphere of observation ? Truth prevailing over 
error, right over wrong,piety over impiety, goodness over 
wickedness. The seed of goodness does not come up very 
quick, but it never rots in the soil j it comes up at last. It 
does not grow very swiftly at first, but it does grow stout 
and stocky, as the farmers say of good substantial com. 
When I see a young man with any truth that others have not, 
any justice, any kmdly charity, any higher degree of piety, 
I am sure that he will prevail, just as certainly as that the 
best com will ultimately be pUmted by the farmer, bought 
by the miUer, and eaten by the rest of mankind. Let a 
little modest minister to the smallest audience utter some 
new truth, propose some better form of religion, and 
though the timid man clutches the pnlpit cushion, and does 
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not dare look tlie cliarch memberB in the face, while hia 
cheek turns pale, and his eje flashes with nnwonted light, 
thoaghallthe mioisterialassociationBshallcry, " Awajwith 
Buch a fellow ! " — I go up to hini and say, " Fear not, ha- 
manity is on your side, and if the Bwine trample yonr pearls 
under their feet, do not mind it j it is hecanse they know 
no better j one day the human race will aift the gronnd 
under yoor feet, and gather even the dust of the pearla and 
fashion it into beauty to wear about hnmanity'B neck aa an 
ornament." The team of elemraits carries yon swiftly over 
iron roads, where oxen once slowly dragged yon ^oug ; 
and just so it is with all goodness. It is certain to come 
np when it is planted, sore to grow and to live for ever. All 
this shows the superiority of the good in the hanuui race 
orer the evil therein. The swine that is washed may re- 
turn to his wallowing in the mire ; it is his element; bat 
the man, when the devil hab been cast out, haunts the tombs 
no longer, crying and cutting himaelf with stones. Per- 
fection is the pole star of humanity, and our little needle 
has its dip, a^td its variation, and sometimes declines irora 
the pole, now at this angle, then at that. 



These are very enconraging things. But without looking 
BO far as that, I am often struck with the amount of good- 
ness all around me. Sometimes in a railroad car by night 
I love to people the hours by counting np the good men 
and women I know in all walks of hfe, ana in all denomin- 
ations of Christians, and some not Christian, and not He- 
brew even, who have no religious name whatever, but who 
have BO much religion in them that they have not counted 
it yet. After all, there is only one religion, just as there ia 
but one ocean, and though you call it North Ocean, South 
Ocean, Atlantic, Pacific, it is still only one water. In some 
places it is deep, in others shallow; here it is cold, there 
warm ; it is troubled here, smooth there ; still it is always 
the same ocean, and the chemical qualities of the water are 
still the same. When I run over the moral inventory of the 
persons I know, I am astonished to find how many good men 
and women l^ereare,andwliataIittledearkingdomof heaven 
is about US all the time, though we take small account of it. 

I loTO to look for some excelleaco tunongst bad men, and 
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almoat always find it. Tkere is no dead sea of humanity 
aaywhere. Thoagli you toil all night and catch nothing, in 
iWnne lacky moment yon throv over on the right side of 
the ship, and preaently yonr net breaks with the draught 
of fishes, only not miraculons. Those Boston men who in 
Congress TOted for the Fugitive Slave Bill, do no Bach 
thing in private, but hoth of them contribated honest 
money to hide the outcast, and carry him where the stripea 
of America shall never keep him from the stars of freedom. 
There are many depraved things done without any con- 
scious depravity. 

See how many good things are continnally coming to 
pas^. Not long since this circomstance came to my know- 
ledge. A MarylandwoniaiiloBt herhnaband, a "feat man," 
who spent more readily than he earned. He had the re- 
putation of wealth, but when his estate came to be settled, 
there was no property remaining but sixteen slaves. His 
widow, a kind-hearted woman, hired these persons out, 
and lived very comfortably on their earnings. One day it 
occurred to her that it was a little hard for her to be living 
on the earnings of these persons, to whom she contributed 
notlung. She asked one of the most sensible of them 
what she thought of it, saying, "Would you like to be 
fi^e? Why don't yon run away?" "We had thought of it," 
was the answer, " and some of us came together and talked 
it over, but we said you had no property excepting ns, and 
we did not like to bring you upon the town. The good 
woman was so much struck with this that that day she set) 
them free. Some offered to bring back their w^es to her. 
She is now supporting herself with her needle. This shows 
an amount of self-denial that very few men would be will- 
ing to come to. One of our own countrywomen, who 
has travelled the Unitod States over, making exploring 
expeditions of loving-kindness and tender mercy, passing 
through vrildemesses and deserts that burned with vice, 
in order to establish hospitals for the insane and lift up the 
poor, was once robbed of her purse by a highwayman in 
Geor^, who gave it back to her when he found it was 
Miss Dix, scorning to rob such a woman. Keed I mention 
i^^ain that woman whose humanity seems sweetest iu the 
wintry darkness of Crimean war, that Nightingale of mercy 
who makes perpetual spring and summer in the desolate 
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camp of the soldier ? No star slimes so be&atiAilly as a good 
deed in a nauglity vrorld, and there is not a street in Bos< 
ton, however aliort, not a lane, however dirty, but some 
window thereof buraa with that light which shines in the 
darkness, though the darkness comprehendeth it not. If 
a wrong is done to anybody, somebody by-and-by finds it 
ont. Men scourge the apostle of humanity in the market- 
place, but there is always some good woman, some kiad 
man, to wash the apostle's stripes uid bind up his bruises, 
and lay healing herbs of grace on the tortured flesh, and 
cany a soothing balm to the soul that smarts, but will not 
forbear from its work J andwhen the martyr dies, somebody 
gathers ap his ashes and sows them as seeds of goodness, one 
day to blossom all round the religious world. How many 
good men you £nd, always taking offices of charitable tm^ 
which bring no money or honour, but who will not be for- 
gotten in the recompense of the just men whose hearts grow 
white and blossom with benevolence as they grow old. How 
many good Ssmaritajis th^re are in the world, always hap- 
pening to pass where somebody lies fallen among Uiieves, 
I love to walk through a library full of old books, the 
works of mighty men who once shook the ground under 
them, yet all forgotten now; and I think how ridi-minded 
the human race is when it can afford to let such intellect lie, 
and never miss that wealth. But goodness is hid mnch 
oftener than great intellect. I do not mean that it is hid 
in its action, but from men's sight. But for each man of 
this stamp, there are several women. There is no town 
but has many sisters to every Lazarus, generous mothers, 
kindly aunts, faithful friends, whose footsteps are like 
those of spring, flowery to-day, in some weeks fruitful, — 
those iriio leave tracks of benevolence all through the cold 
and drifted snow of selfishness which piles the streets of a 
great metropolis. It is these persons, women and men, 
who carry on the great movements of mankind. They clear 
and till the fields where some Moses, Jesus, Paul, or Luther 
gathers an abundant harvest, brou^t home amid the 
shouting of the people, " Hosanna I Hosanna ! " The top- 
stone of yonder monument is only the highest because it 
rests on every block underneath, and the lowest and 
smallest helps to hold it up ; only the fonndation was laid 
with sweat and sore toil, while the capstone was hoisted to 
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its place amid the shoating of nmltitudes. It is in this 
way tliat all the great hnmaiiitiea are carried forward, 
They advance most rapidly in New- England, because we 
have more men and women of tliia stamp amongst us tlian 
elsowliore are to he found in the world. Nobody knows 
the power of a good woman, in the quiet duties of her 
home, where she ia wife, mother, sister, aunt ; and in the 
neighbourly charities of the street and Tillage she sets 
afoot powers of excellence which run and are not weary, 
or walk and never faint. 

Yon and I may not have much intellectual power ; per- 
haps our thought will never fill the world's soul, nor guide 
the world's helm j we may not have reason enough to dig 
down to the roots of things, nor imagination enongh to 
wach up to the Iruits and flowers, nor memory to reach back 
to the causes, nor prophetic power to reach forward to 
their consequences. But all the little space within onr 
reach we can occupy with goodness, and then the whole 
house will be filled with the fragrant beauty of our 
incense, which we offer towards man, uid which steals up 
as a welcome sacrifice towards Grod. In a wintry day, I 
bare sometimes found a geranium in some poor woman's 
kitchen, and it filled the whole house with its sweet fra- 
grance. So it is with this goodness. Piety is the root of 
all manly excellence, Hid it branches out into a great many 
things. How you and I can increase this goodness in Our- 
selves, and then in the world ; for, though the bodily 
power ia capable of great increase and development, and 
you see the odds between the thrifty hand of the mechanic 
and the clumsy hand of the Irish clown ; though the intel- 
lectual power is capable of wondrous culture, as you see 
how the use which the well-bred scholar makes of his in- 
tellect, differs from the clumsy attainment which the 
poor ignorant man can only reach, — yet neither the cun- 
ning hand nor the cunning brain of man is capable of such 
immense development as those moral, aSectional, and re- 
HgiouB Acuities whose fairest, sweetest blossom is what we 
call goodness. And what yon and I set on foot for ourselves, 
ere long belongs to the whole world. This is the precious 
privilege which God gives us, that when we attain it for 
ourselves, we win it for the whole human race, and though 
when we go thitherward we carry the ftugrance of onr flower 
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along irith UB, its seeds drop into tlie ground, and live for 
ever on the earth to bless mankind. 



DIBDrTBKBBTED PHIUNTHSOfT. 



Sib Bobekt Pxel, cradled in afflnmioe, in a famons speecli 
in Parliament, declared that he had no belief in disinterested 
philanthropy. Ton can hardly find a respectable mechanic, 
a respectable trader, an earnest man or woman in the 
middle class of society, who does not beliere in disinter* 
ested philanthropy, who does not practise it almost every 
day, and that too as a leligioos practice. The circom- 
st^ces which are about the industrioofi class help call into 
play this belief and practice of disinterested philanthropy. 
Serious men who feel the aore travail of the world, and eat 
hooest bread which they have got by the sweat of their 
brow or the toil of tieir brain, will not be content to hare 
religion a mere emotion in their heart, a d^cious dream of 
devotion, a rh^ody of love to Qod. It moat be also love 
to man. They will never be quite content with mere 
routine, with a mere form of ritual words flJid ritual wor- 
ship ; both must lead to a form of actual, practical life with 
them. 



pHIUKTHBOPr eOALL raBVAIL. 



Thx thing for which I most fervently send up my thanks 
to God is the increase of piety and love towards ttie Infi- 
nite Qod of perfection, and that this piety takes the form 
of philanthropy, and what is abstract love of God becomes 
concrete love of man. Let us give thauks by putting our 
piety in this noble and lovely form. Be sure we are to 
triumph ; not to-day, not to-morrow ; but as the sun strug- 
gles witJi the darkness of the dawn, and triumphs over the 
cloadB, and ^t last sends his meridian beams down upon 
the ground, so shall human philanthropy triumph over the 
malignity, the darkness, and ignorance of men^ and the 
angels below shall co-work with the angels above, and 
God's kingdom come down here on the eui^. 
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Lkt men laagh when joa aacrifice deaire to iatj, if they 
will. Tou have time and eternity to rejoice in. 



aSSKT BENXFA.(7rOB8 ITNBECOaNIZ&D. 

If yon ahonld go into a garden ignorant of botany, you 
would see many plants seemingly of no Talne, and only a 
coat, bnt which yet torn ont precious herbs or prodaco 
lare flowers, whose beauty is their own excuse for being, 
and excuse enough beside. So in the garden of mankind, 
which God only understands, there are variouH employments 
which seem at first te be of uo value, but which turn out to 
be of the greatest importance. 

When Socrates left off stone-cutting, and went to teach 
philosophy at Athena, it seemed as if he did not earn the 
poor pulse he eat and the sorry garments he continued to 
wear ; but it turned ont that his talk was the most valuable 
work done in that generation. Socrates carved out great 
statues of thought, and set up colossal figures of men along 
the highway of life, te tresheu and inspire us for ever. 

When Archimedes at Syracuse, an apparent lounger, 
with a large head and thoughtful f^, and brow serene as 
midnight, spent his days in drawing figures in the sand, 
circles and spheres and sines and co-sines and tangents, I 
take it that Uie fishermen in the bay thought he was a fool, 
and not worth the flounders he eat ; bnt when Syracuse was 
besieged by an enemy, that man was the ting of the nation, 
and reaching a huge arm of wood over the walls of the city, 
he twisted and twirled and tumbled the ships of the foe 
te pieces j and then men begun te understand better the 
work of ^e head. 

In later years, when Galvani hung up the leg of a frog 
on an iron fence, and noticed the muscles twitch, his serv- 
ants no doubt thought he was an idler and a fool ; bnt that 
was the first step in the discovery which now sends 
thought from Nova Scotia to New Orleans as quick as 
thought. 

Wlien Homer strolled from village to village, singing 
for his supper as he went, no donbt the cheeaemao, as he 
trundled Ms wares from one place to another, thought 
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Homer a dismal drone, and gmdged the poet a lodging in 
hie bam ; but the " Wondrous Tde of Troy divine " cornea 
down through the ages aa a strain of sweet music, now so 
trumpet-like, and then so lyrical, that the poor farmer'a 
boy beguiles the weary laboura of the plough by singing it, 
and others catch up the strain and speed it on to milliona 
more, until his high thoughts, swept into music on the 
ten strings of his sounding lyre, have become common- 
places to all men. 

When Moses left the keeping of Jethro's sheep in 
Hidian, and went into the mountain, no doubt the shep- 
herds thought he was a fool ; and when he was alone on the 
mountain for forty days and forty nights, the men of Israel 
thought he waa aaleep or a lounger ; but when he came 
back with the Ten Commandments in his head, he proved 
that there was another kind of work besides tending 
cattle. 

So when that young carpenter of Nazareth left his tools, 
probably the suidal-maker of Nazareth might have said, 
" He wtU never earn his shoes with all his preaching." 
But from that young carpenter of Nazareth came these 
blessed beatitudes which have planted the seed of piety in, 
many a miUion hearts, and which will never be foi^otten 
as long as man shall endure. 

Thus irom Socrates, and Arehimedes, and Galvani, and 
Homer, and Moses, and Christ, comes the work of the 
world. In the great machine of human society, only God 
knows all the vrheels, and muiy kinds of work are done 
by men whoae various modes of operation we know not. 
All kinds of real work then should we honour. This man 
plays with hghtning, and brings nothing to pass ; but his 
son after him takes the mail through the air. This man 
plays with soap-bubbles, and men laugh at him ; but his 
son perchance may carry us where hia predecessor carries 
the mail. Thus persons apparently of no value may be 



perhaps of great service to the race of men if thoy work 
diligently after their kind. 
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MO GOOD THINO IX)ST, 



Makkind never loses any good thing, ptysical, in- 
tellectual, or moral, till it Ends a better, and then the loss 
is a gain. No ttepa homeward ia the rule of human history. 
What is gained by one m^i is invested in all men, and is 
a permanent investment for all time. What a careless 
nation drops and runs by, another carefully picks up and 
carries forward, if it be of any service. No nation gives 
up clothes for the sake of primeval nakedness ; nor houses 
of stone, brick, and wood for a hole in the ground and 
hollow trees; none ever abandons wheaten bread, the re- 
fiolt of toil and thought, for the sake of acoms and wild 
pea-nuts. 

A great genius discovers a truth in science, the 
philosophy of matter; or in philosophy, the science of 
man. He lays it at the feet of humanity, and carefully 
she weighs in her hand what was so costly to him, and is 
so precious to her. She keeps it for ever; he may be for- 
got, but his truth is a part of the breath of hnman-kind. 
By a process more magical than magic it becomes the 
property of all men, and that for ever. 

Kepler had some of the most whimsical theories that 
ever entered into the mind of man ; but he discerned three 
great general Jaws which govern the heavenly bodies. 
His whims all perish j it is only here and there that some 
black-letter scholar has found them out; but his laws find 
their place in the humblest manual of astronomy, are used 
iu every school of Kew-England, and will never be forgot. 

WyclifTe started the Reformation in the fouri;eenth cen- 
tury, — a single monk in his cell at Oxford teaching the 
great truths of Protestantism. He died in 1384, and it 
seemed as if the truths he started perished with him. 
Forty-four years after, the Council of Constance ordered 
his bones to be dug up and burned, lliere was not much 
left of the thin man in the little churchyard at Lutter- 
worth; but Uie Bishop of Lincoln sent his oflScers — 
vultures with a quick scent at a dead carcass — to ungrave 
him. To the spot they came, they took what little they 
could find, and burnt it to ashes, and cast it into the 
8wifb, a little brook running hard by, and they thought 
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the; had made away both with' his bones and hia doctrines. 
Eow does it tnm ont 1 A hiBtorian says thus : — " The 
brook took them into the Avon, the Avon into the Severn, 
the Severn into the narrow seaa, they into the main ocean, 
— and thns the aahea of Wycliffe are the emblems of hia 
doctrine, which ia now dispersed all the world over." It 
did not lie in the power of the CoancU of Constance, the 
Biahop of Lincoln and his officials, to hide ono single troth 
from the consciousness of mankind. Xiot men bear once, 
and the word roots into that aoil for ever. 

In some little N^ew-England village there comes ap a 
dear feminine flower of wisdom and philanthropy, and by- 
and-by the whole town is fi-^prant with that blossom, and 
the children who are bom there a hundred years later are 
better bom than elsewhere in the surrounding towns, 
because that woman passed through the village and spread 
the aweetness of her character in the very air, and it 
shamed vulgar men and women ont of their coarae 
obacenity, and lifted them up when they knew it not. 
Florence Nightingale, Dorothea Dix, and their noble com- 
pany of sinular good angels who bless the world, will all 
die, but the style of character which they repreaent will 
never die. It will go on increasing and enlu^!;ing, till it 
fills all Christendom with its aweet and bleased influence. 



ALL EZOBLLENCX IS FIBPXTUAL. 

A HAN gets a new trath, s new idea of justice, a new 
sentiment of reHgion, and it ia a seed out of the flower of 
God, something from the innate substance of the Infinite 
Father J for truth, justice, love, and faith in the bosom of 
man are higher manifeatationB of God than the barren zone 
of yonder sun, fairer revelations of him than all the brave 
grandenrs of yonder sky. Well, thia seed from the flower 
of God takes root in the soul of man, and it can never be 
dislodged or rent away; while every plant which the 
Heavenly Father has not planted is destined to be plucked 
up. No truth fades out of science, no justice ont of poli- 
tics, no love out of the community, nor out of the family. 
The aage, the saint, or the poet, gets a scion from the tree 
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of life, Bad grafts it on the wild stock of Imman natnre. 
It grows apace, flowers every epriug, aod fruits every 
autumn, and never fades away ; more than that, ere long 
it sucks all the life out of the wild engrafted branches, and 
itself hecomes the tree. A great man rjs^, shines a few 
years, and presently his hody goes to the grave, and hia 
spirit to the home of the soul. Bat no particles of the 
great man are ever lost ; they are not condensed into an- 
other great man, they are spread abroad. There ia more 
Washington in America now thtm when he who bore the 
name stood at the nation's head. iEver since Christ died 
there has been a growth of the Christ-like ; there is a thon- 
saad times more of Jesus now on the earth than when the 
Mar^s stood at his feet. Once there was little com in the 
world, and a woman's lap might have held all the seed of 
the bread which now feeds the earth, Bighteousness 
grows like com, — that out of the soil, this out of the sonL 
Let a man have more truth, more justice, more love, more 

Eiety than other men, and l^e world cannot get rid of hiTn • 
6 rides on the shonlders of mankind, and they cannot 
cast him off. Nobody can write him down, nor bowl him 
down; only himself can write himself down; and he can 
never write down a single tmth nor a single groin of jus- 
tice be has once given expression to ; it is insored at the 
bank of the Infinite God. Peters may deny, and Judaees 
sell, and Arnolds turn traitors ; bat the truth goes on 
with the irresistible gravitation of the universe, and the 
silent laws of God conduct it onward to its triumph. 



OOOP NOT LOST AMIDST TBS BAD, 

Thbbb is good in the worst of men ; there is a great 
deal of good amongst them. In Fagin's den of thieves 
Hr Dickens paints a sweet beantiful creature, as clear as 
a sunbeam, and not less benevolent ; and he is true to 
nature. In a great tragedy of ^schylus or Shakespeare, 
while in one scene there is a conspiracy, a murder, or a 
revolution, trial, sentence, in the next there will be some 
sweet love scene, tender and woosome, and most elevating. 
As after funeral marches heavily heat on muMed drams. 
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or paJnfiilly played on horns gagged by the players, the 
returning soldiers step to lively and more stirring tnnes, 
80 among the worst of men there are little spots of 
heavenly, human sunshine, — a faithful wife, daughter, 
motherj nay, perhaps a son who redeems the ugliness of 
his father. Were not Abraham and righteous Lot found 
in the midst of Sodom 7 And Sodom could not go under in 
fire and brimstone till these sweet angel-men had marched 
oat. Was not upright Nathan, bold as a star, found in cruel 
David's wicked court ? Did not Christ come out of GaUlee f 



BACH INDITIIinAL EXCELLENCE rOB UABEIND'a BENEnT, 

Men often deceive usj they fail from weakness, nay, 
from badness. We often deceive ourselves. Conventions 
are not what we could wish ; the election disappoints us ; 
revolutions turn out badly, as it seems. But slowly, con- 
tinually, for ever, truth gains over error, justice over 
iniquity, love over hate, and religion over impiety. It is 
not much that any man, however great, can do to the con- 
sciousness ofmankind. All that Leibnitz, or Newton, or 
Bacon, or Luther, added to mankind was a small part of 
what mankind has. But even you and I can do something 
to bring about the time when aU nations shall live as the 
brothers of one family j for every effort which we make 
for our own countrymen is for the freedom of all mankind ; 
everything that you do for the education of the mind, the 
conscience, the heart, and the soul of your country, your 
community, your family, yourself, is so much done towards 
the education of all mankind. AH that you do for industry, 
philosophy, science, art, for temperance, for peace, yea, all 
that you do for piety in your own heart of hearts, — that 
likewise will accrue to the advantage of mankind; for 
every atom of goodness incarnated in a single girl is put 
into every person, and ere long spreads wide over the. 
earth to create new sunshine and beauty everywhere. 
Thus you and I in our humble sphere may work with the 
vast agencies of humanity, and the Great Father in heaven 
shall work with us, through our understanding, our hearts, 
our prayers, and our toil. 
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lUN 10 HA£E HIB OWN PABASISX. 

As you look on the world inferior to maa, mineral, 
vegetable, animal, you aee that all is fiill of order. The 
law of God is kept throughout ; the actual of nature comes 
completely up to the ideal of nature. Every animal has 
internal unity, and is at peace with himself. So far as he 
has any consciousness at all, he has integrity of conscious- 
ness. TTia Uttle dot of spirit is surrounded hy a hedge of 
animal instincts so high that he never strays abroad and is 
lost. Eveiy natural neast is contented, is mainly happy, 
unhappy oiJy by transient fits, permanently at peace. It 
never violates the law of its structure. Its general nature 
is the individual character also. The wild ^og is never 
crazy J it is only domestic dogs that go mad. The ape is 
said to he stupid ; hut stupid is no reproach to him, no 
source of pain ; he brings up his children just as well as 
the Faculty of Harvard College could do it for him or 
themselves. Ko wild goose is idiotic or a simpleton. If 
dogs dehght to bark and bite, it is because it is their 
nature to do so. If bears and lions growl and fight, it is 
because growling and fighting are their natural functions. 
No one of the Ten Commandments which God pubHshed 
on his Sinai to the beasta is ever violated by dog or hon. 
The father alhgator eats up his little ones, and feels no 
remorse ; it is part of his natural food ; the mother never 
reproaches him for his taste ; there is harm, but no wrong, 
hurt, but never injury. Natural instinct keeps the police 
of the animals as peifect as gravitation keeps order in the 
sky. No wild bull ever oppresses the herd of bulls that 
he rules over ; his administration is perfectly constitutional; 
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the politics of the herd are all made for them. God is the 
legislative, judiciwy, ezecntiTe power ; the cattle are only 
tools, tactors always, agents never. No wild swine ia a 
glutton; he is as temperate as a vegetamn. With the 
animals, from the smallest emmet to the largest mastodon, 
death is but a momentary pang; it is not thought of 
before it comes in sight; the loss of associates is soon 
forgot. FMnily union is provisional, no more, not final ; 
a brief conjunction, not permanent, of life-long affection. 
So is the parental instinct ; it is a fact for the season, no 
more. If a enow storm in April destroys the robins by 
bushels, aa it has done the last month in Kew York, the 
survivors do not go into mourning ; the next fair, warm 
day brings out the same sweet carol as before ; the Gol- 
gotha of robins echoes with the melodious twitter of the 
nnrefiecting birds ; they pair anew, and build their pro- 
creant nests; no memento mart stares them in the &ce; 
their countenance is never " sicklied o'er with the pale cast 
of thought." In all the animal worid, nervous activity, 
sensitiveness, is perfectly balanced by the power of mns- 
cular endurance. All me laws of nature are made for 
'them, and all are kept. Their characters are not their 
work any more than the uniform colour of their skin. They 
ask not if Duty's eye be on them. 

ITiere is no morality, no immorality, no doubt, no re- 
morse. All ia the work of Providence. It seems as if it 
were very fortunate to have your character made for you, 
your condition insured in your instincts . And it is the good 
fortune of the beasts; their lot has fallen to them in pleas- 
ant places, and the arms of the great God are about the 
haiiy or the feathered creatures, ttio winged, orthe finned, 
or the creeping things that He has made. 

In the world of man it is altogether different. While the 
beasts have their paradise around them, made beforehand, 
man's paradise is before him. Theirs is to be passively en- 
joyed ; man's is to be created by himself, and then actively 
enjoyed. The beast's character is his nature, in its instinc- 
tive development. Man is tp make his character out of his 
nature ; not by instinctive action alone, but by reflective, 
voluntary action as well. God is sole providence to the dog, 
the bear, and the lion. Man is partly his own providence, 
working with God, who has taken man into thiit partner- 
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ship, to share the higher risk, and to share the profit. The 
indiTidTial beast is progressire only firom birth to his adult 
years; there he stops; the lion is no more in the nine- 
teenth century after Christ than he was in the nineteenth 
century before Christ. The family of beasts has no pro- 
gress of the species. 

" Such as creation's dawn beheld, each are they now." 
Man advances continually. No man is fi^-grown. Jesos 
will not be called good; his ideal haunts him and shames 
his actual. The cat and dog and ox kind are fast moored 
by providence in the same harbour ; the fleet of animals 
rides at anchor all their life j but manldnd looses &om port, 
and sails the sea with Grod, driven by every wind, voyaging 
to other shores and continents continnally new. " Nothing 
venture, nothing h&ve." 

Why is it so ? Why did God, while binding nature fast 
in fate, set free the human will ? I know not. This I do 
know ; out of His infinite wisdom and love. He confers the 
greatest possible blessing on beast and man. He gave to 
the beasts what was best for them. Unprogressive here, 
who knows that they shall not be progressive likewise in 
flome hereafter that waits for the emmet and the lion ? God 
made man for a higher lot ; th? beast to have his condition 
insured in his instinct, man to produce his condition. It is 
good fortune for the beast to De found — to man it is a 
great blessing that he is lefb to make — his own character. 



THE TALSB IDEA 09 HAH i. HINDRANCB TO HIS FB00BES9. 

I KHOW of no cause which so cripples mankind in Christ- 
endom as the false doctrine that he can of himself do 
nothing, and be nothing ; that he must not trast his very 
highest feculties in their moral activity ; that his righteous- 
ness is as filthy rags. This doctrine runs through Christ- 
ian literature, and stains the hymns, sermons, and prayers 
of many an able, educated, and well-meaning minister, 
who stands in his pulpit and manipulates and magnetizes 
bis hearers into a niimb palsy of the soul. 
IS • 
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KoBODT can snrpaaa mankiad witli impnmt^ ; lie wlio 
does BO nmst pay for it. 



Kan's psogbbss mot bt mtbaclx, but st thx dsb of 
kathbal kibcib. 

EoMi was not boilt in a daj. In all a&ire time is an 
important element. The Great Eastern iraa long in bnild> 
ing, and long in getting lannclied. In mnch time, and for 
muclii time, are all great things done. Slowly and tran- 
quilly tlie prodnctive works of nature go on. God's infi- 
nite power works slow, alike in the world of matter and 
the world of man j nothing by leaps, all by steps, never a 
miracle, ever a law. How long was the earth in getting 
fit for plants, animals, men I How alow grew up the trees ! 
Within ten miles of us there is a grove of oaks which, 
brooded by the ground, had left the shell before Columbos 
was a boy ; they are growing still, and I gathered acoma 
from them last aatumn. How slowly the human race 
achieves its destination, little by little. Tou and I are 
hasty, and want the end without the means ; we cry out, 
" How long, Lord ? " But that Infinite Power, so terrible 
when considered as blind fate, so dear and beautiful when 
known as wise providence, says never a word in human 
speech, but does continually, in fact, in much time, and for 
all time. All things have a slant forward, hut a gradual 
and a slight one. Israel is a little in advance of ^gypt, 
Greece of Israel, the Roman church of the Hebrew or 
Heathen, the German of the Roman, and the American has 
already got a little beyond any European church. Wbat- 
ever excellence one generation gains, after it aU genera- 
tions keep. Continually is God speaking to men, hearing, 
onderstanding, remembering, for all tmie,^-ever-giving 
God, ever-taking man. Through you and me doth Caus^ 
Power create for ever, and through us doth the same Provi- 
dential Power conserve for ever what is good. 

As we look forward, how dull and slow time seems. 
From the now of desire to the thai of satisfaction, the road 
looks long J and what a heavy-footed creature ia this dull 
beast of Nature ! 
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To the school-girl how long are tlie last six daya before 
Christmas ; to the politician how interminable the week 
before election, while he cannot tell who shall be gover- 
nor. Some prophetic patriot looks on America, and has 
his brilliant hope ; he sees the day when democrats shiJl 
live democracy ; there shall be no bondsmen then, white 
or black ; drunkenness and ignorance will be taken away, 
and want and crime, bereft of these ugly parents, in whose 
shadow they walk, will also be dead and gone ; the chil- 
dren of Irish beggars, now shod by your charity, and fed 
by the crumbs from lavish or parsimonious tables, will boast 
of " Our Puritanic fathers," for the Celtic blood will have 
become mingled with the Saxon, as Angle, Norman, and 
Dane have mixed their blood before, which runs now in 
your humanity and mine ; then the Ethiopian shall have 
changed his skin, and the African, baptized by our covet- 
ousness as slave, shall come white out of the American Jor- 
dan, clean as Naaman of old from his leprosy, and the scar 
of the fetter and lash be no more visible on the bondsman's 
child than the stain of Anglo-Saxon, Norman, Danish 
piracy marks your face or mine. Our patriot sees that 
good time coming when the war of business shall be 
changed into indnstrial peace, the cooperation of toil and 
thought, and as great a blessing thence follow to mankind 
as now there is from the present diminution of war and the 
ceasing of rehgious persecution. That ideal hovers over 
our patriot's head, and he wonders when this bird of para- 
dise shall hght and build her spicy nest, and rear her 
young to beautify the air with such celestial sight and 
sound. "How long?" cries he, " Lord, how long? 
How slow the ages roll ! Why is His chariot so long in 
coming ? " and he would fain have a miracle, and God do 
in a moment what it will take mankind a hundred or a 
thousand years to work out. But the Infinite God makes 
no miracle, trusting America's destination to the great 
human civilizing forces which are concentred in the ipen 
of America, and the circumstances which girb her ronnd. 
Why should God miraculously put forward the hands on 
the great dial-plate of eternity ? The hour will strike in 
time ; the machinery, never so complicated, is yet perfect, 
and will do its work just at the hour. 



:.. I!, Google 



230 EuiUH FBoaszas. 

Two thousand years ago that great religiona genias, the 
manlieat man of manly men, whom Christendom yet wor- 
ehips as its God, nttered his grand beatitades, and fore- 
saw what would be, what muet be, when the golden rule 
of man's nature, and so of Grod'a, shall become the car- 
penter's square, the trader's yard-stick, the mle by which 
the merchant shall straighten his columns and regulate 
his accounts. On the two commandments, love to Grod, 
' and love to man, were to hang not only all the law and the 
prophets, but the chnrch, state, community, family, man 
and woman. When he saw all this, I do not wonder that 
he thought God would intervene and miraculously aid the 
work at once. The Old Testament poetry told him of 
miracles ; that, as the Israelites fled from Egypt, the Bed 
sea opened and closed ; that the rocks, moved with com- 
passion, shed water for the people's thirsty mouths; that 
the quails flew to their camp and fed them^ and filled the 
place round about a yard deep with their meat j that for 
forty years the heavens rained manna down, and fed 
them with angela' bread ; that the earth opened her mouth 
and swallowed up wicked men. In such an age, when 
men fancied that God wrought out His great designs only 
by intervening with a miracle, I wonder not that such a 
man, so bom, with such genius in him, so bred, with such 
deference to the miraculous, should say, " This generation 
shall not paee till all these things be Ailfilled ; " " There 
be Bome standing here which shall not taste of death till 
they see the Son of Man coming in hia kingdom ; " " There- 
fore take no thought for the morrow ; " and, " Seek first 
the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these 
things shall be added to you ; " — miraculously added, for 
God, who took thought for the ravens, would take more 
thought for them. And when he saw his schemes fail, that 
Jerusalem, which he would have folded to his heart, perse- 
cuted the prophets, and turned also against him, when the 
scribes and I^arisees mocked at him, and spit on him, and 
crucified him, I wonder not that he broke out, " My God I 
my God ! why hast thou forsaken me F " — and yet there 
came the wiser thought, " Father, forgive them, for they 
know not what they do, " 

Some years later, when the young wife gathered up the 
dead limbs of her husband, and folded her babies to her 
breast, or when, still more common^ the husband himself 
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was baptized in tlie blood of Ma martyred wife, — ^woman 
rnns before that other disciple and io all matters of the 
heart and soul comes soonest to the ©nd, — I do not wonder 
that men and women expected miracles, and said, " The 
world must end if men suffer this much longer j eternity 
shall take the place of time, and we who Buffer under the 
lash shall judge angels." I do not wonder they thought 
Bo. £at it was not so to be. The old constant mode of 
operation atill went on, with never a miraculous act of the 
primsBval power, never a break in the long continuity of 
man's historic march, from Adam to Jesus, and &om Jesns 
down. The force that God pnt into mankind, that was 
BofBcient to do the work in time, and time was part of the 
plan. That grand idea of Jesus, his kingdom of heaven 
on earth, as he called it sometimes, which he thonght so 
close at hand, tnmed out to be only an ideal which hovered 
over men's heads, and has led the way through many a red 
sea of war, over many a dry and thirsting wildemess, and 
still our feet come not yet to that promised land : for that 
kingdom of heaven is not to be given by God's instan- 
taneous miracle, but to be won by man's continual thought 
and toil ; not found, but to be niade, and the making of it 
is worth as mach as the enjoying it when it shall be made. 
This ia indispensable to the religious education of man- 
kind, and if the desire of Jesaa and the early Christians 
could have been brought about, if the Son of Man could 
have come in his glory, and men could have been clothed 
like the ravens, and f^ as these dowers ii-om the natural 
ground and sky, — it would have been all over with man, the 
poor creature would hare dwindled and peaked and pined 
from off the earth. He was not made so to be treated. 
So is it in ^ the great affairs of man, in the march of hu- 
manity, wherennto Divine Providence is leader, marshal- 
ing ne to battles we could not shun, and to victories we 
dreamed not of. Then when it is over, we see it were not 
well for Divine Providence to interfere, and by a moment's 
miracle give mankind what he offers us as the recompence 
of toil and thought for many an age. llie prophecy of 
JesuBj and the prayers of the Christian martyrs and their 
worse martyred firiends, are not fulfilled by miracle, bat, 
better yet, the Paradise of QoA achieves itself by man- 
kind's normal work. 
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POWIK OP THE HOKAN WILL OTBB CIBCCVStANCES. 

The power of human nature by will to make new cir- 
cmnstances out of hmnaa instinct is greater far than the 

?ower to change matter into tools for human work. In 
614, when Captain John Smith coasted New-England, 
what a country it was ! — ^its features grim with rocks, its 
face shaggy with woods, hoarse with the voices of the wild 
winds, wild beasts, and wilder men. Now what a change, 
from the roar of the forest to the murmur of the city 1 
But this human New-England of to-day differs from me 
human New-England of 1614, more than the material 
New-England of this day differs from the material New- 
England of that. 

What if some Captain John Smith could have coasted 
the human world, thirty, or forty, or only twenty thou- 
sand years ago, and made a chart of the coast of mankind, 
set down the attainments of human experience, uid re- 
corded the soondings of human consciousness. Why, 
what a world of man he would have found ! — ^man with 
only instinct, naked in body, naked iu mind; without a 
house or tools, without experience of art, without law or 
rehgion, without manners or language j a brute and silent 
herd of men, subordinate to the forces of material nature, 
frozen by the north, burned by the south, scared by 
thunder, devoured by beasts; men with no state, no 
church, no community, no marriage; men in herds, as 
fear or instinct gathered them ; men in droves, as some 
hooting giant scared them together. He would have 
found the young protected only by the descending in- 
stinct of mankind, the child often a victim to his mother's 
caprice, the father sacrificing his cub when startled by a 
dream, like Abraham in the Old Testtonent. He would 
have found the old men and women left to the weak 
mercies of the ascending instinct, often left to perish, and 
sometimes slain in most dire extremity. 

Then let him come and coast the world anew, survey- 
ing the headlands of human experience, and sounding the 
deeps of human consciousness, and he finds that New-Eng- 
land has tamed the world of matter, has organized hmnaa 
nature. Mind mixed with the Connecticut is a mill; 
mixed with iron is a railroad or a boat ; mixed with light- 
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ning 18 a camer-'boj &om land to land. Beaaon mixed 
with tmnan inBtinct makes a greater change. Mind 
joined with pasBion is a family; conscience joined witli 
mstinct is society ; ambition united with mind and con- 
science is a state. The family, community, and state are 
the most marrellons visible tools of maa. The school is 
the garden for the intellect, the college is the greenhouse 
for the nicer intellectnal plants, ■which are tropical as yet, 
ftnd cannot bear the ■world's cold atmosphere. But nature 
is a great nursery for the mind, the conscience, the affec- 
tions, and the soul ; and the minister should be a seeds- 
man and florist, a nursery-gardener of the spirit, seeking 
all the world over for the choicest seeds and nicest scions 
to sow or graft, continually getting new varieties of good 
to make the world blossom with. A home is the choice 
gM^en-bower of the world, where two vines, which have 
wooed one another out from all the world, twine together 
tendril and clasper and branch and stem, till the two 
flame into one prophetic bloom. 

Man's power over nature is immenser, by its laws to 
make new circumstances that shall favour him. See its 
results in the annual crop of tools, cattle, com. But the 
power of human nature over human instinct is immense 
stUl, by its laws to make new circumstances, domestic, 
soci^, ecclesiastical, and political. See the results thereof 
in the annual crop of truth, of justice, of love, of religion. 
In 1834 England raised an iron crop which weighed two 
million of tons. What was it to the crop of justice which 
England raised that year, which emancipated eight hundred 
thousand men ? Material circumstances must affect man 
for good or HI ; that is the law of God. But He has so 
made the world that when man knows what circumstancea 
fevour his body or spirit, he ctm himself then create them, 
and use the material world as a great inclined plane to 
slope upward from the savage to the saint. 



THE NECESSITY FOB AN IDEAL. 

The difference between the ideal and the actual per- 
vades all self-respectful earnest work. It is only the 
young bantam of poets who is wholly satisfied with the 
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frivolona rhymes he throws forth, the penny-a-liner who 
is contented with the jingle of his thin and empty venies ; 
while the lofty hard, wbtan all the muses crown with their 
nine-fold wreath of Ipveliness, is worn with disquiet, and 
vexed with care, to tend the sacred £re committed to his 
chaise: Only l^e sign-danher is satisfied with the Wash- 
ingtons raid Frankliiis he pillories for the public eye ; but 
to Angelo'e vision a greater Moses looked out from the 
narble and shamed hi a sculpture ; and a fairer Madonna 
smiled above every Virgin Baphael drew. No institution 
ever comes up to its ideal, it only draws near to it. How 
Belf-respectfol Paul rat«s the churches he foundM ! How 
Cromwell chides the parliament of hia day ! How the 
stem Puritans of New-England rebnked the churches, for 
their pride and self-conceit and unwillingness to endure 
for the troth's sake I It is a pleasing sight to see men 
doing well, but not content to let well alone, impatient to 
do better; to see nations doing so, reforming uieir con- 
stitutions, revolutionizing the first ideas of their govern- 
ment to get nearer the ideal. I take httle interest in a 
man who knows nothing of this straggle, with no ideal, 
who makes no more progress in the world than the Hock 
of Gibraltar or the Colossus of Rhodes. King David is 
the most interesting of all the Hebrew kings, not merely 
on account of the superior genius of his character, but 
because we see the battle between his ideal of a perfect 
man and the ugly foct which he knew his life to be. This 
having an ideal, better than the fact, to struggle for, I 
say, is natural and indispensable to a man who respects 
himself, is earnest, and trusts his Gt)d. 



DEA.TH 1. BLESeiNQ TO I£AK, 



It is a good thing for a man to be bom into the flesh, 
and wear it awhile, and after he has done hia work it is a 
good thing for him to be bom out of the fiesh, and iive 
elsewhere ; and if we hve natural lives,' we shall one day 
be glad to die out of the body, and shall only regret that 
fact because we leave our friends grieving with some 
natural tears in their eyes. 
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What a world it -would be if nobody died I How old- 
faebioned, and conservative, and bigoted it would be- 
come I The very babies would be bom old-fashioned 
children, and no man wonld be permitted to marry untU a 
thousand years old, nor allowed to vote till one-and- 
twenty bnudred. If the majority of voters were three or 
four ^ousand years old, what progress would be possible ? 
Tubal Cain — to borrow him from the Old Testament — ■ 
would object to aU improvements in the iron manufacture, 
becanse he most learn something new; and Noah to all 
improvements in ship-building ; and Abraham, Isaac, and 
Jacob would be opposing agricultural societies, and Sam- 
uel prohibiting any amendment of the constitution. Mid 
Job's friend BUhu would think nobody wise but old men; 
the prophets, even the most radical of them, would turn 
out to be nothing but priests, and old reformers would 
have gone to seed, and be as bearded and prickly and 
grim as thistles in September. Even the saints would be 
as odious as the mommies now are ; and ancient fine 
ladies, remembering to have waltzed with Nebuchadnezzar, 
aired themselves at the opening of the Hanging Gardens, 
assisted at the consecration of the first Pyramicb, or talk- 
ed ancient Egyptian with the first dynasty of kings, would 
be putting down all rival aspiring beauties, just blossom- 
ing out of new buds, fair as truth, and welcome as libert;y. 
God he thanked that we are bom, and also that in due 
time we pass out of this world, and carry to that brighter 
sphere a few grains of goodness gathered here. 



From 1600 to 1700 there were great discoveries. Elec- 
tricity and the circulation of the blood were found out; 
telescopes «id thermometers were inyented. There were 
a few great men writing great books, — Galileo, Kepler, 
Newton, Bacon, Leibnitz, Locke j mighty men crowded 
into a single century. Bat the greatest work done in 
that century was that of the Puntan setting his /foot in 
New-England. Suppose New-England had been peopled 



:.. I!, Google 



286 HtnuN psoaBESB, 

with men of no tugher principles than peopled Cuba or 
Carolina or Georgia, — what would America be ? For two 
hundred years it has incessantly been making proclama- 
tion of the resolts of this work. Well, all that conld be 
done by men with nothing but the feu* of God, with no 
faith in Him as the Infinite Father, but with faith in Him 
as a King, with but little faith in man, by men afraid of 
human nature, afraid of the devU, and afraid of God. 
Their heroism was exceedingly imperfect. They re-enact- 
ed the tyranny they fled from. The heroism of love they 
knew nothing of. They did not lore the red man, nor 
the black man. They did not love their God ; they feared 
Him, and swore they would keep His law. 

We reverence the founders of New-England. It is 
better to have been bom of that stock than of kings and 
nobles. How shall we honour them ? Not by praying 
their prayers and behering their creeds. The times c^ 
on na for a nobler heroism than that, — for the heroism of 
men who reverence God as the Infinite Father. Man is 
His highest work. Fidelity to our whole nature is our 
own highest dnty. It ia not the heroism of fear, — the 
time for that has gone by, — ^but it is the heroism of love. 
Ton and I are not called on to leave father and mother 
for religion's sake, only to be faithful to onr own soul 
and to be true to onr God, come what may. But there is 
as much demand for heroism of spirit now as ever, only 
the dnty is not so difficult, and no man perils his life, oiJy 
his respectabihty. To the heroism of our fathers, in 
highest reverence, let us add the nobler virtues, the 
heroism of love, which works not with pike and gun, but 
with firm justice and patience. Let ua build onr fathers' 
monument, not of marisle, but of men, building a church 
on faith in the Infinite Father, and faith in man as the 
true son of God ; our state on the unchanging justice of 
the Father and the unaUenahle rights of man ; our society 
on the golden platform of mutual respect, forbearance, and 
love ; our individual character onfi^e piety, free goodness, 
and free thought j — and we shall carry on the work which 
our fathers begun, and some two hundred and thirty years 
after us there will be a long track across the world, where 
the grass is greener and the flowers fairer and more fra- 
grant, because onr feet have trod the soil. Then meh 
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si^ say of hb, — " Poor and humble men, they saw but a 
few things. They reverenced their fathers, but they did 
not hug their bones ; they were true to their own con- 
Bciousnesa, and all the wond is better because theee men 
have been." 



THS PBOFHECT OF TBI PAST TO THE FITTtlBE. 

What has been done in the last half-century is a great 
achievement looked at as history, — we may thank God for 
that, — but I had rather loot at it as prophecy. The pro- 
gress in material things in America, tiie increase in power 
over nature throughout the Christian world, the rapidity 
of communication, the desire for freedom of body and 
soul, the improvements in political institutions and ideas, 
the progress in the churches, and of the laws^ and in the 
great philanthropies of our time, — these to me are a pro- 
phecy of a nobler triumph of mankiiidj a greater victory 
of religion than the highest sages ever dared to foretell in 
their mspired oracles. They all point to a time when 
man shall be deemed the noblest of God's works, and 
shall have dominion over nature, and shall develope his 
spirit to the fulness of the stature of a perfect man. 
They point to a society where the qut^ities of a man shall 
be deemed more and greater than the property of a man, 
a society where the strong shall help the weak ; to a 
church where respect is paid to human nature, where man 
reverences the free spiritual individuality of man, where 
God ia worshipped as the Infinite Father, not with fear, 
but with love J where religion is confessed to be free 
piety, free goodness, free thought ; where nature, material 
and human, is recognized as the scripture of God ; where 
truth is the creed, and faith and works are the two great 
forms of communion with God and man ; a church which, 
like this great soul of Christ, goes to seek and save that 
which is lost, and under him sees Satan falling as light- 
ning out of heaven; to a state whose statutes recognize 
the uuahenable rights of all men to life, liberty, property, 
to a free development of their natm-e, a state whose law 
is justice, and the welfare of the negro's child is as care- 
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ftilly cared for aa the welfare of the whole state, and say 
insult offered to it by a man is as promptly redressed as 
an insult by a nation to the majesty of the state. Tea, I 
think history points to a worid where the nations shall 
learn war no more, nor count men of other speech aa 
strangers, but shall seek to make a Christian world where 
nations shall dwell together, one great family, in lore and 
peace. All this must come. Ideas which are now but 
sentiments, which are nothing but a tendenCT, will one 
day be a fact ; as Christ's Sermon on the Mount, they 
will make a new literature, chnreh, state, and world ; they 
will make all things new. 



THH TSnSSX HALT-CEHTtmr. 



This is the first Sunday of a half-century. We stand 
on the confines of two ages. The men who fought the 
Revolution are deadj and the harvest of their labours is 
about OS ; their memory is in our hearts ; let them pass on 
with our blessing only. The last year has brought ns 
joy, and it has brought us grief. Some of you during its 
progress hare found a fitting mate, and have rejoiced in 
the dear name of husband and wife. Some of you have 
felt the breath of your first-born, and by this sweet tie 
have been linked to this world. Others have laid down 
in the grave hosband or wife, parent or child, or dearest 
and most heart-beloved friend. Joys and sorrows have 
come, — ^wtat have they done for us f Have they made 
ns better? Have they made us worse? That is the , 
question, — not what we have had, but what we have 
earned and made out of it. The time that- God has given 
us, how have we woven it into a life f 

How few of these here to-day saw the beginning of the 
last half-century ! Only a few venerable heads, which I 
see gladly before my eyes. How few of ns will see the 
close of the next I Not one in ten of na all. God will 
send down His blessed angel of death to carry us, year by 
year, heavenward to Himself. Only some of tiiese little 
ones will remember that they heard the half-century 
ushered in by one whose name wUl be forgotten then in 
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the crowd of wiser and better and more enlightened men 
who will come ailer me and take my place. But of ns 
all, tow few will there be who fifty years hence lean look 
back on this day and remember uiese flowers I To snch 
persons I would say, Itemember the prophecy which I 
have got oat of these last fifby years, and be faithful to 
that ; and then fifty years hence teach the young children 
to prophesy as fairly for the next half-century to come. 
Long ere this century shall end, I and moat of you will 
have gone home to our God. We may carry good report ; 
before we go, we may achieve a noble manhood. How 
mnch we can do in a year I How much of wisdom, of 
justice^ of goodness, and of holiness, we can gain in ten 
years I What cubits we can add to onr stature I The 
end of life is to be a man ; all other things, marriage, 

Jatemity, joy, sorrow, are only means; that is the end. 
oy will come to you. Every year will bring sorrow. 
Will you complain of that ? Does not the same God give 
ns winter and summer? How beautifully can we use 
them both I How nobly we can build up ourselves, how 
blessedly onr families ! You and I can help accompbah 
that prophecy, can help form that Christian society, 
church, state, and world, whereof I have spoken j and in 
1901, though the snow He on onr forgotten grave, wo 
shall be at peace, gone home to our Father in the king- 
dom of heaven, amid joys and satisfactions which the eye 
has not seen nor the ear heard, and which the heart of 
man 'has not conceived of; and though the snow rest on 
our unrecorded grave, and our name be forgotten, we can 
leave a world behind us that is better and ikirer and 
holier because we have hved in it ; and rising to our own 
stature, we shall have taught little children to rise to a 
stature greater than our own, and by their Christianity to 
shame tae poor rebgion which you and I had learned to 
live. 
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THE CHABACTEB OF R5U8. 

It is plain that Jesua was a man of large intellectual 
diaracter. He Had oa imcommon nnderstandiiig, was 
clear in his sight, shrewd in hia judgment, extraordinarily 
Bubtle in hia arguments, coming to the point with the 
quickness of li^tning. WHat an eye he had for the 
beauty of nature,- — the little things under his feet, the 
great things all about Tiim ; for cities set on a hill, and 
for the heavens over his head ! What an eye for the 
beauty of the relations of things I He saw a meaning in 
the salt without savour, with which men were mending 
the streets, not fit even for the dunghill, — and what a 
lesson he drew from it ! He saw the beauty of relation in 
the lilies, clad by God in more beaut? than kingly Solo- 
mon ; in the ravens, who gather not into atorehouses and 
bams, and yet the Great Father feeds and shelters them 
nnder His own godly winga. He had reason also which 
Baw intuitively && great universal law of man's nature. 
And as the result of this three-fold intellect, he had an 
eloquence which held crowds of men about him till they 
forgot hunger, thirst, and weariness, even the drawing on 
of night. He had a power of reasoning which sent away 
the scholarly Pharisee, who had journeyed all the way 
from Jerusalem to confute this peasant. His eloquence 
was quite pecuhar. His mind fiill of great ideas, his 
heart aflame with noble sentiments, — 'he knew how to put 
these into the homeliest words, and yet give them the 
most lovely and attractive shape. In that common speech. 
Religion was the text, his commentary was the salt with- 
out savour, the raven flying over his head, the lihes of the 
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valley, the graaa, dried in tte snn yesterday, to-day heat- 
ing the eartnen vessel whereon a poor woman clapped her 
unbaked bread ; it was the tower of Siloam, which fell on 
men not worse than the survivors ; it was the temple, the 
great idol of the nation, of which shoidd be left not one 
stone upon another : all these were his commentaries. It 
was no vulgar mind that coold weave such things into 
common speech in a moment, and malie the heavens come 
down, and the earth come np, — ^witn marvellous rapidity 
and instinctive skill, seizing and naing every implement 
that might serve as a medium between his heavenly 
thought and the understandings of common men. When 
he spoke, some said that it tKunHered ; some said that an 
angel spoke; and some said it was the eloquence of 
genius. Studying in the schools makes nothing like it. 

Then there is this peculiarity about his intellect. In 
reading the first three Gospels, yon find in him a mind 
which does not so much generalize by a copious induction 
irom a great many facts ; but it sees the law, as a wo- 
man sees it, from a very few principles. And so there is 
less of philosophical talent than of philosophical genius. 
Tou are surprised more at the nice quality of this intellect 
than at its great quantity. On this account he anticipated 
experience. There is not a single word in the three Gospels 
wMch betrays the youth of Jesus. Tou would all say,- — 
Behold a foil-grown man long familiar with the ways of 
men. Tou would never think he was a young man, 
scarce thirty years old. But I do not say you find in Jesus 
at thirty the immense rfiilosophical reason which marks 
Socrates, Aristotle, and Bacon at sixty or seventy, in the 
maturity of their wisdom ; nor would I say that you find 
such monuments of imagination as you meet at every step 
in Milton, Shakespeare, or Dante; nor that you find such 
a vast and comprehensive understanding as you meet in 
the practical managers of states and empires. The thing 
would not be possible. In the Old Testament you find the 
writings of some men of distinguished ability, — the author 
of the Book of Job, of various parts of the Book of Proverbs, 
of EcclesiasticuB, of Ecclesiastes, of the Wisdom of Solo- 
mon, of the Prophecy of Isaidi. They were men of very 
large intellect, old, familiar with men, had seen peace and 
instituted war, knew the ways of the market-house and of 
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kings' courts. In compariaon, the words of Jesus, a Na- 
zarene peasant, onlv thirty years old, are folly up to the 
highest level of their writings. Ton never feel that he was 
inferior to them in intellectual grasp. 

Now the common idea that Jeans received this intellectual 
power from miraculous inspiration destroys all the individ- 
uality of his character, — for it makes ti'Tti God, or else a 
mere pipe on which God plays. In either case there is 
nothing human abont it, and it is of no use to us. 

But his greater greatness came not from the intellect, but 
from a higher source. It ia eminence of conscience, heart 
and soul ; in one word, it is religious eminence. Here are 
the proofs of it : He makes rehgion consist in piety and 
morality, not in belief in forma, not in outside devotion. 
He knew it is a very easy thing to be devout after the com- 
mon fashion, as easy to make prayers as to fill your hand 
with dust from the street. Was it a little thing in Jesus to 
declare that religion consisted in piety and morality ? AH 
the world over, the priests made religion to consist in forms, 
rituals, mutilating the body and spirit, in attending to 
artificial ordinances. Jesus summed up all the law and 
the prophets in love to Gtod and love to man. Men wor- 
shipped the Sabbath; he religiously broke it. Theythought 
God loved only the Jew, and above all some Jewish priest, 
with bells on his garments ; but he set up a travelling Sa- 
maritan as the religious man. What a gnashing of teeth 
there waa in the Jerusalem Association when he said the 
Samaritan was a great man ! Doubtless it was a story 
founded on fact, — some good-natured Samaritan, jogging 
on his donkey from Jerusalem to Jericho, seeing the poor 
man, and giving him his sympathy and aid. It took a man of 
great religious genius to aay that two thousand years ago; 
it is a rare thing to comprehend it to-day. See the same 
thing in his love of the wicked. He went to cure the sick ; 
not to cure the righteous, and save the well. His sympathy 
was with the oppressed and trodden down, and very prac- 
tical sympathy it waa too. The finest picture of an ideal 
gentleman which antiquity has left is contained in the Book 
of Job. But Job's ideal gentleman is very prond, over- 
bearing to men beneath him. " Their fathers," said he, 
" I would have disdained to set with the doga of my flock." 
The Book of Job is one of the best in the Old Testament, — 
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full of poetry, whict is a small tMng ; and full of piety and 
moralityj wMch is a great thing. 'iTus ia the limitation of 
that ideal gentleman. Now Jesus goes out to that de- 
spised class of men, and says he came to seek and save 
them. Was that a small thmg ? Even to-day, in democra- 
tic Boston, to be a minister to the poor is a reproach. He 
is esteemed the most fortunate minister who is ministered 
nnto, and not who ministers. The man who in Boston 
gathers crowds of men from the common walks of life, — 
what is he called ? "A preacher to the rabble, "t— that is 
the ecclesiastical title. What was it in the old civiliza- 
tion two thousand years i^o, — a civilization controlled by 
priests and soldiers, who had a sword to offer to the beggar 
and the slave, and who looked with haughty scorn, hke 
Aristotle and Cicero, on men who got their bread by the 
work of their hand ? 

The third thing was his trust in God. The Hebrews 
were and are more remarkable for their faith in Gk)d than 
any other nation that ever hved. In this, Jesus was a 
Hebrew of Hebrews, the most eminent of his tribe in this 
vast quality. But witness that his faith was in a God who 
loved all men, in the God who went out to meet the pro- 
digal, and met him a great way off, and fell on his neck and 
kissed him, and was more joyous over one sinner that re- 
pented than over ninety-nine that needed no repent- 
ance. The first Gospel does not understand this, and 
therefore denies the width of Jesus' faith in God, and 
makes him limit his ministry to his own nation; but the 
second and third Gospels put it beyond a doubt. 

Now the impression that he has made on the world, the 
character of his influence, the opinion which the human 
race has formed of him, — all confirm this judgment, de- 
rived from the historical record of his words and works. 
It seems to me that his actual character was higher than 
the character assigned to Jehovah in the Old Testament, 
to Zeus in Greece, or Jupiter in Rome. He made a re- 
volution in the idea of God, and himself went up and took 
the throne of the world. That was a step in progress ; 
and if called upon to worship the Jehovah of the Old Tes- 
tament, or Jesus of Nazareth, a plain man, as he is paint- 
ed in the first three Gospels, I should not hesitate, I 
ehoold worship my brother; for in the highest qnahtiea 



fbyGoogIc 



244 JX3US O? NAZABETH. 

UuB actual man is superior to men's conception of God, ' 
He loTGB men of all nations, is not angiy with the wicked 
erery day ; hatinc^ ein, he has the moat womanly charity 
for the sinner, tfesus turned the heathen gods out of the 
heathen heaven, because he was more God than they ; and 
he ascended the throne of Jehovah, because in his life he 
gave more proofs of justice and love than Jehovah, as- he 
IS represented in the Old Testament. Let us not be harsh ; 
let us not blame men for worshipping the creature more 
than the Creator. They saw the Son higher than the 
Father, and they did right. The popular adoration of 
Jesus to-day is to me the best thing in the popular eccle- 
siastical region. 

But I do not believe in the perfection of Jesus, that he 
had no faults of character, was never mistaken, never 
angry, never out of humour, never dejected, never despair- 
ing. I do not believe that trom his cradle to his cross he 
never did, nor said, nor felt, nor thought, a wrong thing. 
To say that was his character, I think would be as absurd 
as to say that he learned to walk without stumbling, or to 
talk without stammering, or could see as well at three 
hours old as at twelve years, and could reason as well at 
thirty days as at thirty years. God does not create mon> 
sters. He creates men. I cannot say that in his popular 
teachings there are no errors. It seems to me very plain 
that he taught the existence of a devil ; that he ascribed 
evil qualities to God, wrath that would not sleep at the 
Day of Judgment ; that he believed in eternal torment. 
His prediction that the world would soon be destroyed, 
and that the Son of Man would come back in the clouds of 
heaven, and that this should take place during the life of 
men then living, was obviously a mistake. So with the 
promise of temporal power to the twelve apostles. All 
this shows the limitations of the man. Men claim that 
Jesus had no error in his creed or his life, no defect in his 
character. Then of course he is not a man, but God him- 
self, or a bare pipe on which God plays ; and in either case 
there was no virtue, no warning, no example in the man. 
And I think, that Jesus would be the last man in the world 
ever to have claimed the exemption that is clEiimed for him 
by the clergy in aU Christian lands. I know thai what I 
Bay is a great heresy. 
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The coming of such & man was of the greatest import- 
ance to manland. He showed a higher tjpe of manlinesa 
than the world had ever seen before, or men deemed pos- 
sible. There was manly intellect joined with womanly 
conscience. and affection and soul ; there was manhood and 
womanhood united into one great hnmanhopd of character. 
Men were shnt ap in nationahtiea. He looked at human- 
ity; all men were as brothers. Men looked out at some 
old conception of a God, who once spoke on Sinai, and 
who said his last word years ago. He told them there was 
a living God, numberuig the hairs of their head, loving the 
eighteen men whom the tower of Siloam slew, and just as 
ready to inspire the humblest fisherman by the Galilean 
lake as Moses. He found men undertaking to serve God 
by artificial rites and ceremonies, sacrifices, fast days, feast 
days ; and he bade them serve Him by daily piety and 
morality ; and, if they could not find the way, he walked 
before and showed them, — and this was the greatest thing 
that could be done. 

I think that Jesus of Nazareth was greater than the 
Evangehsts supposed him to be. They valued him for his 
miracnlous birth and works, because he was the Hebrew 
Messiah. I do not believe his miraculons birth and works, 
I am sure he was not the Hebrew Messiah. I should not 
think Tiim any better for being miraculously bom; the 
common birth is good enough for mankind, I think tha 
Christian churches greatly underrate Jesus. They make 
his death his great merit. To be willing to spend a few 
honrs in dying for mankind, — what ia that ? We must all 
meet death ; if not to-day, some other day ; and to spend 
a few hours in dying is a trifle any day ; for a few dollars 
a month, and a bit of bunting with stripes on it, you may 
hire men any day for that. But to be a man wiuL such a 
character as that, possessed of such a masculine quantity 
of intellect, and of such a womanly quahty, with such a 
feminine affection and soul, — I would rather be that than 
be a dozen Hebrew Messiahs wrought into one. To teach 
men that religion was piety and morality, and what 
belonged to them ; to tell them that rehgion was not for 
Saturday only, but for Sunday, Monday, and every day ; 
for the fire-side and the way-side ; to live that religion, 
merciful to the merciless, hating sin with all his tAtancter, 
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bat loviDg the einnerwitlL all his heart ; able as the ableBt- 
minded, biit shedding hie sunlight on the dark places of 
the earth, — I would rather be Buch a man than a hundred 
incarnations of the Olympian Jove. Men vastly under- 
rate the character of Jesus in looking to make him a Grod. 
Itey have forgotten the mighty manhood which burned in 
that GaUlean breast. 

This -was the cause of his success : He was a great man, 
and of the highest kind of greatness ; not without faults, 
but the manliest of men ; not without errors in his doc- 
trine, as it has been reported. He called men off from a 
dead Deity to a living God, from artificial sacraments to 
natural piety and morality. He preached natural religion, 
gave men a new sight of humanity. It was too great for 
Giem. The first generation said he was a devil, and slew 
him ; the next said he was a God, toid worshipped him. 
He was not a God, but a man showing us the way to God ; 
not saving us by his death, but leading us by his life; 
crucified between two other malefactors, as the Scripture 
tells, buried secretly at night, and now worshipped as God. 

Though almost two thousand years have passed by, 
Christendom has not yet got high enough to reverence the 
Galilean peasant who was our brother. We honour his 
death, but not bis Ufe j look to him to save us in our sins, 
not to save us from them. Men call him " Master," and 
acorn his lesson; "Lord," and reject the religion which 
he taught, — to visit the fatherless and widows in their 
aflfliction, and to keep a life unspotted from the world. 

I look on Jesus as the highest product of the human 
race. I honour intellectual greatness ; I bend my neck to 
Socrates, and Newton, and La Place, and Hegel, and Kant, 
and the vast minds of our own day. But what are they 
all, compared with this greatness of justice, greatness of 
philanthropy, greatness of religion ? Why, they are as 
nothing 1 I look on Jesus not only as a historical prophet, 
but as a prophetic foretelling. He shows what is in you 
and me, and only comes aa the earliest flower of the spring 
comes, to tell us that summer is near at hand. Amid the 
Caesars, the Maximuses, the Herculeses, the Vishnus, the 
Buddhas, and the Jehovahs, who have been successively 
the objects of the earthly or heavenly worship of men, 
Jesus comes out as those fair flowers come in the wintry 
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hoja, tokenB of a summer yet to come of tropic realms, 
where all tHa beanty blosaoma all tlie year. I thank God 
for the history which Jesus is I I thank Him more for the 
prophecy which he is I 



THE JBSUa OP FACT AND TEE CHRIST OF P4WCT. 

The Jesns of Nazareth who sums up religion in piety 
and morality, and goes about healing the sick, who brings 
good tidings to the poorj who violates old rituWs, teaching 
man to have faith in the actual God, who is as much alive 
to-day as he ever was, and as ready to inspire men, — ^what 
a difference between liiff and the Christ of Fancy in the 
popular churches of Christendom I There is not a great 
sect in the whole world where Jesus of Nazareth would bo 
thought a great Christian ; not one where he would not 
be deemed the chiefest of infidels. How widely have the 
popular churches departed from the historic fact of Jesus ! 
Each sect and country has its Christ of Fancy. The Homan 
Christ of Fancy loves the Pope, and says, " Confess your- 
selves, hear mass, reverence the priest 1 Do not read the 
Bible." ■ The Protestant Christ of Fancy says, " Call no 
man master ; all t^e brothers ! Search the Scriptures ! 
He that beheveth and is baptized shall be saved ; but he 
that believeth not shall be damned ! " The Russian Christ 
of Fancy blesses the Autocrat, bids him fight the Turk, 
Ac. The French Christ of Fancy approves Napoleon, and 
bids the people give him their neck. The English Christ 
of Fancy estabhshes the Episcopal Church, upholds the 
nobihty and gentry, and allows the people to perish. The 
American Christ of Fancy is a Mdnapper, and would 
"send back his mother" to slavery to preserve the Union. 
The pohtician's Christ of Fancy would have religion kept 
out of politics, lest it make men mad. 

What is the meaning of all this, — the honour which 
men seek to bestow on Christ f Jesus of Nazareth was 
more than they think it possible for man to be, and so 
they call him God. The miracles they tell about are only 
the flowers that bloom beside his pathway, the palm 
branches and garments men strew braore him. Nay, he 
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was more tlian thej tboaght God could be, and bo tliey 
made him Giod. 

Wliat an encooragemenk ib liis character, his life, Ms 
honour amongst men 1 Ris highest thoaght is still the 
prayer of the best, his life their model. The carpenter of 
Nazareth has routed all the gods of Olympus, overturned 
their temples, banished them from the earth. To the 
highest conception of God men had, they hare now added 
the gentleness and love of Christ, and so enriched their 
idea of God. But the same inspiration that filled his soul 
waits for you and me now. The same history with man- 
kind is for us all, for every truth we teach shidl pass into 
the world's life, our justice be incarnated into its institu- 
tions, and every noble thing we have got in advance of 
mankind shall be added to the popular conception of God, 
and our earth also shall ascend to heaven. The memory 
of Jesus ia still with us j his history is the worid's greatest 
encouragement. But where does he dwell ? 

" Think je, in these portentons timee 

Of wcath, and hata, and wild distraotion, 
Chriat dwells nithia a church that leaU 

A comfortable, cold abstracljon ? 
He stands vhere earnest minda assert 

God's law aj^ainst a cre«d dogmstic, 
And from dead aymbols free the truth 

Of which the; once were embtemstic. 
He ia wbere patriots pine in oells. 

To felons cbain'd, or, faint and gory. 
Ascend the scaffold steps, to leave 

Their children's heritage of glory. 
He is wbere men of fice-touch'd lips 

Tell, to sstonish'd congregationB, 
Tbe inbmies that prop a crown. 

And paint in blood the wrongs of nations. 
He cries : ' On, brethren, draw the sword. 

Loose the hold pen and tongue, unfeariug^ 
The weakness of our humaa fieah 

la ransom'd by your perseyering ! ' " 



THE UIBSION OF JESUS. 



What did Jesus come for ? To seek and to save that 
which was lost, not to destroy it ; and to lose his own life. 



fbyGoogIc 



JISUB OF NAZJLBXTH. 249 

not to save it. His great ability of intellect separ&ted 
Tiim from the eympatliy of his age. The controlling men 
could no more understand him t£an an oyster could foUow 
an eagle in his Sight through the sky. His motives were 
beyond their comprehension. Men commonly sought the 
society of the rich and great ; he that of tbe poor and 
lowly. They associated with the famous and respectable ; 
he was the friend of publicans and sinners. There were 
able men enough about Jerusalem, seeking for ease, 
honour, respectability, and money. I find no fault with 
them for ta&t; they sought the best things they were 
acquainted with. He sought to serve and bless mankind. 
He asked his daily bread, no more ; no service, honour, 
fame, and would not be called Master, though he was the 
master of them all; he would not be called good even. 
See what kind of persons he held up as models to man- 
kind : the despised Samaritan, who went out of his way 
to do good to a national enemy, whom his nation hated, 
and did it ^er the man's own countryman had passed by, 
and left him half dead ; the poor and hated publican, who 
dared not lift up his eyes to God, abashed with conscious- 
ness of sin in the sweet presence of the Father ; the poor 
widow, who stealthily dropped her two mitos, saved by 
penurious self-denial, into the temple chest. These were 
the models he held np for the adoration of mankind, while 
Herod and Pilate passed by in pomp, and got the ad' 
miration of the people, and the high-priest stood there, 
arrayed in his costly robes, and was greeted with the 
applause of the multitude. See how he lived in daily 
contact with want and ignorance and lowuess and sin; 
but he saw want to reheve it, ignorance to teach, lownesa 
to raise it np, sin to awaken the soul in the sinner's 
bosom, and to elevate it to Crod. He went amongst men 
who seemed to think that God died in giving birth to the 
Old Test^nent, as men now think he died in giving birth 
to Christ and the New Testament. He told them of God, 
not a thousand years off; showed them his providence, 
not in killing Pharaoh in the Bed Sea, aai taking the 
Hebrews through, high and dry j he appealed to facts, 
not fiction ; he showed God's providence in the grass 
blooming to-day, though feeding the oven to-morrow, in 
the hhea of the valley, taking no thought, but cUd in 
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more beauty than Solomon, in the fowls of the air, the 
raven eeekmg his food afar, the sparrows, three of them 
sold for a penny, yet not one of them falling to the ground 
without the Father. They wanted faith j and he not only 
had it, he showed it, he lived it, he was faith manifest in 
the flesK 

Do you wonder snch a man made enemies of the priests, 
the Scribes and the Pharisees f It was not possible it 
should be otherwise. His greatness put their littleness 
to shame, his charity was their condemnation. Those 
awful words, "Woe unto yon. Scribes and Pharisees!" 
were not half so condemnatory as the parable of the 
Samaritan and the story of the Prodigal Son. They 
could understand his criticism^ it scorched and withered 
them up ; but his creation was .keener still, though they 
compr^ended it not. Men bred nnder a different ideal 
of religion could not see him as he was, more than a £y 
can see the State House. No wonder they hated and 
slew him. 

Do you wonder that he was loved? He went out to 
seek the lost, — the poor, who had none to comfort; the 
sick, who had nobody to heal them, except that great 
physician; the despised children of Abraham, who re- 
membered the priests' and Levit«a' hate, and paid for it 
with scorn and indignity and contempt. Do yon wonder 
the people heard him gladly ? I can understand how 
such a man looked on the sons and daughters of Abraham, 
poor, condemned, and self-condemned ; I can understand 
how he went and poured out his great human heart and 
his great human soul to them, in words that ran round 
like a river of fire, and they turned and blessed the man 
who spoke a human word to their hungry human soul. 
Very likely there were men amongst them who had given 
op all hope of rehgion, who had no joy in the remem- 
brance of the past, and no hope in the future ; men who 
despaired of man and had no faith in God. There are 
^ways such men. They are not bad, only sick men, 
and desperate^ The churches cast out such men aa in- 
fidels; they ought to take them to their arms, and cheer, 
and comfort, and heal, and bless them. That is always a 
partial church which has not a comer in the chancel for 
such as call themselves infidels. I can understand how 



fbyGoogIc 



JESira Off NAZAS&TH. 251 

Christ spoke to such men; how he solved their doubts, 
healed their wounds, aud cured their griefs ; not by a 
gpecial answer to every special question, — ^I do not be- 
lieve even his wisdom could have given a satisfactory 
answer to every particular and troublesome doubt, — but 
by aw^dng a natural religions sentiment in the heart. 
I can understand how such men left everything and 
followed bim ; how on foot, and sore, tired, and hungry, 
they foT^ot their fainting and the famine in their month 
for the great plenteousness which so filled tbeir soul. It 
is always a great day when a man of genius is bom, a man 
of merely intellectiml genius ; it is a very great day when 
a man is bom into the world witb a genius for juaface, for 
love, and for piety. K he can speak only to scholars, in a 
scholar's speech, it is a great thing, and the human race 
may well hold its Christmas festivals at such a birth. 
But when a man comes armed with such a genius that he, 
with his single soul, can fill up all the space between 
highest God and humblest man, so that he can hear with 
his own ears, and at first hand, the thongbts of God, and 
with his own mouth, and at first hand, tell them to the 
people, needing no mediator between him and God, on the 
one side, and between bim and man, on the other side, — 
then you have a very rare soul, and mankind may well 
celebrate its Easter for that. And Jesus was such a one. 
He had the power of receiving truth from God, and the 
power of telling it, in a way and with an eloquence 
which was thunder and lightning to the people, such as 
the world had not seen before. It would be rather won- 
derful to see a man come now to seek and save the lost;. 
it would imply something more than great intellect, — an 
unconscious gift of conscience, afEection, and the religions 
power. What was it to do this two thonsand years ago ? 
Now we have Jesus for our model, and a hundred sects in 
all Christian lands, fired by his example ; some beUevers 
in his theology, some disbelievers, from St Angnstine 
down to Robert Owen ; some believers in the theology of 
the times, some disbelievers, tlie bebevers in real good- 
ness towu^ls men. 

I have always looked on Jesus as the greatest pattern 
of a man that the human race has produced ; but in no- 
thing does his greatness appear so high aa in the direo- 
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tion in which he goes to work. He turns to the needy, 
and seeks for the lost. Here was the greatest man God 
had raised np, engaged in the greatest and highest fane- 
'tion a man can fill. Suppose snch a man should come 
now, as much before the popidar religion in our time as 
he was then before the popular religion in Jerusalem, — 
how would he be received ? Some think if such a man 
were to come, he would report himself at the Boston 
Association of MinisterSj and be invited to stand in 
pulpits, and perhaps to deliver a " Thursday Lecture." I 
doubt that he would do any such thing. If so, I think he 
would shake the pulpits worse than last week's storm 
shook the steeples. I have some doubts whether the 
ministers of the nineteenth century would come off any 
better than the ministers of the first century did. I 
think he would turn his attention to the lost now as he 
did then ; he would not have far to go to seek and find 
them. Here are the materially lost, — fugitive slaves who 
do not own their own bodies, and are hunted by men who 
are members of churches, who take the sacrament in the 
church, in the name of Christ, on Sunday, and the next 
day kidnap their brother men. He would care for these 
out-casts. He would raise the drunkard, the criminal, 
the poor, — men who never enter a church from year to 
year, and in a great city die and have no consolation, who 
know of no Eedeemer, human or divine. How many 
thousand men and women there are who hear no word of 
religious instruction, rehgious rebuke, or religious com- 
fort, who have only one act of rehgion, as it is commonly 
called, performed in their presence, and that is the burial 
service read over their coffin-lids. I think Christ would 
have a word to say to and for tdl these men. I think 
there would be such a Sermon on the Mount as would 
make the ears of mankind tingle. Then there are men 
spiritually lost, and I think he would say a word to them. 
Thunder it might be, terrible at first, but like thunder, as 
cleansing to the sky; not so like lightning, which shatters 
where it shines, as hght, which cheers and revives what it 
falls upon. I think he woidd tell them of the falseness of 
their life, of the unsatisfactoriness of joys iu which religion 
had no part ; that Christian hypocrisy is a poor substitute 
for Christian religion before men, and poorer before God. 
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I think Ite wonld show them that religion is sataral, ia 
human nature itself at its work ; that he would prove 
to them their need of it, and show them the means of 
supply. 

Well, Jesus, when he did come, came to seek and to 
save the lost. He had to pay for it with his hfe. Had 
he come to lose men, and not to find them, he might have 
had rank and fame, have been in the senate of King 
Herod, with plenty of money and honour. But now see 
the odds. !M^n could not understand liini then ; but his 
idea went into a few minds, his example into more, and 
ten years had not passed by before tbere were men going 
all over the world, seeking for what was lost ; and before 
a hundred years, in every great city of the heathen world 
there were Christians, whom his idea had inspired and 
his example had quickened into life. Now what a difTer- 
ent world it is because he has done as he did ! Take 
that name ont of the world, that great character out of 
the world, and all its influence, and what should we be ? 
I speak within bounds when I say he has advanced the 
civilization of the world at least a thousand years. Yet 
we understand very little of his religion. We have talked 
8o much of his divinity that we have foi^tten his hu- 
manity. 

To-day is Easter Sunday, and all over the Ch^stian 
world, save puritanical New-England, it is a day of re- 
joicing. It is to the Catholic Christian the great festival 
of the Christian year. Men celebrate the resurrection of 
Jesus. To me all that is mythology ; yet I welcome the 
day which brings men to a cooscionsness of that great 
soul, and wish men could see what he came for, and how 
he did his work. This seekrng to save the lost is the 
special thing which makes him so dear to mankind. If 
he had lived such a life as Herod did, do you suppose 
men would ever have told the story of his resurrection 
from the dead, and celebrated Easter Festival over that 
event ? No, they would have hated him the more if he 
had been raised from the dead. It was his character that 
made men believe he wrought miracles. It is this which 
makes hia memory bo precioos to the world. 
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TEE BTBENOIH OF JESUS. 



It is easy now to see the main features of tHa vast 
man, Jesus. He was uncommonly large-minded, with 
one of the best heads, it seems to me, that the good God 
ever sent ; more dehcate however than big, more marvel- 
lous for the quality of his mind, its rare niceness, than for 
that great quantity which you see in Napoleon, Caasar, 
Aristotle, and Plato. He was great-hearted too, with 
conscience true and sensitive, and a great deep religious 
Boul. There lay his strength. It ia not for his masterly 
intellect that I value him most, nor do you, nor does the 
world ; but for his religiouBneae. And so we commonly 
underrate the greatness of his intellect. It. seems plain 
that he had that quick intuition which belongs eminently 
to woman, but which is the attribute of every man of 
high genius ; and that great width of comprehension 
wmch can generalize multiform principles to a universal 
form of truth ; and that perception which finds the beau- 
tiful in things homely, the sublime in things common, and 
the eternal in what is daily and transient. The man of 
genius has always the peculiar excellence of man's and 
woman's miud, is human, masculine and feminine too ; 
and in all history no great man has . been so womanly as 
JesuB, maidenly and motherly both. Hence, on his mas- 
culine side, he has awful severity against a false theory, ' 
which makes wickedness and misery, and builds dungeons 
for mankind. Hence, on his wom^y side, he is so gen- 
tle and foil of tenderness towards the man who holds, who 
administers, or who makes the wicked theory. He hates 
sin with manly detestation ; the sinner he loves with wo- 
man's piety. He does not appear logical and philosophi- 
cal, bnt acute, sharp- sighted, deep-seeing, full of persua- 
sion, with a natural eloquence ; not the elocution of the 
schools, but that spontaneous beauty of speech which 
belongs to a great conscience, heart, and soul, when 
furnished with great intellect, — understanding, reason, 
imagination. He was as fierce as a tropic hurricane 
when he denounced, " Woe unto you. Scribes and Phari- 
sees 1 " How he thundered and lightened, a great earth- 
quake of eloquence, against the wickedness of his time 1 
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Wliat a typhoon of iudigaation be let fall on the man- 
BtealerH of that day ! Some three years ago, when the 
City of Boston kidnapped Thomas Simms, I read those 
awful passages, which make my blood run cold ; in pri- 
vate I read them and in public too. It was a good gospel 
for that day, two thousand years ago ; alas me I it fitted 
our times as well. I hope never to read them again in 
public or in private. That was the masculine side of 
Jeaus. No spring sun was milder, softer, or more ten- 
derly kissed the first spring violets on the hiU-sides of 
West Eoxbury, than he was to the penitent and self-faith- 
fnl soul. Great public sins he scourged and cauterized 
with actual lightning ; there was no other way ; but the 
individual sinner he took into his motherly arms and 
pressed to his bosom, warmed with his breath, cheered 
said comforted and blessed, and then laid him down tran- 
quillized and beautified and sanctified too, that he might 
sleep and wake with God. 



THE EXAMPLE OP JBSDS A BOTIBCE Ot BTREHOTH. 

When such a man as this bowed his head on the cross, 
with his "My God! why hast thou forsaken me?" and 
at length with a triumphant, "Father, forgive them, 
for they know not what they do 1" — it is very plain that 
death could not hold his doctrines bound, nor prevent hia 
character from having a vast and permanent influence on 
the world of men. He was cut off in his early manhood, 
long before great men reach the maturity of their intellect, 
conscience, and soul. He had just begun to open his plans. 
Yet considering all the circumstances of the age and the 
history of his people, I think him fortunate in his death, 
not less than glorious in his life, — not without error of 
doctrine, probably not without defects of personal character 
and conduct. Take him as he was, measure him by his 
own age, and then by other ages, by his nation's standard 
and bis own, and then by the highest ideal of humanity, — 
and you look not only with admiration, but with deepest 

Eatitude, with heartiest brotherly love, on this greatest, 
^hest, purest of the world's great reformers of rebgion ; 
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and yon tkank God, and take courage that yoa hxre 
strength to tread your own course, and are sustained and 
strengthened by the magnijiceDCe of his thoughts, the 
heauty of bis life, and those Aeac beatitudes which, through 
all the storms of eighteen centuries of war and bloodshed, 
have come down to us, whispering their sweet accents of 
" Gloiy to Giod in the highest, on earth peace, good will 
toward men \" 



tHB nrTEQBITI OF JX9UB. 



Fboh the day when Jesus was nailed to the cross to 
this day, the whole human race has been blessed by the 
heroism which suffered, bled, and died there. What if ha 
had known no higher law than the constitution which 
Moaes taught, and the law which the Scribes and Pharisees 
set np in his nune F Where would we have been, and 
what would have been the condition of the" world ? I 
suppose it is as easy for a man of great genius to be false 
to his integrity, as it is for you and me, — and of nothing 
is (jod so chary as men of great genius, — and if Jesus had 
reiiised his allegiance to the truth of God, what had the 
world been to-&.j ? Surely a thousand years behind what 
it is nowj for from that day to this, there has arisen no 
such great religious genius. Great men there have been, 
— I would not deny it, — ^but no man's head so towers into 
the sky ; no other man ever sent oat such streams of 
sympathy to men. To-dayj how sh^l we most truly re- 
vere him f As the other chorches do ? No I Not by 
stopping where he stopped, not by warping our spirit to 
suit his words ; but by having the Bsme integrity of soul 
that he had, by being as faithful to our humble spirit as he 
was to his giant sou!. He is not the Christian who says, 
" Lord ! Lord I " and believes all the traditions writ here 
in this book in his name ; but they are Christians who use 
their faculties as Christ used his, who reverence their own 
individuality of spirit, contented to think as they must, 
not as they will, those who keep a blameless fidehty to 
their own sense of right. In that way, my brothers, yoa 
and I, with onr humble powers, shall continue the work 
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whick Christ begun, and in time the world itself will be a 
Christian world, even in a higher sense than Jesus saw, 
and we shall be as welcome sons of God as this great soul 
Christ, and in his own time the Father shall lay hia hand 
on our head with this benediction, " Come, and inherit the 
kingdom prepared for you." 



THE GOODNESS OT J118D8 A PBOPHECT OS FCTDBB GOOD. 

This is Palm Sunday. Some eighteen hundred years 
ago to-daj there rode into Jerusalem on an ass's foal a 
man who took this view of goodness which I take, and 
had its triumph too. Not only that, — he was himself the 
goodness which I poorly recommend ; a man of large in- 
tellect, reason, and understanding too, but of immense 
goodness. Men dimly felt he was their king, commission- 
ed to displace alLfalse and nnreal kiugsj and bo they saw 
in him the fulfilment of an old and doubtful prophecy. I 
see in him the fulfilment of more than that, — the fulfil- 
ment of this yearning of the human heart, which, deceived 
by greatness, and trodden down by its power, still looks 
upward towards God, and asks for its Saviour. I see in 
ham the coming of that time when oppression shall not 
always reign, out a brighter day shall begin; when, 
having passed by the savage period when men worship the 
giant in body, we shall have passed by a period a little 
less savage when we revereuce the great head, not the 
great arm, and shall come to a time when men reverence 
a great conscience, heart, and sool, and the eminent men 
of the world, so deemed, who rise up to places of pre- 
eminence and power, shall be men like Jesus Christ, and 
the laws that they make and the example they set shall be 
the laws of God and the hfe of God on this earth. This 
time I know will come. Christ is the perpetual propheCT 
of it, and my own heart gives me an ideal prophecy. We 
need not wait for it. Ton can train your children so as to 
make it real. You can be that goodiaess yourselves. 



:.. I!, Google 
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THE rNFDIITE OOD. 



YoD and I mast needs lament over sorrows that cross 
onr several paths. Wten a ship is wrecked with fire, we 
cannot understand how so many lives shoald be destroyed 
by the folly of a single man, and we mnst needs mourn. 
We must lament at the sufferings of mortal men. But as 
soon as we remember that the infinite loving-kindness 
comes down to every little child, to every thin-wingod fly 
that fastens itself upon the wall of a summer's day, we do 
not monm as those without hope; but as those that see 
through the gate of mortality the immortal beyond. Then 
your daily life, rich or poor, obsenre or famous, will be- 
come more beautiful, its toils have meaning, its sufferings 
point to the future, where what here was discipline shall 
be delight. Sorrows are only the hither side of the world. 
Yonder it turns out its silver lining to the day, and is 
radiant all over with rainbow beauties and descending 
peace; in your consciousness there is serenity, there is 
trust, there is tranquillity, and a delight in God which 
nothing breaks and which nothing can even mar. 

My friends, I am not teliiag you the poor day-dreams 
of an idle man. I am no mere sentimentalist; Xlook the 
ugliest facts of nature in the face, the nglier the closer ; I 
never speak to you but I remember the crime and the 
heartlessuess which predominate in this great commercial 
city; I never cease to remember that my brothers are 
kidnappers, and that three millions of my fellow- creatures 
are the slaves of this wicked nation. I paint nothing in 
rose colours. God shall paint, not I. I am not altogether 
ignorant of human nature, as it is to be learned by the 
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philosophic study of the essence of man, or as it slowly 
unfolds itself in the records of human history. I know 
men as they are to-day, in the house, and the shop, and 
the field. I am no bigot blindly attached to a traditional 
creed, and bowing because my fathers bent their heads. I 
study the evolutions of rehgion, as the evolutions of 
science ; everywhere I find their trace, in a heathen as a 
Hebrew, in a Mahomedan or Buddhist as in a Christian, 
asking only for the fact. I am no moonlight sentimental- 
ist ; bat by hardy toil, as well as a wise passiveness, I 
would feed my mind. And yet this is the sum of my story, 
the result of my philosophy,— that there is an Infinite God, 
perfectly powerful, with no limitation of power ; perfectly 
wise, knowing everything, the meanest and the vastest, 
at first as at the end ; perfectly just, giving to every soul 
_ what is promised in its nature; perfectly loving and per- 
fectly holy. 

The worship of the Infinite God, the consciousness of 
His presence in our hearts, — that is the sublimest triumph, 
the dearest joy, the delightfulest of all human delights. 
Beginning here, it brightens and brightens like the dawn 
of file day, until it comes unto perfect brightness, and the 
face of the Father gleams on the forehead of the son. ■ 



UAfi'S IDEA. OP OOD. 



EvEEY people has its idea of God, which is the result 
of its history and the measure of its civilization. With 
the wild man and the savage this idea is very rude. Then 
it becomes more elevated, then more. 

First, mere Force contents man in his God ; then a little 
Mind is added j then more mind yet; then Justice is 
put Ihere, then Love. Mankind continually revises its idea 
of God, because it has the feeling that God is perfection, 
and as it develops the feeling into an idea, the new result 
must be added to the Divine Being. Successively does 
Israel leave behind him his gods for newer and better 
ones ; the Unitarian and the TJniversalist leave behind the 
Trinity, that Cerberus of God, growling for ever round 
his endless hell of mankind, and fare on, asking for highei; 
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and higher ide^ of Grod^ I put it to joa, indirldnaUy, 
and I put it at this minute to Jew, Gentile, Christian, 
Mahomedan, to all thoughtful mankind, — ^will anything 
content you lesa than the Infinite God, of perfect power, 
perfect wisdom, perfect justice, perfect lore ? And in all 
the tongues of earth does mankind answer, No I Tea, 
with great groanings which cannot be uttered, the ten 
hundred miUions of mankind cry out, " Show us the Fa- 
ther which Batisfleth as I Give oa the infinite perfection 
of God I Sure of that, of all else are we likewise sure," 
To this high end the Bibles of all the nations hare helped, 
writ in many a tongue ; the great philosophers hare also 
helped manHnd to an appreciation of the true idea of God, 
who is infinite power, wisdom, justice. We, and hohnesa, 
infinite cause and providence. Father and Mother to every 
worm, to every child, to Jesus who speaks the world's 
great truth, to Peter who denied him, to lacariot who be- 
trayed, and to those other Peters and Iscariots who still 
cmciiy ^^'Tn a&eah and put h'tn to open shame. 



ENOWLEDaX or GOD. 



This soul of man connects him with the world which the 
eye hath not seen, to which there is no end, the world of 
God. At first man worships the divine only as force. But 
as he grows from babyhood to childhood, where now we 
are, we prize in God more than force ; we prize justice, 
holiness, love. We learn to know the Infinite God, tele- 
graphing to us in all the high hours of mortal life ; we learn 
to hold communion with Him, and from the boundless ocean 
of Divinity to fill our little cup with truth, with justice, love, 
and trust, and our little spirit rims over with the inspira- 
tion which God has poured there. We ieam to dwell 
conscious of the infinite Father and Mother of us all. His 
tmth in our intellect, His. justice in our conscience. His lovo 
in our heart. His holiness in our soul. His will our will, and 
our life in most intimate concord with the eternal life of 
the Infinite Father. Consciousness of His perfect provi- 
dence strengthens our spirit, prepares us for daily work, 
for trial, for suffering; we cross eeas of trouble, tins pill^ 
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of fire going before ua in our darkness ; we march over 
wastes of sadness and afBiction, this cloud orer our head, 
and etemaJ promise before us, our shoes not worn, our 
raiment not waxed old upon na; we smile in trouble, we 
are bold in danger, we are fearless in tribulation, and we 
are immort^ in death. 



OOD HAKIFEST IN ALL HIS W0KE8. 

Thbee hundred years ^o men said it was wicked to 
study this world; almost all the clergy of Europe said so. 
To know God, said they, you must read the Scriptures ; — 
not those from our Father's hand, nnder our feet and over 
our heads, but only the Hebrew of the Old Testament and 
the Greek of the New. Now men find the hand-writing 
of God in the flower that springs up in the side-walk of 
the city. Mid that the Ten Commandments are writ on 
every fibre of the human body, and that God's law is writ 
in the solar system, and in the siving of the pendulum in 
yonder monument, true to the higher law of God. See how 
the philosophy of man's nature is studied. With the same 
freedom that the naturaUst drops his plummet into the 
shallows of the ocean, not fearing to expose the secrets of 
God hid in the deep, the metaphysician with reverent 
hand drops his plummet into the deeps of the hiaman soul, 
with the same absolute confidence in God. So men study 
the history of man, pass through the gates of the Hebrew 
Eden, and find huge empires, with cities, and states, and- 
arts, and arms, far before Moses. But the same blessed 
features of the Eternal Father do they find ; the same 
religion waits upon their footsteps, the same love sheds 
down its sunlight on saint and sinner. 



NO ABSOLUTS EVIL IN OOD OB HIS WOSKB. 

MiNEiND will outgrow this belief, which has hitherto 
prevailed in the theologies of the world, that there is a 
devil outside of God^ or a worser devil of malignity iaside 



fbyGoogIc 



262 KAH IN HIS RELI0IO1TS ASPECTS. 

of him. Ab fast as we UDderstand the material world will 
God's wisdom, power, and goodnesB come forth. Then as 
we caltirate the nobler facnlties in us,\rill all fear of <Tod 
Tanish. Then we shall see that the terrible evils which 
disturb the world, — slavery, war, drunkenness, the despot's 
oppression, the priest's hypocrisy, — are only a part of the 
divine purpose, means for to-day, not ends for ever ; they 
are to the world of man what night and darkness and 
storm and earthquake are to the world of matter ; and this 
prate of hell is But the cry of a child, who shall one day 
grow up to manhood, and sing lofty psalms with noble hu- 
man voice. Then we shall find that the pain which we 
thought a mere tormentor, sent to vex us, wbb but a watch- 
dog which the Eternal Father set as sentinel by the cradle 
of His child, to keep watch over the desire of all nations. 
Then we shall see that death, which man once thought 
came from the devil's envy, is only birth out of the mortal 
into the immortal ; the earth for a time broods over the 
' mortal body, laid in its material nest, and out of that 
egg the never-dying soul comes forth, a bird of paradise 
to lly along the gardens of heaven, and sing its psalms of 
praise and thanksgiving and delight, filled with that per- 
fect love which casts out fear. 

Science prepares him for his task, and surveys the round 
world, noticing the inorganic and the organic and moving 
things therein, goes down imder the bottom of the world, 
and there reads the hieroglyphic writing of God in the sand 
which for a million of years has never seen the light; flies 
through the vast universe, and then comes rounding back 
with this everlasting testimony, which he has learned from 
the material world, — " Everywhere have I found power 
immense, wisdom unbounded, law, a constant mode of 
operation, whereby this wisdom directs this power for a 
purpose ever good, never evil." And while he sings that 
psalm, for a sublimer search he goes down into the depths 
of human nature, and opens the ark of God's covenant in 
the innermost of human consciousneBS, and finds written, 
— " God is infinitely perfect. Perfect Power, Wisdom, Jus- 
tice, and AIl-Embracing Love. He has made the universe 
from a perfect motive, for a perfect end, provided it with 
perfect means, and therein secured blessedness for every 
man." Then from the world of matter there seems to go 
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Up one glorioDS psalm, echoed from the flowers of earth, 
each blossom and little beny ringing its chime, and from 
the stars of heaven each mighty orb re-echoes the psalm, 
— " Tell to man that Pbbfbct Lotx shall cast out 
MAE." 



OOD'S LAW. 



Look beneath you I With what magnificence of peaceful 
order did the harvests of use, and beauty also, come out 
from the gromid, all summer long ! They kept their law, 
and, year by year, the whole world of beasts anfl men is 
fed abundantly thereby. Look above you I With what 
sublimity the moon wtJks through the sky, the stars keep 
their eternal order, the planets wheel with mathematic 
regularity, and the unorganized fragments of the solar 
system, the comets, with tresses and trains of colder and 
feebler light, dance their parabolic courses along the sky, 
and never flirt their robes in wantonness against sun or 
moon or earth or star t lb is a natural law which " doth 
preserve the stars from wrong j " it is that by which " the 
most ancient heavens are fre^ and strong," And do you 
think that self-conscious, self-directing man — with whom 
the continuous progressive development of his nature ia 
the aim and end — can thrive without keeping that eternal 
law of right which God wrote in us for our rule of conduct, 
personal and social ? 

Cowardice and Fear may say, " I must ! " Passion or 
Ambition, " I would 1 " Caprice, " I will I " But when 
Conscience says, " Thou should' st ! Thou ought' st ! " 
then say thou, man, woman, then say thou, " I shall 1 " 
and the stars in their courses will fight for you, and the 
eternal perfection of God will be on your side. 



THB TRANSIEIIT AND THS BTEBNAI.. 

I EKOw how men sometimes admire a human statute which 
violates the law of God, how they glorify the man who made 
it, while they forget Uie eternal right, written as those 
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sparkling stars all over the sky, -written in our o-wn hearts. 
I know how they pass men by, and call them fanatics and 
infidels and traitore, who simply declare they will never vio- 
late Glod'slaw at the commuid of men. You see this in Con- 
gress, in the newspapers, and everywhere aronnd you. So 
nave I seen children, some of the larger growth, admire a 
sky-rocket. " How beautiful ! " they exclaim. " How high 
it shoots, and what a shower of golden rain it scatters 
down ! What a man he must have been who could devise 
this ! Honour to the city which spends money for play- 
things in the sky ! " Meanwhile, far above the heads of 
the rocket-makers and admirers, there shone a fair and 
noiseless star. Milhons of years had it been there, miUions 
of years to come it will be there, " a thing of beauty and a 
joy for ever." Far oflf on the ]^rUous ocean the storm- 
tossed mariner, ignorant of his whereabouts, not having 
seen sun nor moon nor star for many days, on some gloomy 
night looks up to heaven, and through a rent in the clouds 
above him, the star is shining there serene and beautiful ; 
and seeing its welcome hght, as dear to him as smile of wife 
or child, he knows thereby the spot he occupies in space, 
and, guided by this trusty messenger that cheers him home, 
comes safely bounding over the deep, and moors his star- 
conducted ship safe in her destined port. Meantime also 
the astronomer in his watch-tower, heedless of the fire-flies 
ofman,overthe puppet-show of powder in the sky, looks on 
that &ir orb, a point unchanging in a world of flux, and learns 
to measure the slow and solemn vibration of this bound- 
less system of Buns and worlds and moons, knowing thereby 
our whereabouts in space, to what comer of the universe 
this globe and its kindred orbs are tending on. So amid 
all the jarring of parties, the noise of politicians, and the 
golden rain of expediency and ccmipromise, duty exists, im- 
mutably survives, and slunes continually liiough it " lowly 
lies," obedient to that " light that changes not in heaven." 
Many a pohtician bids us look only at the spangling 
rockets, all heedless of the constitution of the eternal God. 
Men admire him and applaud him, and he goes up Hke his 
own rocket, and comes down Uke the' stick. But still 
there shiue the ever-hving laws of God ; they hold on thoir 
way, altering not, for ever still the same, to guide all men 
to peace and port, a fixed station in a world of fiux, to 
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show na the vibration of th^e human orbs, and teaching 
us oar whereabouts in moral space, our thitherwards to- 
wards heaven or hell. 



TE3 JOY OF EBEPINO OOD'S HIOHBB lAW. 

Tou know how preachers often speak of the joys of this 
life. I think they are apt to undervalue them. They 
make light of success, of riches, of comfort, of the joys of a 
happy home. I love these joys, and every day I thank my 
God by a constant cheerfulness for what of them i have re- 
ceived or won. I say I think these joys are undervalued ; 
and yet they may he estimated too high. But the joys of 
goodness, of charity, of love to man, and love to God, 
that faith which never wavers, — no man ever exaggerated 
these, no man can ; as no painter can ever portray the 
sparkle in a star, or paint the varied beanty of a rose, or 
the sweet fragrance embosomed in a lily's cup ; for the 
imagination of man cannot come up to the fact, and 
speech delays behind. All this joy comes to individuals 
from personal faithfulness to God's higher law. 

Nor is this quite all. Soon we must leave behind us all 
the things that we gather here. The honours will go back 
to Buch as gave them ; our gold and silver and houses and 
lands will belong to others, and we shall go out of the 
world with nothing but our manhood. Then of what avail 
will it be to us that we scorned God's higher law, and 
grow respectable, and won honours though we had nothing 
to attach them to ourselves ; but with a single breath death 
blow them all away, and scattered them over the world F 
What will it avail us to have passed for giants, when at 
the tonch of death, the giant leaves his empty robes and 
the painted parchment of his reputation, and slinks out 
of earth with a soul no bigger than a baby's newly bom f 
At a theatre you shall see a man who in a play's brief hour, 
with tragic strut, fills out the part of some great duke or 
emperor ; bnt when the curtain falls, and the foot hghts, 
and the head lights, and the side lights are put out, the 
palace of paste-hoard shoved aside, and the wardrobe 
tiirown in a comer, the actor, jostled by the audience, for* 
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getting hia nmbrella even, foots it towards hia home, to be , 
teased bj his children, and scolded by his wife, and the 
next day dunned by hia creditors. So is it with this poor 
man, who the night before seemed lord of all. So must it 
be with men who gain what others reckon greatness, by 
violation of God's higher law. 



BECOONITION OF SOD AND TEDBT IN HIS MEANS. 

The most beautiinl and tender of all hnmui emotions are 
connected with God. The strongest and the deepest are 
those wliich directly join ns with Him, and bind us to Him ; 
for religion is the great gravitation of the soul of man for 
time and for eternity, holding us to the central point of all 
the nniverse. Other emotions which relate to things 
merely of time and sense we love to associate with God, 
and thereby sanctify still farther our daily work. We love, 
in times of sorrow, to anticipate the heavenly rainbow 
which the eternal smi will cast abont the shonlders of each 
thunder-cloud, scarfing therewith the destroying arm. In 
the night of sorrow, when our eyes fail from looking 
upwards, not finding a single star in all the terror of the 
sky, we love to cast forward our thoughts to the morning 
which will scatter the darkness, and pour the purple light 
on all the hills. What is not immediately religious we love to 
make so by implication. So the thoughtful man is glad to 
anticipate his daily toil with a prayer, full of eternity, and 
to round off his work with a twihght psalm of thankfdneas 
and praise, making the work that is to be done, and that 
which is already finished, like a sacrament. Consciousness 
of God runs tlu-ough all a good man's Hfe, like the Nile 
throagh Egypt, mining a garden on either aide, creating 
bread and beauty wherever its waters fall to rest. The net 
of humanity, full of all manner of toils and cares and weep- 
ings and joys, is knit by the four comers, and let down 
from heaven, and the voice of God tells us, " Call not thou 
common that which God hath cleansed." 

In nature God is all about us, a presence not to be put 
by, the moving of all motion, the living of all life, the 
loving spirit in all that loves, and the being of all things 
that are. A man naturally devout loves to connect God 
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■with all the material world. Even the mdeat men who no- 
tice the power that is in the material universe, connect God 
with ei\ that is sublime and awful. What makes them shud- 
der and turn sick at heart, — the thunder, the earthquake, 
and the storm, — to them is Grod's voice. But gentler and 
more refined men see God in the beautiful. The little 
grass is rooted in God, and every rose fills its cup brimful 
of Deity. He rounds and beautifies the spot on the wing of a 
butterfly, and decks each microscopic insect with brilliant 
- loveliness, and gives the spider her curious art to spin and 
weave, and walk the waters dry-shod, with no pretending 
miracle. Philosophers well-bred love to associate God with 
all the works which we call nature. He is the great weaver, 
and nature is His hving web, ever old, over new, where static 
and dynamic forces put in the warp wid woof ; and from the 
variona threads, mineral, vegetable, animal, hnman. He 
weaves up the most complex patterns, glittering with 
chemic, botanic, vital, spiritual power. Everywhere the 
philosophers meet God ; they find foot-prints of the Creator 
in the Old Red Sandstone, in each atom thereof, and in the 
chemic mysteries of a leaf or a grain of com they find the 
wisdom of God, and in that wonderful power by which the 
fresh maiden beauty of to-day comes out of New-Eng- 
land's cold ground, and makes summer lovehness all round 
the town. Astronomic Mr Mitchell at Nantucket, from hia 
high tower turns his telescopp to some far-off star, and as 
its fioweiy hght crosses his eye, with pious reverence he 
wipes a tear away, thinking the far-offhght is a whisper of 
God that missed his ear, and now comes impinging on hia 
eye. In times when no felae theology intervenes between 
the philosopher's cultivated mind and the instinctive reli- 
gious sense in his soul, then he sees that the laws of heaven 
are only God's great geometry, and in the intersecting lines 
in the section of an elephant's tooth he finds the same 
thought which God has made fossil in the stones beneath 
his feet. Then nature seems dearer to us when through it 
we see God. I can trust the finite universe when I know 
it all rests on the Infinite God, that the oceui rolls at Hia 
command, and by Hia unwavering laws the summer poplar 
leaves are twinkling all day in the light poured down from 
Him. Then the all-absorbing ocean loses its cruel look, 
and all things instinct with Hfe are instinct not less with 
God. 
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Not less, but oYen more, do we love to aBsociftte God 
with man, and weave religion's golden thread through all 
the fabric of omr daily life. So men delight to connect the 
Deity with the great forces of the nation. Say the Hebrew 
prophete, It was Jehovah who bronght up Israel out of 
Egypt, and by His right hand led the people across the 
sea. " Remember his marvellous works that He hath 
done, his statutes and his judgments," says one of the 
greatest of poets. "As an eagle stirreth up her nest, 
flnttereth over her young, spreadeth abroad her wings, 
taketh them, beareth them on ber wings," so the Lord 
brought up Israel out of Egypt, say they. You and I love 
to say it was the Lord who lifted our fathers across the 
nntrodden sea, and planted a vine in the wilderness, 
watered and tended and trained it up. All nations feel 
this, and in manifold mytbologic speech love to set forth 
the fact of Grod'a univer^ providence, which they see not 
at large, folding all nations into one embrace of loving- 
kindness, bat tbey see it each in its own special history, 
and no more. So all nations love to begin their great 
acts with some religious sign and symbol that they recog- 
nize only God as supreme. So of old time, when men 
founded a city, built a bridge, pitched a camp, it was a 
voluntary sacrifice, their choicest offering made in acknow- 
ledgment of God. Now on such occasions, it is a psalm, a 
hymn, or some spoken word of prayer by which God is 
acknowledged. 

Not less does the individual man love to connect religion 
with his common bfe in all its greatest acts. All the 
world over marriage is a sacrament, a religious act, and 
connubial love is but a fragment of the soul's great love of 
God, and when that fresh jewel ghttera on the bride's and 
bridegroom's heart, they love to look to that rock whence 
the splendid particle was broken off. At the birth of a 
baby, with a religious thought, father and mother take the 
nursling in their arms, and look in the newly-opened eyes, 
and give the child their benediction and a name; and 
when you and I shall receive the heavenly birth, with re- 
ligious emotion men will take up our cold clay and lay it 
in its last cradle, which then snail hold notlung but the 
flesh, and their thought shall follow our ascending soul. 
Birth, marriage, death, are all marked by rehgion, each a 
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sacrament. Men love to have it so. It is not the craft of 
priestB alone, it is great Nature working at our heart. The 
stream of religion comes down from the tall mountains of 
humanity, fed trom the virgin snows which the Infinite 
God places thereon, and it runs journeying thence through 
all the plains of mortal life to the far-off ocean of eternity. 
We set up our little mills thereby, and it turns the wheel 
of the priest, but he makes not the stream more than 
the miller makes the Merrimac, or the sailor the ocean 
he traverses. So in all our life we love to look up, and 
reverence, and trust. The deep of humanity in us calls to 
the deep of divinity in God. We love to He low in His . 
hand, and tmSt; it ia a calm and holy joy. We want 
something secure. How transient and moveable are the 
waters ! We drop our anchor down till it touches the 
bottom, and we have holding ground in God, and feel safe. 
Then, Lord, art eternal, our fathers' resting-place and 
our God, In our joy it is more joyous to remember the 
deep well of Deity whence we have filled our little cup; 
when our household doves are drinking from the brim, we 
love to remember that the water was itself rained down 
&om heaven, and is God's cup of communion with man- 
kind. And when we are washed away by some great 
sorrow, and in our distress we are bowed together, and in 
nowise able to lift ourselves np, we still love to remember 
that the stream which bears us is the river of God, and 
will one day carry us through the gates of heaven. There 
are times of grief for publio calamity, which make na 
shudder and grow sick at heart, when we go stooping and 
feeble, with failing eyes and trembling heart, and it is great 
comfort then to look up and trust in God. 

I know not how men live without this. In the heyday 
of joy the shallow man may be content, and when the 
nation mourns he may sit down and eat and drink and 
make merry, heedless of the ruin wrought about him, per- 
haps by his own hand. But even then, to the shallowest 
of men there wiU come a day when eating does not satisfy, 
and drinking does not fill the man, and when hie mean 
soul turns in upon himself and finds no comfort save in 
his God. 

It is a great thing therefore to know that there is a 
power and a wisdom which guides ns and the worlds still- 
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ing the noise of the waves and the tninult of the people ; 
to feel that there is a justice immense, immeaBurable, iiTC- 
sistible, which sways the ocean of human forcDs, and 
whereof we recognize the tid^ pulsations in our private 
heart; and to trust the love unbounded in its power, 
more than motherly in its quality, to rely thereon, to be 
sure thereof, to be satisfied therewith. When evil men 
rule on earth, and violent are exalted, when the wicked 
walk on every side, when noble men are cloven down, then 
it is sweet to remember the Holy One who foresaw it all, 
and knows there is a morning which is to come out of all 
this darkness and shame it into day. Let me know there 
is an Infinite Cause which makes the world aright, an In- 
finite Providence which rules the world aright, — I will not 
fear what men can do to me ; troubled on every side, I 
am not distressed; perplexed, not in despair; persecuted, 
not forsaken ; cast down, not destroyed. Every earnest 
man feels this, and to come to this is a great step forward. 
This consciousness of trust in God is not only a strength 
and defence, it ia a source of deep and sweet dehght; nay, 
it is so delightful" that contemplative and dreamy men 
have loved to let themselves down into the depths of this 
tranquillity, and rejoice in the Lord, when there seemed 
nothing else left to rejoice in. In pleasant days they kept 
abroad; but when the public weather became harsh, and 
rough, and stem, the stormier things were without the 
fart^ne^ they withdrew within. So when the skies are fair, 
and the tropic ocean waves are still as the mirror wherein 
some maiden knows the beauty of her face, the paper 
nautilus swims on the surface of the summer sea, and fears 
not while the 

" Little breezes dnsk end ehiTer " 
sround her handsome shell. But when the clouds darken 
in the sky, and tempests lower, and the winds begin to 
roar, and the waves to swell, she sinks without a murmur 
to the deep, thence to a deeper deep, where all is calm and 
still, and so her frail shell survives the storm that rends 
the ocean's breast above. Mamy a rehgious book has been 
written by such men, full of sweetness and piety, and run- 
ning over with trust. Such are the works of William Law, 
Saint Bridget, Saint Theresa, Madame Gnyon, Fenelon, 
and many more. Once in my early boyhood's days they 
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were a deep delight to me, and when the little ocean of 
my private world was vexed with storms, I too could sink 
down to this calm, bleSBed water, and pr^, and dream, 
and rest in God. There are many such. Sick, they wait 
for the Good Physician to come and heal them ; penitent 
prodigals, they fold their arms and wait for the Father to 
come to them ; impotent folk, they wait for the angel to 
trouble Bethesda's pool, and dip their passive forms into 
its waters, and heal them of their hurt. This is a form of 
trust in God which Christian churches love to preach, — 
this idle, passive trust, lying in God's hand, or man's, and 
asking God to do our work, waiting for God's providence 
to do without us. So in Mahometan conntries the plague 
comes into a city, Bagdad, Damascus, Constantinople ; the 
authorities are all still, it is the will of God, say they j the 
people are all still, it is the will of God ; the priests only 
pray, " God'a will be done I His purposes are right," — 
and the pestilence walks at noon-day, with none to bar the 
city gates. 

Bub a manly trnst in God is much more than this girlish 
feeHng. This is indeed trust in God's providence, in His 
purposes, confidence in His character as a perfect Creator 
and perfect Providence ; it is a certain acknowledgment 
that He, Hke a wise engineer, sets thing against thing, 
and makes a perfect machine out of all the universe, which, 
each part doing its duty, shall bring about at last a perfect 
result as His ultimate end. It is a great step, I confess, 
to arrive at this, either brought to it by one synthetic act 
of instinctive religious consciousness, or by a lon^ process 
of reasoning, deductive, inductive, transcendent. It is 
full of comfort when we have reached it. As a sentiment 
of faith in 'God, as a mere feeling of faith triumphant over 
every doubt and every fear, it is of great use. When 
suffering comes it enables a man to lay his head on the 
block, to spread his arms out for crucifixion ; it gives men 
coiurage to endure ; " God will repay us," they say. There 
is never in time of trouble any lack of that sort of courage, 
and of this trust in God. The Jews have made their name 
classic by this kind of fortitude; the early Christians 
abound in it; so do the Mahomettms, so the early Quakers, 
and so the Puritans. 

But that is not all; it is not half. Trust in God is trust 
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in His purposes, no doubt; bnt likewise in the means 
which lead thereto, in the forces of men. The purposes 
are divine, are they ? No doubt of it. But the means are 
all himiss. Mahometanism spread bj human art ; Hebrew 
&ith by Hebrew courage and Hebrew toil went abroad ; 
and the faith of the Christians, who met together in a bttle 
upper room of Galilee, becune the world's faith by human 
heads and hnman hands and human life. God wrought 
no miracles. Prayer is an excellent thing; it is the pre- 
face to work, it is the preface to this great Bible ; it is not 
the Bible itself, it is not the work; it is the grace before 
meat, it is not the food. I mean the verbal prayer. A 
man makes a prayer to God, which is a great effort of his 
soul ; it stirs him to his very depths^ and out of that stir- 
ring; there comes work. 
. The celestial mechanism of the sky is wrought out of 
material things; there is no thought but God's, no will 
but the Eternal's ; 



tbongh 



That mechanism bears up the daily or nocturnal beauty of 
the heavens, but the heavens know it not ; the eun is heed- 
less matter, obedient, passive, not willing; so is it with 
the botanic mechanism of the ground, green or blossom- 
ing with all New-England's vari-coloured vegetable life. 
In heaven above, in earth beneath, all is heedless mechan- 
ism, not conscious life. These material things are only 
the basis whereon man, out of living stone, by his own 
work, is to build himself a temple to Uod. In this hmnan 
mechanism every wheel is conscious and self-moved. We 
are instruments of God, but we are voluntary workmen, 
not passive tools. The North Star, if it had consciousness, 
might be supposed to be content to be passive and merely 
trast the purposes of God. Sut yon and I must trust also 
the means of God, and apply them to reach Hin^nd. These 
means are homui, they are yon and I, onr powers to think, 
to will, to do. 

Now, trust in God demands that we apply God's means, 
in God's way, for God's end. That is what we are here 
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for. The farmer trasts in God, but lie does not think God 
will fill his bam with Bommer hay, nor with aatunm com; 
he tmsts the means of God, ploughs well his land, toils 
with the sweat of hia own brow and the labour of hia 
oxen; he enriches the soil, culls oat the nicest seeds, 
sows them with care, and aU the summer long be daily 
tenda the plants his skill has brought out of the ground. 
Does he trust God the less for the end, because he uses 
the means thereto ? No sailor thinks he can pr^ him- 
aelf acroas the aeaj he wants a stout ship, compass, charts, 
the appliances of scientific skill. Does he trust God the 
less because be confides in the natural means which God 
provided to reach his end ? It has been a great error of 
religiooa men to scorn the human means, while looking 
for the human end. They call efforts to achieve the end 
by human means " tempting Providence," " leaning on an 
arm of fiesh." Ah me ! God gave us arms of fiesh; they 
are arms to lean on, to work with, the instrumenta of 
God's spirit. It is in vain to say that we trust God to 
avert any harm, and do nothing, to rely on prayer without 
any work. A prayer of that sort is only a pnff of wind. 
I do not ask God to write a sermon for me, nor to select 
a hymn, nor to send a meas^e to New York. He baa 
put means in my power for these things j if I use not the 
means, it is because I do not trust Him. Here is a yonng 
man, poor in the material things of earth, which he longs 
for as baais for a nobler purpose. Rich in genius, he 
wants education, the best the age can afford him. In the 
silence of his chamber, in some rude New-England town, 
he prays mightily to God, with sweaty brow and claaped 
hands, prays for culture, for means of growth ; and as he 
feeds hia lather's swine, or hews wood, or toils in the 
dusty field on long summer days, his prayers go up to 
God, — " Give me the culture that I want, which my heart 
hungers and thirsts for." He trusts in God, but assiduous 
toil must supply the means to go betwixt his prayer and 
.the end he seeks ; no inspiration shall teach liim mathe- 
matics, no angel cornea down from heaven to unlooae the 
bars wherewith poverty has bound his spirit up; no 
Michael nor Gabnel ah^ rend the sky and bring a jingle 
book to fill his lean satchel. He must be hia own angel, 
must take the inspiration God offers to his genius, bat 
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which He givea only on condition of faitbfol work. K tliat 
fonth has trust in God it is not an idle trust. 

The poor man had fallen among thievea. The priest 
went by on the other sida ; the Levite looked on him and 

Eassed on ; and I doubt not both of them, when they got 
ome^ remembered him in their prayers, and hoped that 
God would tate care of the poor man, and quietly kid their 
lazy heads on their pillows, thinking that God's providence 
required no human hand. But the good Samaritan used 
God's means to accomplish Grod's end, put him on his own 
beast, bore him to an inn, gave the host his fee, and said, 
" Take care of him, and whatsoever thoo ^endest more, 
when I come again I will repay thee." Which of these 
three was not only neighbour to him that fell among 
thieves, but which had trust in God ? You and I wish 
this nation prosperous, peaceful, happy, and rich. We 
trust in God that it will be so ; we deplore its evils, and 
ask God to remove them. God will do no such thing. I 
should bo sorry if He did. God will not turn ont a bad 
officer from his place ; He will not elect a good man to be 
president, or judge, or sheriff, or minister. He leaves it 
for U8. If we want national prosperity, we must learn to 
keep the natural laws of God, be faithful to the native 
sense of right, not false thereto ; our statutes must be 
just ; ^e must make a political machine which shall secure 
to all their natural rights ; for rulers we must choose wise 
men, who reverence God and keep His commandments ; 
we must follow our rulers as far aa their commandments 
are true and right, not a step further. What ia to become 
of our trust in God, if, when called upon, we tread God's 
laws under our feet ? If we decide to use God's means 
for national saccesa, then it will come, and we may leave 
liberty a priceless inheritance to our children. 

Ecclesiastical men have palsied the life of mankind, 
have bidden us wait for God. God waits for us, as means 
to estabhsh the kingdom of heaven. 

How beautiful is the feeling of trust in God — confidence 
in His purposes, in His character. But when it becomes 
an idea as well as a sentiment, and an act, how much 
more beautiful is it. It is not the bud or the ^^r it is 
the full com in the ear, the bread of nations. The paper 
nautilus ia a beautiful thing, sailing the watera where 
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"little breezes dusk and shiver" round its pretty shell, 
Buikiiig to the water's deeper depths when the storm 
begins to rise; but a great steamship that takes two 
thousuid men within its oaken ribs and steers over the 
Atlantic, fearless of every Btorm, is a different thing from 
the nautilus. That is a trust in God which works, and is 
a seed and a life. 

I honour the piety of Williani Law, 

" ■Wlioh nuned my ehildhood, and infonn'd mj yonlK" 
the piety of Madame Guyon, and Fenelon, and Bridget, 
and Theresa; I reverence them all. But far more do I 
reverence the piety of Oliver Cromwell and his trust in 
God, which knew how to make use of human means to 
serve God's end. That was the piety of our fathers that 
planted the vine that shelters our head and feeds onr 
month. It was the piety of Paul which dehvered him ont 
of the jaws of the lion. It was the piety of Jesus which 
said, "I am not alone, more than a legion of angels are 
with me," and " Father, forgive them, for they know not 
what they do." 



DEPENDENCE UPON OOD. 

EvBBT man who thinks at all feels the need of an assured 
support, something that is positive, that is permanent, that 
is absolute, to rely upon. By our very nature we must • 
'depeud aud lean. How dependent we are ; not self-origin- 
ated, not self-sustained, only self-directed ia part, and in 
how small a part every one of us knows; for probably if we 
could have had our will not one of us would have been in 
this house to-day. The great events of onr lives are events 
which take place in spite of us, even more than in accord- 
ance with our will. Now, it ia a great thing to know that 
the Cause which originates, which sustains, and in so large 
a measure directs, is infinitely powerful, wise, just, loving, 
and faithful to Himself. If I caa sure of tlmt, then I am 
safe ; I am sure of the end of all my life, and am sure' that 
though to-morrow may turn out just what I wish it should 
not torn out, the end will turn out vastly greater than I 
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have ever dared to desire; I am sure of the meaais to tlio 
end, sure that they are adequate to bring it about. 

liiere are times yrhen men do not much feel the need of 
this absolute trust cmd relitmce. In moments of joy some 
men never feel it. But with many men, even in their 
periods of highest success, there comes a dim ibrefeehng of 
the brittlenesa of their joy, and they must look through tbe 
glass of their delight, and see the perennial heaven beyond 
them, before they oan be satisfied even with their momentary 

i'oy. With most men, their outward life is a tr^i^dy. As I 
ooh on your faces from week to week, and see the emotions 
which come out as they are stirred by a sermon, I see that 
to almost every one of you beyond the age of girlhood, 
life has been a tragedy. Perhaps it is most so with the 
highest and holiest natures, for either their high powers 
la^ development, or, gaining that, they lack human sym- 
pathy ; and in their case that is a terrible tragedy. Youth 
plays a magnificent and dreamy overture to the great opera 
of life. What a fiill orchestra of passions, hopes, im^igina- 
tions, loves, the euiJily and the celestial I what a chorus of 
promises there is for the great drama of mortal life I But 
anon there is disappointment, sickness, failure, and defeat; 
the defeat of your purposes, sometimes the failure of yonr 
principles. Then there is the loss of yonr friends; the 
better part of you taken away, and you left, only half of 
yourself, to pursue the journey of your life alone. 
" The clouds that gather Tonod the setting mn 
Do take a aober colouring from the e^e 
That hath kept watch o'er man's mortality." 

The overture of youth has presently gone by ; that orches> 
tra of earthly hopes and passions and loves has got stilled ; 
passion has throbbed itself to silence and sleep; hope halts 
a great way this side of the fulfilment it promised, and 
there are grim realities that meet us on the stage of mortal 
life that we never dreamed of or desired. Then the con- 
sciousness of the infinity of God is the most priceless joy 
in the heart. With that you know that all this change and 
disappointment was foreseen, was provided for, is part of 
the heavenly mechanism of life, that the Great Director ol 
the world cast His parts wisely, knows how it will turn out. 
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XAN^S BIGHT TO QOD'b PBOTIDKNCB. 

Ths old theology which came firom the savage or half- 
civilized period of man's history, thought to houoar God by 
teaching that He was not We, only power, not law, but 
mere caprice, and so might conBistentfy violate the higher 
inetinctaof His own nature, or of the creatures He had made, 
and doom mui to eternal woe. It taught that Ood owed no 
duty to the world, that He was not amenable to man, to 
His own justice, or His own love, and man had no right to 
anything from God. All was a favour, something thrust in 
by His grace, not given on man's claim. 

But it is not bo. It is irreverent to think that God is 
this mere arbitrary will, this loveless, lawless force, I have 
a right to eternal salvation, on condition that I do the 
duties which my nature requires ajid makes possible for 
me to do. Yon all of you feel so, in spite of that old theO' 
logy which fed us in onr babyhood, and still colours all 
our bones with its own ghastly complexion. What meanness 
it is on our part to think that God made man so badly at 
the first, from a motive so selfish, and put salvation and 
nltimate welfare out of our reach, hard to be won, and 
doled out only as an alms to a miserable few ; that He de- 
tnands only duty of man, find allows no claim to right. 
Suppose it should happen as the popular theology repre- 
sents, and at the last day the worst of all mankind should 
be brought up for damnation, and stood at the head of the 
human column of wicked men, millions of millions strong, 
with an eternity of torment before him, and the Judge 
should say, " Wickedest of sinners, what hast thou to 
offer as a reason why sentence of eternal woe should not be 
pronounced against you ? " And the meanest and wicked- 
est of men might rise up and say, " Why hast Thou made 
me thus ? At the beginning, before I was formed, before 
the earth was created, Thou knewest every force that 
would be about me or within me, and here on the threshold 
of damnation do I upbraid Thee, and demand salvation." 
The man would be right. Oh, my friends, it is the worst 
of blasphemy against the Almighty God which our theology 
teaches, in attributing to Him these ghastly attributes. In- 
stead of the AU-beneficent, whose presence is fragrant in 
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these Sowers, and is beantifbl above the clouds of heaTOD, 
it has given us a great ugly devil, all mind to think, all 
power to smite, but no heart to love, no conscience to de- 
cree justice, no womanly arm to take the nniverae to Him- 
self, and warm it with His breath, and bless it with His 
never-ending love. Let us tread such a theology under 
our feet, and out of the heart God has given us let 
the fragrant piety of nature exhale as that of these 
flowers towards heaven. Doubt not that the natural, 
nnaJienable right which we claim of God will be allowed. 
Doubt not that the divine duty will be abundantly dis- 
charged. What He requires of us is the performance 
of our duty, as it seems plain to us. If we bold up our 
little cup, be sure the Almighty will rain the benefi- 
cence of His heaven down into it. If we try to thinlr, we 
shall have wisdom ; if we feel for justice, it will come to 
us ; if our hearts yearn for love, benevolence will come in ; 
and when we seek tmst and faith in our Father, be sure He 
lets Himself down into us, as dew comes to meadows newly 
mown, or snow in winter on the mountains of our northern 
land. There need be no fear in this quarter. Depend 
upon it, the Judge of the earth will do right, and made 
us so that whUe we are doing what we think to be our 
duty, that will lead us to boundless welfare here and infin- 
ite heaven hereafter. You and I do not know the details 
of His purpose, and still less do we know the special means 
thereimto, or the special function our means shall aocom- 

?lish J but still we instinctively trust and look up with joy. 
he plan is His, ours is the daily work, with the detaUa 
which conscience sets before us. This is the firfirt of all 
rights, our unahenable right to the infinite providence of 
the perfect God. 



OOD CABRB FOS EACH AND AH.. 

A QKEAT gener^ proposes for himself a certain object. 
He will secure that object, and cares very little for the 
character of the means he employs, excepting so far as 
they are instrumental for achieving his end. Napoleon de- 
sires to cany a certain castle, to capture a fortress. " It 
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will cost ten thotisaiid men," he is told. " I will give ten 
thousand men," is the reply. He cares not. But the Infi- 
nite God must care for the means as well as the end ; — 
for each indiTidnal man is an end of God's creation and 
God's proyidence, as well as the whole human race ; and 
though the genei^ in his finite power and grasp will saori- 
fice tiie individual for the sake of the whole, the great God 
can never do so. If He do, it must be from lack of power, 
wisdom, justice, love, or holiness, which the Infinite God 
cannot lack. Therefore the individual must be as carefully' 
provided for as the whole maes of men. This follows from 
the infinite perfection of God. 



FAITQ IH OOD. 



No doubt there is an element in the religion of each man 
which is common to all men. In times of domestic trouble, 
the family of conflicting sectarians — Trinitarians, Umta- 
riaus, Baptists, Methodists, Universaliats — all gather about 
the grave of some venerable father or mother, and their 
else discordant hearts are harmonized by the same religious 
word, which is wide as human life, and deep as human need, 
and high as human aspirations are when their fair and far- 
ascending flight embraces, purifies, inspires, and blesses all. 
So in times of national trouble, when the great ark which 
contains the tables of political liberty is brought in peril of 
the Philistines, Catholic and Protestant, Greek and Jew, 
true believer and disbehever — all wheel into line and form 
an army where their discordant feet keep time to the same 
martial notes, and their conflicting souls blend with ono 
accord in the deep feeling of religious patriotism common 
to all. If the Catholic Chiwch in America should become 
as threatening as it is in Italy, France, and Spain, the" Pro- 
testant sects m the United States would find a national 
hymn we all could sing, and the great psalm of self-defen- 
eive Protestantism would unite Trinitarian and Unitarian, 
Salvationist and Damnationiat, the worshipper of the Bible, 
and the follower of hnman nature. But we do not often 
go down to this deep, wide ocean which cradles the great 
continents of humanity j rather do we dabble in Uiose 
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shallow waters which wash eectarian and partial shores ; 
and as unity of faith in God is the most centripetal of all 
attractions, so discordant faith in God drives men asnndei 
with most destmctire force. Light and darkness can have 
communion ; they mingle every morning and night, and 
put a twilight circle of loveliness round either horiaon, so 
that, as the world goes whirling through space, there is a 
rainbow ring of beauty which surrounds it from North to 
&oi],th, wherein tiue great world continually roUs, There 
may be commoniou of light and darkness ; spring and 
autumn are the mingling of heat and cold; but there is 
no communion between faith in the Grod of Love and faith 
in the Devil of Hate ; these two are stark opposite. So 
I say that as unity of faith is the strongest of centripetal 
forces, so discordance thereof is the strongest of repellant 



LOTS TO GOD. 



I LOVE God as I can no other being, — father, mother, wife, 
child ; my love to Him transcends them all. It is reverence, 
it is inratitude, it is adoration, it is trust ; my will melts 
into His, and the two are one. All selfishness is gone, and in 
the life of God within my consciousness do I ^d my own 
higher life. We have our special times for feeling this 
Ipve, our several ways of expressing it ; and unhappy is that 
man or woman who tattles thereof, founing at the mouth 
in some noisy conference, as in a village, dog barks to dog ; 
but blessed is he whose noiseless piety sweetens his daily 
toil, filling the house with the odour of that ointment ; 
thrice blessed when it comes out in the character of the 
men whose holy lives, glittering with good deeds, adorn the 
land ihey also serve and heal and bless. 



HABUONT BETWEBK HAS AND OOD. 

What an immense variety there is in forms of religion 1 
What odds between the sensuous glitter, the splendid cost- 
liness, of the Catholic service in St Peter's Cathedral at 
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Rome to-day, and the bare devotion of tie Qnakera in 
some Friends' Meeting-HouBO at New Bedford or Philadel- 
pHa ! Wliat a difference .between tlie barbaroua idolatry of 
me New Zealandera, Bacrificing a man before a clay image, 
and the Trinitarians of Boston consulting together, and 
with great self-denial freeing to send some stalwart-minded 
and earnest man as missionary to convert those New 
Zealandera from their savage idolatry ! The odds between 
the flora of New Holland and New Hampshire is smaller 
than between their forma of religion. The elephant of the 
tropics differs from the sea bear of the Aleutian Islands less 
than the religion of the African elephant-hunter differs 
from that of the Russian hnnter who captures the sea 
bear at Aliaska. Tet each worshipper is sincere, and these 
different forms of religion have grown out from the groimd 
of humanity, as the flora and fauna of the tropics and 
arctica come from the circumstances thereof. 

How fleeting are the forms of religion 1 What a com- 
plex mythology had the Greeka two thousand yeara ago 1 
Now it is all gone. God and goddess, nymph and muse, 
have only left their handsome footsteps in the marble of 
Greece, or their breath in her literature. Nobody prays 
now to Pan; no sacrifice is offered to Pallaa Athene. 
Olympian Zens has but his monument in the grave-yard 
of buried deities, not a worshipper in all the worid. His 
last devotee was an English scholar who wanted to sacri- 
fice to him a bull in a pariour in London, and he was 
carried to Bedlam. All these deities are fossils now ; 
none thinks them live gods. The terrible deities which 
Homan Lucretius fought against with his sword of verse 
have fled, routed before him, driven beyond the flaming 
walls of the nniverse whereof he sung; not a god of them 
is left. Curious is it to see to-day in Rome itself the 
temples of Ceres, Jupiter, Mars, Minerva, &nd think of 
the gods whom humanity has banished thence, the stone 
outlasting the deity. Tou look on the statues there, 
corpses of gods which once millions of men worshipped ; 
now there is none so poor to do them reve^nce. A new 
crop of reUgions has come up on earth and over-grown 
the old, and crowded them out. Within seventeen hun- 
dred years Christianity has driven away the old religion 
from three-quarters of Europe. The Cluist of the church 
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has pot all the Celtic, SlaTonic, and Teutonic deities to 
open shame. But that form of Christianity in -which our 
fathers worshipped in the Gemtan woods has itself been 
driven off by another form of Christianity, which differs 
from its predecessor not less widely- than that differed 
from the rehgion which it displaced. Once Teutonic 
Armimns met Roman Varus with his legions and slew 
them on the old red ground of North Germany. Fifteen 
hundred years later, Teutonic Luther met Eoman Leo 
with his legions of priests, and put them down on that 
same old red around of North Germany. The difference 
between the Teutonic heathenism of the Germans in the 
eighth century and the Koman Christianity which dis- 
pmced it, is far less than the odds between that Boman 
Christianity and the religion which brings ns together 
to-day. 

The name BeHgion includes the pious consciousness of 
the six great world-sects, — Brahmins, Hebrews, Bomans, 
Buddhists, Christians, and Mahometans, with all the 
ruder forms. The tei-m Christianity embraces a great 
variety of ideas and forms, quite hostile to each other. 

Look deep, and yoti find somethingpermanent in all these 
flfeeting forms of religion, an element of unity common to 
each, amid diversities so great. All the rehgions that are 
or have been unite in this : They aim to establish har- 
mony between God and man. That conscious desire is 
the point common to all. In all the ruder forms men 
seek this harmony by an attempt to alter the disposition 
of God, to make Him conform to us, not us to Him. Such 
is the aim of eH sacrifice, — to affect the Deity, not the 
worshipper. All the Old Testament sacrifices and ritual 
observances are to please (rod. Circimicision did not in- 
crease the piety or morality of parent or child ; it was 
only designed to alter the disposition of Jehovah. This 
rude notion still prevails in Christian churches. There 
you will be told mat all the sermons are for God's sake. 
The Catholic priest tells us we must please God. The 
Protestant minister commonly thinks that by his prayer 
he shall influence the Eternal God. He does not seek to 
lift up himself and such as pray with him, but only to 
alter the mind of God ; not to make men divine, but God 
humtm. Nay, for seventeen hundred years this has been 
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the chief doctriae of all Christendom, that Jesos came on 
earth, Kved and died, not to teach humanity to men, but 
' to persuade God to mercy j not to make us love each 
other, or to love God, but to make God love ub ; for this 
surely has been the doctrine of the Christian Church, that 
his death, as an atonement, was the great thing, not his 
life of virtue and hia words of such strength and beanty. 

But when we get enhghtened, we find that the way to 
attain harmony with God is by conforming onrselvea to 
Him, not by seeking to conform Him to ua. By-and-by 
we find that there is a God of infinite perfection in power, 
wisdom, justice, love, and holiness ; and then we find that 
God needs no instruction, for He is all-wise, and before 
the beginning of creation He knew all which would hap- 
pen in the history of the human race, i& the life of you 
and me, every act, every word, every feeling, and pro- 
vided for it beforehand. He needs no appeasing to alter 
His affection, for He ia all love, and has an infinite desire 
to confer the highest possible or conceivable blessing on 
the whole human race, and on each individual thereof. 

When we come to this conclusion, we take pains to 
■ bring ourselves into harmony with God, All sacrifice 
disappears, all mutilation of the flesh or spirit, all cere- 
monies which do not grow out of the natural wants of 



Then comes the worship of God in spirit and in truth, 
not in one place only, but in all ; not on the Sabbath or 
new-moon days, but all time is holy, all life is religion, a 
continual attempt at conformity with God. It is only by 
this worship in spirit and in troth, in all time and in every 
place, that men establish a real harmony between man 
and God, and we become at one with Him. It is only by 
this one religion that the grand aim of all rehgion can be 
achieved. No words, no sacrifice, no ceremony, no belief, 
can instruct, appease, or persuade the Infinite God in the 
very least degree. Nothing can alter Him. 

in all civilized religion, fiiere are flnger-posta pointing 
to this desire of all nations, — complete rest in God, the 
perfect love which casts out fear. What longings for it 
are there in the Old Testament and Apocrypha I How 
many a noble soul felt the poverty of ceremonial religion, 
and broke out into grand lyrics and psalms I " Sring no 
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more Tain obl&tions. Incense is an abomination onto 
me ! " — is the protest which Isaiah pnta into the month 
of God. The prayer of David is, " Create in me a. clean 
heart, God, and renew a right spirit withia me I " 
" The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit. A broken 
and a contrite heart, God, thou wilt not despise ! " It 
was for this that believers built their temples and pyra- 
mids, and hewed ont their stataea, — ngly sphinxes in 
Egypt, handsome deities in artistic Greece, 

The atheist who smote the people's religion of fear, 
sought the same thing. He also longed for rest to his soul. 
In our own day a religions poet has mostly summed the 
matter up, — the efibrt of mankind to this end before Jeans, 
and the result of peace which comes from the worship in 
spirit and in truth. 

" rranqaillity ! — the aonitiea um weit thoa 
la beathen schoala of ptuloBophic lore ; 

Heart-itricken br '"^ ■'"^ ' 

The Tragic Mum th .. _ . „ 

And what of hopn Elpium could allov 

Was fondly seized bj Sculpture, to reatore 

The crown of thoms around his bloedinK brow 
Vana'd our ud being with celestial light. 

Then Arts, which still had drawn a softening grace 
From shadovrj fountains of the Infinite, 

Communed with that Idea, fac« to face ; 
And move around it now as planets run. 
Each in it* orbit, round tlie Central sun." 

The common forms of religion are not this worship in 
spirit and in truth, of which I speak. What delight there 
is, however, in this high worship which rests on the con- 
sciousness of the infinite perfection of God. I am sure of 
Him, sure of His nature, Btis purpose. His motive, its end 
and means. I seek to conform my finite being to Hie in- 
finite purpose, and so make a harmony between Him and 
me. I catch the tune &om God, as it sounds in the inner- 
most of my consciousness, and then I accord all the strings 
of my harp thereto, and sing the songs of Zion, counting 
no l^d strange to such music. Nowhere, not even by the 
waters of Babylon, shall I hang my harp on the willow, and 
sit down and weep in despair. 

All forms of religion have some truth in them, else they 
- had not been ; even as all kinds of food have some little 
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nutrimeiit, and even for tliat men hold them fast. Bnt this 
absolute religion, this worship in spirit and in truth, at all 
times, in every place, and with each faculty,— that is the 
only form of religion which has nothing to hinder the 
most complete and perfect human joy. Intellectually it is 
delight in the Mind of the universe, the Infinite Wisdom 
whence all truth and use and beanty flow. Morally it is 
joy in the Conscience of the world, whence comes the jus- 
tice that sets metes and bounds to all, and is the world's 
great universal Will, overriding all individual human ca- 
price. AfFectionally it is dehght in the Heart of the uni- 
verse, whence comes this great motherly Love which fills 
the heavens with starry fire, and clothes the earth with 
such munificence, and robes the lily in fairer nument than 
imperial Solomon ever put on, and pours its tender mercy 
forth tiU the earth is filled with the odour of that ointment. 
Eehgiously it is joy in the Infinite God, Father to Moses, 
Jeaus, to you and me, to the most oppressed slave that 
groans on a plantation in Alabama or Carolina ; ay, to that 
slave's cruellest master, to the worst of mmderers or kid- 
nappers in our Norliiera States. 

In the sorrows of life, it is hope, resignation, and absolute 
trust ; ay, it isi certain knowledge that the discipline of 
grief and disappointment leads to delight in our eternal 
destination, an etomal weight of glory which nothing else 
can work out for ns. 

The old forma of religion are passing away, and will be 
forgotten. They were the scafiTolding whereon men went 
np and down, or the derricks wherewith they Ufted up the 
precious stones they had quarried out, wherewith they 
were building np the great temple of the perfect religion, 
the worship of God in spirit and in truth. Tjmt springs from 
the nature of man, and accords with the nature of God, 
and shall never pass away. 



THE FALSE IDEA OP IHBPIRATION'. 

The old ecclesiastical idea of inspiration, although not so 
powerful as once, still retards the progress of mankind. It 
is an exceeding great wrong to begin with, for it makes us 
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worsliip tlie Bible as & master, not uBe it as a servant to 
help. We are told that it contains the writings of men 
miracTtlonsly inspired ; that it is the tmth, the whole truth, 
and nothing but the truth, and we must accept its doctrines, 
not because thej are true, })ut because they ore Biblical. 
The Bible is not to be merely a qiiickener of men's thought, 
it is to be a substitute for thougbt; not a staff that we are 
to walk by, but to lio legs for ua to walk upon. We can 
no longer come to the great fountain whence Esaiaa and 
Jesne drew their hving water j they drew the well dry and 
put the Uring water into Bibhcal troughs, whence we are 
to drink as we see fit. 

Now, looked on in this way, we fail to see the real value 
of the Bible itself. There are great truths in it, and in 
this way we may get those truths, and that is a great thing. 
But besides this, there are great characters in the Bible ; 
and the character of a great man is worth much more than 
the special truths that he teaches. The philosophical con- 
clusion of Aristotle, Socrates, Descartes, Kant, and 
Hegel, are not worth so much as the character of these 
men, the intellectual manhood which brought them to 
their conclusion. If Aristotle and Socrates lived now, they 
would not stop in the nineteenth century after Christ 
where they stopped in the fourth century before Him. To 
take the prophet's mantle is a very good thing, no doubt, 
"but to take the prophet's spirit is very different, and a 
great deal greater and better, and more. Now, if yon take 
the Bible as a miraculous authority, the last standard of 
human appeal, then, though you get the truths that are 
taught in it, you do not get the character of the men who 
wrote it. The words of Moses, Esaias, Paul, Jesus, re- 
present what these men came to in their day, not what the 
same men would come to in our time, starting from the 
higher platform with the greater impetus and momentum 
to start with. The character which carried Jesus so far 
before his &ge is more than the special truths which he 
taught. What grand words in his beatitudes, in his 
parables oftentimes, in that last brave prayer of his, " Fa- 
ther, forgive them, for they know not what they do." Do 
you think that a man who went so high as that eighteen 
hundred years ago, would stop where he did if he lived in 
these days t Do you think that Jesus, living at this day. 
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would believe in the devil, in eternal torment, and speak 
about the wrath of God, and expect the world to end 
durin? the life of hia inunediate followers ? That he 
should have Relieved so then was perfectly natural, and 
we should not judge him as if he acted in the light of 
our times; nor should we put ourselves into the darkness 
of his times. To do this is not to honour Jesus. I think 
it is to dishonour him. Then, too, if you think his character 
was wholly made for him, and not by him, was the work 
of God and not of the man, wrought out with no struggle, 
no tears, no fear, no mistakes, no sin, if his noble words 
were only miraculously inspired, — then Jesus is nothing of 
himself; he is the lightning rod, not the power wMch 
lightens and thunders ; he is not a human fountain, only 
a cup full of the divine water, and God made the cup and 
filled it, and Jesua has no merit in being such a cap, none 
in being so filled. Some materialists of our day teach that 
a man's character ia made for him, not by him, and he is 
the instrument of human and material circumstances. If 

Jon apply that doctrine to the manhest man, and say that 
esuB had nothing to do with making his character, it is 
the worst application of this materialistic theory which we 
all denounce. With the common view of inspiration, the 
highest man becomes only a poor puppet on the world's 
great stage, and moves just as God pulls the strings. Then 
the noble souls of the Bible are all dwarfed, and degenerate 
into httle mean machines, and the goodly host of prophets, 
the glorious company of apostles, and the noble army of 
martyrs, are only wheels of the mill , and on the irresistible 
crank thereof the Almighty hand of God is laid, and turns 
it round, and the hammer rises and falls just as He will, 
and no more. What comfort is it to me to know that 
Jesus was faithful, if I know that God held him up so that 
he could not fall, when I am to be tempted, and there is 
no miraculous help for me ? Of what value is his example 
then ? I wish to be wise, and men tell me that God shot 
down wisdom into Jesus, as He will not into me, aud what 
comfort to me is that P 

Then, too, this notion turns the world into a base juggle. 
How mean it looks with no natural laws, no constant mode 
of operation ! What a world, where a man's word stops 
Hie sun for twenty-four hours, that a Hebrew soldier may 
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slay his ant^otiists, wlio are not worse tban IiimBelf I 
Look aroimd at the world of nature as it is to-day, — every 
apple-tree on tte cold hilla of Maeaactusetta fragrant with 
blossoniB I Look at the wheat hid onder the snow all 
winter long, now through all the Northern States growing 
bread to feed not only induatrioua America, but belligerent 
Europe also 1 Look at the Hpring grains which, with boun- 
teons hand, the farmer but a week ago scattered over the 
soil, which his oxen had furrowed before liitn ! See the 
noble Indian com just waiting to burst out of the earth, 
and presently it will drink in God's bght from above, and 
God's moisture from beneath, and get the Bolid substance 
of the ground wherewith to build up its exogenous stalk [ 
And then look on the world of miracles as it exists in 
theology, and how grand is the world of nature, and how 
mean and contemptible is the world of magic which 
theology tells as oft Now scientific men do not find 
magic Bimrhere; but everywhere they see law, every- 
where order, everywhere exactness. They do not find any 
miraculous inspiration. Newton learns mathematica by 
mathematical thought, and Kant explores the more won- 
derful celestial mechanics of the human mind by hard toil. 
It is by labour, sweat, and watching, that men of science 
achieve their wonderM results. But in religious matters 
it is said men get religious inspiration with no thought at 
all. And so to many men of science the whole business of 
religion is an imposture, and they turn off from it with 
scorn and loathing. Who is to be blamed for this ? In 
the name of God men have taught what the science of the 
human mind must needs reject, and do you wonder that 
the most religions men of science at this day are religious 
without a God? They cannot resist the rehgioos instinct 
within them, and they are rebgions without a God. They 
have got a here, but no hereafter ; an earth, but no heaven. 
This notion of miraculous inspiration keeps us from a 
knowledge of the great powers of human nature. It was 
once natural that men in a rude stage should have thought 
the beat thoughts that came to them were shot down like 
lightning from on high, that they had nothing to do with 
it. But now we need not stop there. We make fools of 
ourselves by yielding our intellect to some pnest, and 
stopping our reason because a man quotes, "Thus saith 



fbyGoogIc 



VAN IH HIS BELIOIOrS ASPECTS. 289 

tke Lord." These great truths in the Bible did not 
come by miracle ; but by labour, and watclmig, and 
prayer, and tears. The parables of Jesus did not come like 
lightniiig ; they came from the toil and prayer and daily 
endeavour of that manliest and noblest man. 

" Not from a Tain or Bhallow tboughl 
His awful JoTG jooDg Fhidiaa brouglit ; 
Out from the heart of Datura loll'd 
The hurdsna of the Bible old ; 
The litanies of natione came, 
Like the Tolcano's tongue of flune. 
Up from the burning core below, — 
' Tbe canticlee of love and woe." 

This is tlie way in which inspiration comes. 



THE TKUB IDEA. Of IHSPIBATIOIf. 

How can the finite mind commonicate with the Infinite 
Hind, and receive inspiration &om God F 

We get the materia power which we covet, not by 
entreatiQg Grod to bestow it npon ns, bnt by learning the 
mode of operation of the material forces of the world. 
We take what we can manage for onr special purposes, 
and slowly learn to use this power, and thereby get com- 
mnnications of material force from God, and share His 
power over the world of matter. It is small things that 
we take first, next greater, and at length, some thirty 
thonsand years after creation, the philosophical mechanic 
makes the waters carry his boat or his great ship. The 
elastic element reacts on the oars under his hand, and his 
httle shallop glides smoothly along, or the wind fills his 
sails, and t^iree hundred and forty-six miles in a day hia 
ship traverses the sea. The same wind turns hia mill at 
home. The river in its ascent is an inclined plane that 
reaches all the way from New-Orleans to the Falls of St 
Anthony, and steam puts his ship up its slanting side, or 
lifts the cargo a thousand feet into the sky. In its descent 
the same river is another material force that will grind his 
com, forge his iron, spin and weave for him. The gravita- 
tion of the earth puUa all things to its centre, with swiftly 
accelerated speed. It draws down the sand through hia 
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Hour-glass, or keeps yonder pendulum - in its constant 
oscillating swing, all day long, all night throngli; the 
earth's graritation keeps time for little, feeble man. The 
earth and water smite, with his tilt-hammer, and shape for 
him the stubborn iron, sofbened by fire, into chains, an- 
chors, axes, knives, and watch-springs, shaping it as he 
will. Fire carries him on land or sea, — his forgeman to 
stand, his porter to travel. He also makes the clouds his 
chariot, and walks on the wings of the wind. He controls 
the lightning, and makes the winds his angels, and the 
flames of fire his ministers. Thus man, who aspires to 
share the material power of God, gets his portion of it, 
and becomes a partner with Him in the world, and so the 
might of God is imputed to man, and he is inspired with 
power. He gets it by normal work, and the amount he 
receives is in proportion to his original ability, to the 
quantity and quality of voluntary use made thereof. As- 
piration alone is not enough. Aspiration with normal 
work, of head and hand, secures this communion with 
God. Man puts his thinking hand into the treasure chest 
of God's material power, and takes just what he has skill 
to use. By this process he becomes inspired with the 
material power which God put into the universe. Still 
he does not take it all. It stretches away before him and 
above him, vast treasures of power not yet made use of. 
There is always this reserved power, which man sees but 
cannot master, Mid beyond that yet other power, not mas- 
tered and not seen. Ever mankind goes on, ever aspiring 
for more, ever working for more, ever inspired with more- 
There is no other way for man to get the communication 
of this material force. It is on these inevitable conditions 
that God grants it to man. 

Now it is in just the same way that we satisfy the next 
and higher aspiration, for the intellectual power that we 
covet BO much. We think, or try to think, and so de- 
velope the mind in aU its faculties. We study outward 
things about us to render them into thought. We study 
the world of matter for the science which lies within it, 
for the spiritnal germ which God laid away in this material 
oyster. To the mere eye of sense the stars are dots of 
light; to the thinking mind there is astronomic science 
hid in them ; they are a revelation, not of God's material 
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power only, but of Hia power of thought also. The savage 
sees the wild flower, — 

" The nrimrose hj the rirer'g brim 

A jellaw primroae u to hia), 

And it is nothing mare." 

Bot to lihe thiukiDg man the science of botany is in the 
primrose. To the senses man is matter, living, moving, 
feeling j to the mind he is a most curious array of physical 
and metaphysical science. These outward things contain 
God's thought ; and as we study them we get communi- 
cations witb that thought, and are inspired with God's 
wisdom. Intellectual toil is the condition of intellectual 
inspiration. The whole visible universe is one medium of 
communication with God. So, too, man studies the history 
of mankind, or hia own nature, and learns yet other 
thoughts ofGodjWhich become his thoughts, communicated 
from Crod to us on this condition of intellectual toil, and 
by this medium of our own nature and history, and so we 
are inspired by God. Now just as men cultivate their 
mind, acholastically or practically, so do they receive com- 
munication of God's thought, and are inspired with the 
intellectual power of God. Human natnre is one medium 
of commimication with God. So a^ the mind becomes 
cultivated we get new thoughts from Him in two ways ; 
first from the things about us, and from things that have 
been and still are taldng place ; and next from the nature 
within na. New ideas flash upon us, coming we know not 
how ; they are the result of our mind's action, and are con- 
trolled by the constitution of our individiial mind. The 
poet gets them poetically, the philosopher philosophically, 
the practical man in the form of business ; because one 
cultivated hia imagination, the other his reflective reason, 
and the other his practical understanding, each after its 
own kind. Now as each does this faithfully, he grows 
wiser and wiser, and has more intellectual power to get 
wisdom from within and without. So is it with the human 
race. Thus the civilized man has more intellectual power 
thmi the rude man thinks God possesses. Newton knew 
more abont the heavens than Homer's god. Emanuel 
Kant understood tiie nature of man far better than any 
New-England savage supposed God understood it. Men 
acquire this communication of intellectual power in pro- 
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portion to their quantity of inteUectnal nature, and the 
normal use they make thereof. The man of great geninB 
ia capable of more, the man of small genius of lesa. He 
that uses his tools Trell gets more, he less who uses them 
ill. " To him that hath shall be given, and he shall have 
abundance." . Now we can receive the communication of 
intellectual power from God only on this sole condition of 
intellectual work. But men are so made that the human 
race continually advances ; men are bom with greater 
capacity for this intellectual power, then with better oppor- 
tunities to develope, mature, and enjoy it. So from this 
two-fold condition there is a continual increase of the in- 
tellectual power of mankind; and we get more and more 
truth in aU forms from God. All the circumstanceB which 
improve the powers of man help ns to increase the in- 
tellectual abihty of man, and receive more inspiration. 
Thus all schools, good books, and the like, help to develope 
the intellectual nature. These are the roads which the 
Holy Ghost travels. Ton do not hear that God inspires 
mathematical truths into men who never undertook to 
cipher. The new mathematical ideas come to men busy 
with mathematical thought. " Fulfil the condition, and 
have the recompense," is what God says to man. Still far 
away and above all, there stretches the infinite mind, the 
infinite wisdom, the perfect object of intellectual aspira- 
tion. The finite mind industriously holds up its little cup, 
the Infinite pours down from His fountain and fills it full. 
When the oak-tree is a span long and no more, it finds 
moisture and solid food just as it needs ; when the oak- 
tree is a hundred feet high, with great, broad arms, it still 
finds moisture and food enough. 

In the same way men get mor^ inspiration, and com- 
munication of God's justice. The normal use of man's 
moral faoulties is the condition on which he gets it. Aa 
the richer harvests come from good seed sown in good 
soil, well-tilled, so do we get richer returns of justice from 
the conscience which we nicely cultivate, and new moral 
ideas spring up in us, and we grow wiser in conscience. 
Here too the amount of moral inspiration is in proportion 
to the quantity of the man's nature and the normal nae 
thereof. Here likewise ia progress of the individual man, 
and of mankind, in the receipt of justice fr^)m Crod, and on 
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the same condition. Continually, as men get civilized, 
men are bom with better organization for justice, and 
fiimislied with better means for the development of the 
moral nature they are bom with. Here too are mediums 
of communication. All the just and m)od men that ever 
Hved, from Moses to the last writer of the New Testament, 
and from him to our day ; all the noble women that hare 
ever been, the goodly company of prophets, the noble army 
of martyrs, — all these are mediums for receiving this moral 
inspiration from God, and giving it down to us. The 
House of Eefuge for friendless girls, asylums for the un- 
fortunate, legislatures which re-enact justice into laws, 
coorts which execute humanity in their decrees, — all these 
are instruments which promote the communication of jus- 
tice trom the Most High God. Thus mankind advances 
continually, and continually becomes more juat,justereven 
than the old idea of God. The good father who teaches 
his child to obey conscience, to be kind to those who are 
unkind to him, is a higher being than the author of Genesis 
supposed God to be. Miss Dis, who goes through the 
land caring for the unfortunate, prepares mankind to re- 
ceive moral communication and inspiration frOTo. the In- 
finitely Just God. Still, go as high as we may, our ideal 
travels before us, a cloud by day and a fire by night, the 
infinite ideal of our moral aspiration, and the more we gain, 
the more we want. As the oak-tree becomes larger it re- 
quires more light and moisture, and as we grow greater 
we ask more justice, and receive it still. 

It is in the same way that man goes on in his higher 
development, and receives affectional inspiration. 

All these come from the infinite sonrce of all things, and 
we get inspiration by the normal use of our faculties in 
their normal condition, not by their abnormal. Inspiration 
is not mira<;le, it is law ; it is not capriciousness, it is a 
constant force. Fulfil the conditions, and the inspiration 
comes. My friends, inspiration is a fact in human history 
in your hfe and mine. You and I may have communion 
with God, have it constantly. The Infinite God is ultimate 
Source of all things. We go to that eternal fountain, and 
thence draw the waters of life in proportion to the size of 
our cup and our diligence in using it. The well is very 
deep, but it is brimfull, and the man with the shortest 
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ana and the smallest cnp may dip therein and find abimd- 
ance. As all trees root in the gromid, and take liold of 
the air, so we all in God. There is only one kind of in- 
spiration ; it is the income of God to onr consciousness in 
its Tarious modes, intellectoal, moral, affectional, abd re- 
ligions. There are different degrees of it ; Jesus had much, 
Paul less. The degree depends on us ; it does not depend 
on the caprice and variableness of the Deity. There are 
high hours of visitation from the living God ; we all know 
them in our ecstatic moments, when we are wrought into 
a great act of prayer. Then the mind is quick, the con- 
science quick, the affections travel wide ; we can forgive 
any sin, love the worst men, be kind to the vile ; then in 
idea we are perfectly holy, and what satisfies us in our 
common modes of consciousness we tread under foot. 
That is when we have got the highest degree of inspira- 
tion ; it is the result of our former life and the discipline 
of our ^ulties, for when we start at first we cumot come 
up to this. All faculties are mediums of communication, 
avenues of inspiration. God does not build a road from 
Himself to us, and then refuse to travel on it. Ton and I 
may have inspiration of the same sort as came to Moses, 
to Esaias, " whose hallowed lips were touched with fire," 
and to Jesus. We all may be inspired. When you are 
faithful to your own powers, you are not only receiving 
communication through them, but yon are preparing your- 
self at the same time to receive yet more and more. There 
is a continual progress of this inspiration for the individual 
and the race. It is unbounded. There ia no limit to the 
supply in God ; there is no end to the capacity in mankind 
to receive it. Is any one of us so good, or wise, or loving, 
as he might be, ay, as he could be ? We shall receive this 
inspiration on the natural condition which belongs to our 
soul. Much material power is there in the world not yet 
converted to the world's use, The foodful ground will 
double its harvest any time when man spades it through 
with twice the thought that he does now. How 
many streams run down, waiting to be mills, factories, 
blacksmiths for mankind! As yet we have used but a 
small part of the material power which God waits to com- 
municate to us. So we have used but a very small frac< 
tion of the intellectual, moraJ, and affectional power which 
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is laid ap, a great treasure of the highest strength in the 
nature of man. Ton and I can draw therefrom any day 
just what we will, and what we have the capacity to re- 
ceive. Doing this, we shall prepare the way for better 
things to come, and where we painfiilly travel with prayers, 
and tears, and possibly with blool also, the homan race 
may more smoothly onwards, passing over the road which 
oar hands have levelled, and our feet have made easy for 
the world's progress ; and then other men -will go farther 
and further on. Another three centuries might make oat 
of the intellectaal, moral, and aSectional treasures of 
human nature in New-England, what the last three cen- 
turies have made out of the material forces of this con- 
tinent. 

Like the devil in the New Testament legend of the 
temptation, a false doctrine may offer mankind whole 
kingdoms of the earth, if he will &11 down and worship it. 
It cannot convey an inch of soil and give a good title ; it 
is only a squatter for the night, and if a sovereign in the 
darkness, when the morning dawns he is dislodged by the 
real owner and comes not back again. 



THE NOKHAL DEVELOPMENT Of THB B£LIOI0US FACUXTT. 

The religious faculty, connecting man consciously with 
the eternal world and its Divine Cause, is the greatest of 
all our spiritual talents, and as such has the most abiding 
power and far-controlling force. Its action may be of the 
moat elevating or the most degrading tendency, accord- 
ing as it works well or ill, with our nature or gainst it. 
No faculty of the body or spirit can so debauch and brut- 
alize man as this when misdirected or abused ; the abuse 
of the rehgious talents wrought such havoc in the scribes 
and Pharisees, that Jesus of Nazareth declared that pub- 
licans and harlots should enter into the kingdom of hea- 
ven sooner than they. 

But the normal development of the religious faculty 
has the most ennobling influence on the whole character ; 
nothing BO strengthens and re&ies a man. In our present 
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stage of civilization there are two truths whicli seem 
necessaiT to the development of this faculty, — the idea of 
imnLortu life for each person, and the idea of the infinite 

Eerfection of God. These are no doubt the grandest, the 
ighestj and most valuable ideas which mankind knows ; 
these are the two greatest hghta in the heaven of human 
consciousness, to rule alike our day and night j but as the 
sun and the moon, they are no monopoly of men of geniu» 
and great learning; they are not conclusions wrought out 
by careful study, but facta given us in the nature of man, 
which we feel instinctively at first. This feeling of human 
immort^ty and God's perfection was lived as life, long 
before it was ottered by the philosopher or the poet ; and 
accordingly no truths are more widely welcomed through- 
out the world than these. 

With these ideas there may come forth a normal de- 
velopment of the religious faculty, according to its nature, 
and this marks the mdividual character with a four-fold 
excellence of tranquilhty, energy, harmony, and beauty. 
It affords a composure and a rest which else we cannot 
attain to. We feel, we know the Infinite God, and repose 
not only in His being, but in the faculties of His being, in 
His perfect power, perfect wisdom, perfect justice, perfect 
love, and perfect holiness. And we rely not only on the 
existence of these qnahties in God, but on the product of 
these qualities, on His works, which are Uke His being. 
He is perfect Cause of all, creating all from a perfect 
motive, for a perfect purpose, as a perfect means. He is 
perfect Providence not less, and the power, wisdom, 
justice, and love, once active to create, continually act to 

E reserve, develope, and bless. Thus knowing God, we 
now our own mimortal hfe, and e;te conscious of that 
divine nature in us which shall never die, but unfold and 
grow into worlds of new excellence j for our soul is only a 
seed, whose present power and growth we know, but not 
the forms of its future growth. Thus conscious of our 
immortality and God's perfection, we are full of trust; 
our absolute allegiance becomes absolute confidence; we 
fear the end of nothing. How can we, if we are snre of 
Grod? We know there is a Providence which watches 
over us, works with us, for us, through us, tends ns by 
day and by dark, protects our dear ones, our country, and 
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all manMad j that He desires the best of all possible things 
for each and all, that He has the perfect justice to will the 
beat, perfect wiBdom to devise the best, and perfect power 
to achieve the best. What then can we fear P Is not 
God the Father and Mother of all 7 and if Grod is for us, 
who can be against us ? We are only to do what we 
know is our duty, and take what follows thence; it is 
what God designed should follow thence. God aaks no 
more of us, puts up with no less. We may succeed in 
life, our plans may prosper, health and happiness may 
attend ns; and then we have a rapture beyond all this, 
and God will make eternal welfare out of this transient 
success. Or we may fail in our pursnits, we may have to 
bear with sickness, poverty, loss of friends ; but we know 
that what we suffer here will be compensated at the end, 
that what is discipline to-day shall be delight hereafter. 
America may perish, as Naples, Athens, and Bome ; Bos- 
ton may go where Sodom and Gomorrah went, — still we 
are sure that the Infinite God will convert these seeming 
accidents to real good. Knowing this, I have composure, 
tranquillity; I can be still j I can face the racks of the 
Spanish Inquisition, or the cold, continuous sorrow of dis- 
appointed earthly life, and smile upon it all. All men do 
not know the value of this tranquilhty ; but he who has 
been in doubt and fear, and then found rest for his soul, 
knows that no common joy is worth the very pains which 
precede this satisfaction, A man wanders in the doubts 
of science,, and, still worse, in the fears of the popular 
theology, which is called Christianity, and he thence 
comes out to the clear light of natural religion, the 
warmth of piety in him, and the sun of God's infinite per- 
fection about him, — and what a day it is he walks in, con- 
trasted with the darkness he has just escaped from 1 

With this tranquillity there comes new energy. As 
soon as we have a certainty of God, and rest in His 
causal providence, we have new confidence in our own 
faculties; no limb of the body then seems imperfect or 
insignificant ; no power of the spirit mean, — for as God 
made them as they are, we cannot complain; we are 
sure they are adequate for His divine purpose, and also 
for the personal duty we are to achieve ; we shall use our 
iacoltiea, great or little, with the strength God has given 
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hb. If OUT epiritual stature is smaU, and the crowd 
throng OB, we know that God has planted some sycamore 
tree for our little stature, into whit^ we shall climb to see 
the great procession of heavenly things pass by. Every 
intellectaal talent is greatened by the coltnre of the re- 
ligious facolties. A. man who has this religioos develop- 
ment in any department of indostry will do more work^ 
with less confusion, than one devoid of it. "An nn- 
devont astronomer is mad," says a famous poet ; he looks 
with but a fraction of his eye, he haa cut off half his 
faculty. But an nndevout blacksmith, carpenter, doctor, 
lawyer, is just as mad; his arm is the weakerj and his 
faculty the less. One of the sources of greatness in Dr 
Franklin was hie religions trust, an entire rest in God, 
and tranqnillity of soul, which went so far beyond the 
priesthood of his times that thoy called him inBdel, — who ^ 
had flown on spiritaal wings far beyond the seeing of their 
eyes. The weakness which we see in so many able-mind- 
ed men in America to-day, is owing to the fact that they 
tie up the right arm of human strength, and put out the 
right eye of human light, — and what wonder that they 

fo impotent and blind, and stumble by the way ? Then 
ow much clearer is the conscience, with what greater 
certainty does it perceive the rule of right, when it knows 
and has a general trust in Him who is the right. How 
much stronger too is the will to adhere to it. All history 
shows that nothing so confirms the will of man as the 
religious faculty ; the saints and martyrs of all lands and 
of every age are a witness of it. The power of love 
acquires also a similar increase of strength ; the affectional 
feelings are nicer, the quality of love more dehcate, the 
quantity greater. Onr love for those nearest and dearest 
to US is strengthened, and it expands to a wider circle ; 
we love our coimtry more, and can bear more for it ; nay, 
our love embraces all mankind, without i^stinction of 
tongue or nation. Religion is the deepest incentive to 
world-wide philanthropy, and at last we come to love even 
the wickedest of men, — those who produce or encourage 
the crime and the misery which we seek to abohah. 

With this energy of each faculty there comes a harmony 
of all ; the various talents work well together, and there 
is a certain equilibrium between the body and spirit. 
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The instinctaTe paasion of yoath gives w&y to the connsels 
of the spirit, and the ambitious calcnlations of manhood 
011I7 quicken, not corrupt, the mind, conscience, and heart. 
Nothing ao harmonizea the Twrions talents of a man as 
well -proportioned religious culture, for it not only allows 
the natural rights of body and spirit, but demands' them. 
Strong will aad strong conscience are enough to make & 
martyr,— -often a most incongruous character, — but it is 
only this harmony of all the powers that makes the saint, 
whose duty is delight, who is happy while he bears the 
cross, whose energy of work is rounded off at last with the 
Bweet tranquillity of rest. 

Then as the crowning grace of this four-fold excellence, 
there comes what we may call the beauty of the spirit ; for 
as there is a certain handsomeness of the outward person, 
a completeness of the whole, and the perfection of each 
part, which is the union of health and strength, that 
draws the eyes of all beholders, and compels the admiring 
reverence of whoso sees, — so there is likewise a beauty of 
- man's spirit, the completion of the whole and perfection of 
each ptu^, a union of spiritual strength and health, which 
yet more intimately draws the eyes of the heavenly-mind- 
ed, and compels the admiring reverence of every holy 
Bonl. There is as much difference in the beauty of spirits 
as of bodies. Covetousness, hate, lies, fraud, uncleanness 
of lust, selfishness, irreverence, bigotry, revenge, super- 
stition, fanaticism, fear, — these are the ugliness of the 
inner man, and no corporeal obliquity of Umb or feature 
can ever compare with the ghastliness of this inner de- 
formity. Biit temperance, wisdom, courage, charity, ro- 
verence, trust, integrity, holiness, the aspiring virtue of 
the finite, — these are the beauty of the inner man, the 
altogether beautiful of the human soul, and this the well- 
proportioned culture of the religious faculty is sure to 
bring; and the harmony, energy, and tranquillity, which 
are the special colours that complexion the soul's excel- 
lence, will all blend into one three-fold arch of heavenly 
beauty, a rainbow of hope and promise, spanning our 
human world. All men do homage to the liighest form of 
material beanty, and the sculptor and painter copy its 
loveliness and immortalize it in their work, aad men wor- 
ship it as a thing divine. But, what is tMs mei« beauty 
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of the evanescent flesh compared to that transcendent and 
eternal lorelinesB of the aool which dwells within the ha- 
man frame i* 

What homage do men pay to the beauty of the intel- 
lect, reverencing that precious jewel in the homely head of 
Socrates ! Above all the bravery of the body they count 
the piety of Jesus, reckoning and honouring his manly 
virtue as the eternally beautiful of the human soul, where- 
nuto churches and cathedrals all round the world are 
builded up, as not unfitting monuments. 

I admire the men of great intellectual grandeur, the 
inventors who create thought, the organizers who make it 
a thing, and the administrators who run the material or 
human mills with it. I greatly reverence such as greatly 
mil! their thought with brute material things, and so con- 
vert water, wood, metals, earth, fire, lightning, into the 
form of man, to do his human work ; those too who or- 
ganize humanity itself into loveher shapes, till the national 
lump is leavened with a great idea, and rises into a well- 
proportioned state. None reverence more than I the 
poet's great imagination or the philosopher's great rea- 
son. But to me the most cheering specimens of mankind 
are not these men of great intellect; I pass by Cromwell, 
Napoleon, CEesar, Hannibal, and Alexander j I leave 
Shakespeare, Milton, Dante, and Homer; I fly over Kant, 
Newton, Leibnitz, Bacon, Descartes, Aristotle, Socrates, 
tmd others of that kin, bom lords of reason, of most illus- 
trious birth, or on the common level of ordinary Ufe, — 
and I pause before some man or woman of common intel- 
lect, but well- developed religious faculty, and there I bow 
me down more joyous than to the great of earth. Here 
are the beatitudes of our humanity, the just conscience, 
the loving and aelf-denying heart, the soul that trusts 
God with lowly and aspiring reverence. Here I find the 
proudest triumphs of mankind, and, going out from many 
an humble house, where dwells some man or woman of 
surpassing purity, cleanness of eyes, and delicacy of re- 
hgious love, I say, " Grod created man in his own image," 
I clasp my hands with thanksgiving, and say, " In the 
image and Hkeneas of God createdst thou him, but a little 
lower than the angels, and here thereof is the proof." 

By the well-proportioned culture of the religious faculty 
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we gain His tranquillity, enei^, harmony, beauty. We 
Bet the little wheel of our personal faculties in the great 
stream of Crod's law, and all the omnipotence, all the 
omniscience of Almighty justice, holiness, and love come 
and turn our humble niill day and night, and grind for us. 
It is vain for wickedness to ait up late, to rise early, to 
eat the bread of carefulness, while Crod giveth to woae 
that love Him, even in their sleep. 



niBAUZINO TOBCES. 



Wk all need something to idealize and beautify our life. 
Science, literature, art, music, all work that way, this for 
one, that for another. Foetiy is a very common idealizer. 
The affections are a strong and beautifid power of this 
sort ; they come into the rich man's palace and the poor 
man's cottt^, and they cheer him for his toil, and bless 
him at all times of his life. But the most powerfol of all 
these idealizing forces, and the most beautiful too, is 
religion in the soul of man ; for when science has lost its 
charm, when mnsic ceases to fascinate, when poetry stirs 
ns no longer, when the objects of affection Iwve passed 
away, and our eye sees them not, and even in the darkness 
our hands grasp not their well-beloved forms, — still the 
heart and flesh cry oat for the Hving and most high God, 
and still that Infinite God comes down, our everlasting 
hght and our glory. 

In his prayer, a man enters into communion with himself, 
talks wiw his higher self to know what he ought to do, 
and with his lower self to understand what he is. 



THB WOBLD AS SEEN BT THE LIOHT OF BELIQION. 

To my religious eye, even if uncultivated by science, 
the world is the theatre of God's presence. I feel the 
Father. I see the beauty of His thought in the morning 
redj in the mists that fill up the valleys, in the com which 

D.nt.zedbyG00g[c 



302 UA» IN HIS BEUGIODS ASPECTS. 

waves in the summer wind, in the billows which dash 
their broken beauty on every shore, in the stars which 
look down on the mists of the valley, on fields that wave 
with com, on the billows that dash their broken beauty 
on the shore. I see in the moon — filhng her horns with 
loveliness, pouring out such a tide of beauty as makes the 
farmer's bam seem almost a palaoe of enchantment — the 
thought of God, which is radiating its silver sheen over 
all the world, and changing it to a wondrous beauty. 
Kature then seems nearer to me, a thousand times more 
beautiful, when I regard it as the work of God, even if I 
look with my eye all uncultivated with science, or do not 
understand the wonders that I see. 

But when science comes also, with the Hght of religion, 
to expound the world, and I see the laws of inorganic 
matter, of mineral, vegetable, animal, human life, when I 
see that these laws are but the constant modes of oper- 
ation of the Infinite God, His mind telegraphing to us in 
the material world, when I understand the wonderfol 
hieroglyphics which He has writ, — then how different is 
the world! What was before only a seed-field to feed 
my body, or only a work-shop for my hand, is now a 
cabinet, a university full of the beauty of thought. The 
beauty of nature then is not mere beauty of form, and 
outline, and colour ; it is the beauty of law, of wisdom, the 
contrivance of means for an end ; finite means for an in- 
finite end. It is the beauty of love, the infinite goodness 
pouring itself out through nature, and supplying the 
sparrow that falls, and the human race which is proudly 
marching on to its brave development. Yes, then the 
whole universe seems to my eye but as one vast flower 
which blooms of God, and is fragrant with Hia never-end- 
ing love. Then every anemone beneath my foot, and 
every star above my head, runs over with the glorious 
thought of God which fills up my soul ; and the universe, 
which was just now only a workshop for my band, and 
then a curious problem for my head, is now a vast temple 
for my spirit ; and science also is a psalm and a prayer. 

The aspect of individual human life is changed yet more. 
I see that it is a part of God's providence. My life seems 
not now so poor and insignificant as it did before. It is a 
part of the infinite world of God, a needful part, aji indis^ 
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pensable part; and Trorthy of God to create, to provide 
for, and to bless. Withont religion, witbont the worship 
of the Infinite God, I feel myself but as one sand on the 
shore of time ; I am so little, that I may be lost in a world so 
lai^ and so complicated. In the jostle of the nniverse, 
what ■will become of me, say I, a single atom of soul, a 
little monad of spirit ? What will become of me in a miiverse 
of worlds? I am too insignificant to be thought of. Then; 
I ask, what shall become of me when I cannot care for 
myself ? Wbo shall see that I am not lost and blown off 
for ever ? But when I know of the infinity of God, and 
the relation that He sustains to the world of matter and the 
world of man, then I know that His providence comos 
down to me, that infinite power embraces me, that infinite 
wisdom watches over me, that infinite justice upholds me, 
and the love of the Father folds me in His infinite bosom, 
and I cannot be lost. I know that I have a right, an unalien- 
able right, to the protection and the blessedness of the 
Infinite God, and though mortal fathers neglect me, and 
mortal mothers drop me from their bosom, the Infinite 
Mother will hold me in her arms of blessedness and beaaty 
for ever and for ever. 

ITien the success of life is two-fold more successfiil. 
Wealth, riches, fame, power of mind, genius, the achieve- 
ments of a grand life,— these I should look on as not only 
good for their own sake, but as pins in the wall whereby 
my human vine is to climb up to higher growth, and 
bear greater clusters, rich with the wine of mortal life, not 
for me only, but for all mankind j for I see then that every 
excellence of Confucius, of Zoroaster, of Moses, of Jesus, 
of John, and James, and Bridget, and Michael, is not only 
a blessing for each of these persons, to go on for ever 
- enlarging in worlds beyond the tomb, but is a blessing 
that spreads on earth, " spreads undivided, operates un- 
spent," and ere long shall be communicated to every mortal 
child that lives. 

Then the defeats of life, the sad privations of tlie world, 
poverty, shame, sickness, death, the loss of the heart's 
fondest hope, the breaking of the pillars that wo leaned npon 
for support, — all that is httle ; the good God foreknew it, 
provided for it all, and will round it all at last into a globe of 
mfinite satisfaction. In my youth, the merely mortal 
passions and affections put round me a globe df glorieSj 



Ogle 



304 HAK IN BIS BBLIQlOua AfiPXCTS. 

and painted thereon my boyish dre&niB, the fairest things 
I knew. How gay they looked in the early morning 
of mortal life 1 But experience comes and shatters my 
globe that hedged me in from the nniverse, and my morn- 
ing dreams lie a min at my feet. But the breaking of the 
guiss that environed me, the shattering of my dreamy 
prophecy, that introduced me to the heavens, and over me 
are the perennial stars vrhich neverveil their face, but shine 
for ever from glory to glory. I have changed the glass 
figmre, and have a star uiat never sets. 

We sigh over the mine of defeated mortal hopes, where 
a human sonl went thronsh into eternity. There, with 
many a toar-drop, we bnild ua a monument, seeking with 
marble to hononr the mortal flesh, so dear to our arms once, 
and our hearts too. But Religion builds there her arch of 
triumph, and looks onward to tiie unfading glory, the nnfad- 
ing promise, the unfading growth of what was here, which 
is now immortal and divine beyond. Over the waste places 
of the earth Faith in God plants her garden of Eden, where 
the tree of knowledge is fairer than the bud of hope we 
bore in our bosom, where no angel with two-edged sword 
fends UB off from the tree of life. I know of no sorrow 
which religion cannot assuage, — the sorrow for those that 
die, and the keener, more bitter, biting sorrow for those 
that do not die. Beligion is our arm against fate ; nay, 
there is no ^te, when armed with that enchanted shield. 
It is all providence, fatherly providence, motherly love. Hu- 
man Nature will weep her tears, but they will be blessed 
tears when they are shed, when you know that Ood is all 
in all, and no little soul is ever lost ; that God takes the 
little tear-drop, and lays it by, and what was bitter weep- 
ing once shall be a jewel on our forehead for ever and for 
ever. 

Have you been wicked ; have you wasted days, and 
wrought guilty deeds in life ; do the sins of passion cry out 
against you, or, still worse, and still commoner in New- 
England, the sins of calculation, — this is the saddest tor- 
ture of the mortal heart. If I have wounded my own desh 
or my own soul, it is a torture ; but if I have wounded 
another's flesh or another's soul, the torture is bitterer still. 
But even here, religion is comfort. The- sin was partly a 
mistake, grievously to be answered for, no doubt, still not 
eternal ; and out of dungeons of crime, or from scafi'olds of 
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wickedness, sliall souls go up to God nnblemished and 
made pore. It cannot be that the Infinite God will suffer 
a pirate, on assassin, a malicious murderer, or even the 
kidnapper that haunts our streets, monster thongh he be, 
to rot in his rain. no I He made all these for righteous- 
ness, and even in their sin-poUuted souls there is a germ 
that shall lift the spirit up at length to piety and philan- 
thropy, to love, and the blessedness of heaven. 



KEVIVALS OV BELIQION. 



ExTHAOBDiNABT efibrts have recently been made in ttia 
town and neighbourhood to produce what is called a "Re- 
vival of Religion." These efforts have been followed by 
certain results, and many more are to follow, some good, 
some iU. Let us look at the matter with the careful thought 
which its importance demands. 

The religious faculty is the strongest of all our spiritual 
powers, as indeed it must needs be, considering the vast 
function it has both here and heret^ter, and hence the 
men of great religious genius who help develope such senti- 
ments and ideas as the coming age requires, always take 
the strongest hold on the world, controlling the widest 
multitudes for the longest time, and receiving the most 
lasting gratitude of mankind. Witness the influence of 
Moses, Buddha, Jesus, Mohammed, and the adoration paid 
to these four men to-day, — for each is somewhere wordiip- 
ped by millions as a God. But none of the high spiritual 

EDwers is so easily excited as the religious, and hence mil- 
ons of men who hare not much intellectual development, 
and who have little moral or affectional culture even, have 
yet alarge activity of some of the humble religions faculties, 
and so are controlled by the devout disposition. It is not 
difficult to find thousands of men in Xew-England who 
cannot be stirred to any intellectual ciLriosity, nor roused 
to righteous lives, nor interested in any broad scheme of 
himian benevolence, who will yet knee! and pray words, 
and join churches, and who w;ould even bear tortures under 
the excitement of the devout feeling. Nay, men with little 
mind, with undeveloped conscience, with cold hearts, — 
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ignorant men, low men, crael men, can yet excite tlie reli- 
gions feelings of mnltitndea, leading them jnst where they 
choose. Ancient history; is full of examples, whereof modem 
hifitory haa no lack. In om^ own liuid, look at Joseph 
Smith and Brigham Tonng, — ^men of small talents, with no 
progressive ideas, men of low, malignant, and licentious 
character; and yet they seize the religious affections of 
thousands of men and lead them just where they will. 
Other examples could be found, of lesser m^;nitade and 
humbler mark, much nearer home. 

These things being so, it is to be expected that the 
religious faculty should make greater mistakes in its pro- 
gressive development than any other. It is the big boy 
that falls heaviest to the ground, and perhaps bruises his 
limbs the worst. The follies of human science, tanght in 
the name of human reason, are nothing compared to the 
follies of human religion taught in the name of a miraou- 
lous revelation from God, Science never taught anything 
Bo ghastly as the Calvinistic idea of Deity. The evils 
which come from false philosophy and bad forms of gorem- 
ment are trifling to the hardships which come from a false 
form of religion — from false ideas about God, about man, 
and the relation between them. Look at Italy and Spain 
to-day] — six-and-twenty millions of people crushed to the 
ground by a false religious idea, which in one place a king, 
in the other a pope, forces into the people's throat with his 
cannon-shot and bayonets I 

Of the five great world sects, the Brahmins, the Jews, 
the Buddhists, the Christians, and the Mohammedans, none 
started with such humane ideas, with such pious moral 
feehngs in its originators, none had such a munificent 
character in its founder, aa the Christian sect, but no one 
has taught such absurd doctrines, none has practised such 
wanton and monstrons cruelty, and I think there is none at 
the present day in which so great fraud is imposed upon 
the people by the priesthood. 

This religious feeling being so mighty, so easily ex- 
cited, and so powerful for good or for ill, it will be at once 
seen that if tmy man can arouse it thoroughly, and guide it 
aright, inmishing true ideas of religion, and thereby direct- 
ing men to the natural work of life, doing common things 
in such soi^ that they shall grow up to noble charactersj— 
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he will do the very gre&test spiritual service that one man 
can perform for another, or hi3 race, becanse to his reform- 
atioQ there most be no end; for the subjective feeling 
and abstract thought of that single man will come out in 
the concrete, objective life of individuals, families, societies, 
nations, state and church, and spread all round the world, 
and end only with the world's termination. Accordingly 
yoa find as a fact that all the great progressive movements 
of mankind begin in a revival of religion ; that is, in the 
quickening of that faculty which joins man to Infinite God, 
So to achieve any great work I always appeal to this faculty. 
That once started, then I have got a great general power, 
which can be turned in any one of a thousand beneficent 
directions. 

AxQongst all the foremost nations of the world, great re- 
spect is felt for the name " Christianity ; " but the word has 
two quite different and antagonistic meanings. Sometimes 
it stands for that form of religion which consists in piety, 
the love of God, and morality, the keeping of those laws 
which God writes on matter and in spirit ; and then it is a 
Bethlehem star, which goes before wise men and men of 
genius, alluring multitudes of hopeful soula to new tri- 
umphs, to which mankind is to march forward and make 
certain. But commonly it means only a compUanco with 
the popular theology, and a profession of belief in certain 
doctrines, some of which are utterly false and abominable, 
and the practice of certain forms, which once represented 
the religious life of earnest men, whose footsteps shook the 
world, but which have now only a traditional meaning, and 
represent no hfe at all. In this latter case, the word " Chria- 
tianity" is not a Bethlehem star, going before wise men, 
and guiding hopeful nations ; it is only a street-lamp at the 
door of a common tavern, fed with train oil, paid for at the 
town's expense, and daily trimmed and lit by a dirty man 
in a greasy frock, who does that work because thereby he 
makes the easiest and most respectable living. The first 
of these two things I will call the " Christian Eehgion," 
because I believe Jesus of Nazaroth meant this, and this 
only, when he said, "Thou shalt love the Lord thy God 
with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy 
mind, and thy neighbour aa thyself," The other I shall call 
the " Christian Formality," not because it waa taught tiy 
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Jesae, for it was not, bat beoaaee it is specially anA peca- 
liarly appropriate to the sect called by his name. 

Now, which of these two ideas is sought to be built up 
by revivals, and the results which flow from them ? I am 
Sony to say that, so far as my observation has extended, 
these efforts seem designed to boild up what I have termed 
" Christian Formality " rather than " Christian Religion." 
The operators in these revivals teach that if the most pious 
and moral man in the town does not accept the popular 
theology for his creed, and observe the popular ntual of 
tiieir sect, then he needs conversion jnst as much as the 
most abandoned profligate in a brothel or a jail; that if 
snch a man dies without accepting the " Christian Formal* 
ity," God will plunge Ti'"i into everlasting damnation, and 
keep him there for ever, and will take exquisite pleasure 
in watching the never-ending agonies of His child. It is 
never taught that piety and morality will save a man from 
the wrath of God ; they may be of service in this life, but 
are good for nothing for the life to com.e. 

To secure this end, the salvation of the sonl ^m the 
wrath of God, powerful ministers, specially trained for the 
work of getting up revivals, hold protracted meetings for 
prayer and preaclung, day after day, and week after week, 
holding several meetings each day. In these assemblies 
there is no discussion of anything ; a few speakers have it 
all their own way, and they appeal to the fears of their 
hearers, — the fear of death, and the fear of da^ination 
after death. The sinfulness of man is dwelt upon in the 
most extravagant manner. It is not sin in the concrete- 
drunkenness, lying, licentiousness, covetousness, kidnap- 
ping, dealing in coolies, buying and selling slaves, perhaps 
your own children — that is denounced ; it is sin in the 
abstract, sin bom in as, and not to be got rid of save by 
miraculons help. Man is represented as a poor, feeble, 
helpless worm of the dust, but, alas ! a worm that never 
dies. The preacher dwells on his lost state by nature, and 
his inability to help himself. Then he speaks of God, and 
takes all the awfiil passages out of the Old Testament and 
the New which tell of the wrath of God, and eternal dam- 
nation, and picture the torments of hell. He makes the 
hearer look down and see mUlions after millions of men in 
the worm-heap of heU, writhing as the fire blazes up from 
beneathj while the devil stirs itj and then bids him look 
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up to the calm, peaceful, and beautiful heaven ; and then 
tells of the mercy of God in sending his only begotten Son 
to save mankind, and how easily salvation is to be secnred ; 
— the man is only to renounce his natural, " carnal reason," 
and believe everything in the Bible {or what is more, 
everything he says is in the Bible) ; he is to be convinced 
that hia nature is good for nothing, and go to Christ, and 
rely upon his merits to save him. Passages are read from 
the Bible of the most appalling character, and when men 
shudder with horror, the preacher says, "These are not 
the words of man, they are the words of God ;" and the 
audience shivers all over with the thought. Then dreadfiil 
hymns are sung, and the tones of the organ, fall upon the 
congregatioD like the world's wail over its own slaughter 
and ruin. Then come descriptions of heaven, and the joy of 
the blessed j and the preacher tella of the mother in the 
New Jerusalem looking over the battlements and down 
into the ditch of hell, where she sees her profligate son 
writhing in the beginning of an agony that is to last for 
ever, and then striking her goldea harp anew, and saying, 
" The Lord God omnipotent reigneth ; blessed be the 
name of the Lord." The whole is mixed with prayers of 
the most extravagant character. You are told that now is 
the only time, this the only way. Then comes individual 
conversation, coaxing, entreating, threatening, wheedling. 
Skilful women slide into the confidence of men, and ask 
them to save their souls ; shrewd men entreat women, like 
Mary of old, to "ponder these things in their hearts," and 
flee from the wrath to come ; and the minister, in a voice of 
thunder, tells his hearers, " He that beHeves and is baptized 
shall be saved; he that believeth not shall be damned." 

You see the efiect of this. Bemember how easy it ia 
under any circumstajices to excite the religious feelings. 
Bemember how strong is marvellousness in most men, how 
easily reverence is stirred in any generous nature, how 
terrible and agonizing is the power of fear, and how 
readily an excited crowd beheve anything told them by a 
famous and powerful speaker, who horrifies and palsies 
them with fear, electrifies them with hope, prostrates their 
reason, all their higher facidties, — and you need not be 
astonished that many persons are brought over to the 
preacher's mil, and, in a moment of delirious agony, 
believej as they are bid, that they are the greatest of Bin- 
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ners, that aU their works are wickednesa, and that Grod is 
the dreadful monster they are told of, waiting to tread 
them down into bottomless torment. 

Now and then a good effect ia prodaced. Hard, cold 
men, given to the Insta that war against the Bonl, are 
Bometimes scared into the sober paths of duty, or frivolons 
women, consumed by worldlineas and ranity, and walk 
therein the rest of their mortal lives. But commonly the 
case is far different. Many thonghtfiil and moral men are 
disgasted with this folly and rant, and turn with contempt 
from everything that bears the name of rehgion, and the 
most painfal forms of infidelity and atheism are sure to 
come, — a lack of ooniidence in any higher law, in a cre- 
ative Cause and preserving Providence that guides the 
world, a doubt that it is well to follow truth, and not a 
popular he. Many who are converted in ^ch haste, fall 
off again ere long, and return to their actual -wickedness, 
— " and the last state of such men is worse than the first," 
Some ten years ago, there coxae to a certain country town 
a famous revivalist, and forty-five men and women were 
converted; within six months afterwards, the church cast 
them aU out again, every man, every woman. While in 
those who remain steadfast, how much is there of bigotry, 
and a self-satisfied and selfish spirit I nay, worse still, — a 
hatred towards all who differ from them. Kor is that all. . 
What terrible worldliness and inhumanity ride on the 
same saddle with the moat zealous Christian formality, — 
Chriat on the pommel, the devil on the pillion, each one 
rein, each one spur ! 

This form of religion rebukes the vices of passion, and 
therein it does well, and I am not sorry that these vices, 
which cannot be reached by the voice of entreaty, " charm 
we never so wisely," can yet, by this iron knout of fear, be 
scourged into subjection. But, alas ! worse vices — the lust 
of money, of power, of distinction, the vices of old men, men 
of hard heads and stony hearts, spiritual pride, self-conceit, 
arrogance, bigotry, hate, — it leaves in mil strength. 

While these revivals go on, what a lesson there is for 
you and me ! What aeal, what self-denial have our bro- 
thers shown for the highest they know ! If we have juster 
ideas of man, know his nobler character and correspond- 
ing destination; if we know that the Infinite C^od, who 
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lovoB all the tlunga He lias made, suffers no sparrow to fall 
to the ground without the benediction of His pi ovidence, 
and will still less snfier a human soul to fall to final ruin ; 
if we know that religion ia the na,tnral piety of the heart, 
and morality the normal exercise of all the powers of man ; 
if we know that salvation, here and hereafter, is noble 
character, the effort for it, the longing after it, the prayer, 
even, that we may long for it, — what a noble work is de- 
manded of you and me ! If we have set our eyes on that 
religion which human nature demands, then it ought to 
appear in our superior excellence of character. We ought 
to be better citizens, patriots, husbands, wives, parents, 
children, guardians, frienda. We ought to educate our 
children to a more rehgious manhood, and ourselves be 
more honest in our work and trade, and kinder and more 
charitable to all. If grand ideas and great sentiments 
lodge with me at night, 

"Next day I cannot rest 
A Bilent witnsaa of Che headlong rags 
And heedle^ folly by which thousands dte, 
Bone of my bone and kindred flesh with mine." 

These things being so, the age asks two things of you 
and me. One is criticism, — that we tell the actual wrohg, 
and the consequences thereof, and then tell the ideal right, 
and what will come of thatj That is the first thing. The 
next is, creation, — example ; that our character be a new 
gospel, which shall stir the innermost heart, our life a 
Sermon on the Mount, or a sermon in the street, or a ser- 
mon in the kitchen, for which men, learning to comprehend, 
shall thank God and take courage, and grow strong for 
many a day. That is slow work. It makes no noise; it 
will not get into the newspapers ; men will not ring bells 
and say, "Behold I twenty dipped last Sunday, and forty 
sprinkled to-day, sixty added to the church;" — but un- 
pretendingly the blacksmith hammers his iron all the 
week, his very anvil made an altar whereat he serves God; 
noiaeleasly the mother goes before her little ones, walking 
in piety and morality, and "her children will rise up and 
call her blessed;" honestly the trader buys, honestly sells; 
manly men look after the sick, the drunken, the crazy, the 
poor; with charitable justice they remove the causes of 
poverty and crime, and in brotherly love liit up the fallen, 
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und save such as are ready to periahj they reform the 
dronkard, they hberate the slave; the savage wildemesa 
bows before them and disappears, with its hideoaSj howl- 
ing beaetB of prey ; behind them langhs the human garden, 
wherein all the virtaes bloom; — and " By their fruits ye 
sh^ know them ! " 



SUFEBFICUL BILIQIOIT. 



It is to me one of the most pitiful of sights to see men 
and women whipped into rehgion by miafortnne, as idle 
boys of old time were whipped into their lessons, and as 
la^ men are scourged by poverty to manly industry and 
work. These persons endure for a time, but when money 
comes back, when new friends fiU the aching void which 
old ones had left, the new religion is withered and dried 
up, becaase there was no deepness of earth. So Jonah's 
goord sprang up in a single night, to shelter the prophet's 
head, but the morning smibeam looked on it, and it melt- 
ed down and was gone. Such persons set up religion in 
the day of their distress, as a man holds an nmbreOa over 
his head in a summer shower, but the storm passes by, 
and rehgion is cast aside aa the umbrella, to lie with rub- 
bish in a comer till the next storm comes, when it vnll be 
taken np again to shelter their heads, but poor and old, 
and dingy and rent, worthless as a shelter, and contempt- 
ible as an ornament. There are some homely lines which 
well describe the consciousness of such men : 

" The Lord and the doctor we alike adore 
Jiut on the brink of danger, not before ; 
When the danger is past, both alike are requited, — 
The Lord is forgotten, and the doctor dighted." 

But with other persona, with great depth of soul, the 
occasion only is transient ; the rehgion it wakens lasts for 
ever, and bears fruits continually. Now and then you see 
this in a nation, which persecution or war scourges into 
rehgion. It was so with the Hebrews, so with the found- 
ers of New-England. Have you never aeen men and 
women whom some disaster drove to a great act of prayer, 
and by-and-by the disaster was forgot, but the sweetness . 
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of religion remaiiied and wamied their soul ? Bo have I 
seen a storm in latter spring; and all was black, sare 
where the liglitning tore the cloud with thundering rent. 
The winds blew and the rains fell, as though hearen had 
opened its windows. What a devastation there was I 
Not a spider's web that was oat of doors escaped the 
storm, which tore np even the strong -branched oak. But 
ere long the lightning had gone by, the thunder was 
spent and silent,. the rain was over, the western wind 
came np with its sweet breath, the clouds were chased 
away, and the retreating storm threw a scarf of rainbows 
over her fair shoulders and resplendent neck, and looked 
back and smiled, and so withdrew and passed out of sight. 
But for weeks long the fields held up their hands fiill of 
ambrosial flowers, and all the summer through the grass 
was greener, the brooks were fuller, &nd the trees cast a 
more umbrageous shade, because that storm passed by, — 
though all the rest of earth had long ago forgot the storm, 
its rainbows, and its rain. 



FOPULAB PKEACHINO. 



What sort of preaching do men demand in the popular 
churches ? It is not all moral and religious truth that 
they want; it is only the Scriptural portions, and yon 
must keep the Scripture mistakes as well. It must be 
only Protestant truth ; only the Unitarian, or Calvinistic, 
or Methodist, or Baptist. So you see how the truth gets 
winnowed away, till it is a very little thing. Nor is this 
the worst. The minister is not to preach all of religion ; 
not all of the little which he needs must know ; only so 
much as is acceptable. He must not weary the people ; 
must not demand a deep piety of hard and worldly men, 
nor of frivolous dandies. No, it is called sentimentalism, 
it is moonshine. He must talk about faith in God. lb 
must not be iaith in the Almighty God pfesent here in 
Boston, and everywhere else, with eyes of terrible love- 
liness that go through the world, having a wisdom and 
justice that overlooks nothing, a love and holiness which 
will leave no wrong nnrighted at last. The faith ho 
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preaches mtiHt not mean tliat. It must be faith in the 
graven image that Nebuchadnezzar set up, with a head of 
gold, bosom of brass, and feet of clay. He must not 
preach a noble morality which does right always, without 
fear or favour. He must not touch a public or private 
ein, must not apeak of intemperance to rum-sellers^ nor 
must he rebuke licentiousness amongst debauchees, nor 
aay a word against grinding the poor in the face of the 
grasping and avaricious miUionnaire ; must not speak of 
frivolity before the ears polite -of dandies of either sex. 
If he speak to slaveholders, of Baltimore or Boston, he 
roust never speak of the sacredness of human liberty. 
He must make the Epistle to Philemon a new fugitive 
slave-law, sanctioned by Christianity, to return the poor 
outcast. He must not expose the sins of trade ; it would 
hurt men's feelings, drive them, from one church, where 
they got nothing good, to another, where they could get 
nothing worse. 

Nor is this the worst. In selecting the minister, the 
inquiry is not, " Is the man able P Has he talents large 
enough, and genius for religion ; education which makes 
him master of himself, and a loader of others, gathering 
the result of human toil for six thousand or sixty thou- 
sand years P Has he the morality to make us better P 
Has he piety, to charm us in our sorrows, to beguile us 
from onr sins P Has he courage, justice, wisdom, love, and 
religion enough to make us better men, the church better, 
the city a better town, and the nation a better state P " I 
do not beheve these questions are ever asked by the con- 
trolling men of the prominent churches of this city. 

This is the question which is asked, though not admit- 
ted : " Is he low enough for us, mean and servile to the 
right degree P and can he obscure the light of Christianity 
BO that it shall not dazzle our eyes, — which are keen- 
sighted as the ei^le's to look at money and respectability, 
but which are stone blind when we look at truth and 
righteousness and God P " 

Christianity, my brothers, is free piety first of all, and 

free goodness next, and free thought. That is Chris- 

' tianjty in the abstract. It is concretized and made human 

in the person of Jesus of Nazareth ; not the whole of it, 

but as much as we are likely to understand. But, is that 
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ribatract Christianity the ideal of the churches of Boston ? 
Is Jesus Christ the ideal of Christians which th^ look 
to see realized P Only the idol; the substitute for life, 
not the stimulos thereto. Li the ideal of a church, men 
go thither to become better. Is that the popular motive 
for church-going ? No I The Christianity of this city is 
mainly a pretence. Do you believe the mass of the people 
wish Christianity preached in the hundred churches of 
this city, to have actual wrong preached down, and ideal 
right preached up ; that they would honour the man who 
would dare to preach thus ? As they honoured Jesus, 
with a crown of thorns and a cross. " Hall, preacher of 
Christianity ! " would sound aa well in Boston as " Hail, 
King of the Jews I " sounded in Jerusalem. 

In the midst of this departure from the ideal, and set- 
ting up an idol in its place, there is something for you 
and me to do, — and that is to set the Christian's ideal 
plainly before us, to look on it often in our prayers, 
though with eyes streaming with penitence, to measure 
our fiioughts, words, and feelings, and see that the faith 
that is in us be worthy of a Christian man. 



THEMES FIT FOB BONDAT'S FBEACHINQ. 

Sunday before last I spoke of the Prospect of Demo- 
cratic Institutions in America. It was near the anniver- 
sary of Washington's birth, and the occasion of the day 
and the peril of the times alike demanded some mention 
of that subject. Last Sunday I said something of the 
result of the most democratic institutions in the world, 
as it appears in the Material Condition of the People of 
Massachusetts, — for the significance of these institutions 
appears in the nimibers of people, their property, health, 
education, and their means for preserving their persons 
and their property. 

Extern^ subjects were both of these, yet of great im- 
portance to us all. gome men think them not quite fit 
for Sunday's preaching. " One is politics," say they, 
" the other mere economy j neither is better than cipher- 
ing." Ko doubt of it. But there must be foundations 
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to the honee, outer wallB^ and roof, not less than kitchen, 
parlour, chambers, and the like, with their several fumi- 
tore. Masons must do their rough, laborious work before 
ihe upholsterer can be called in. Let no man despise the 
great thick walls of granite laid under-ground, nor the 
piles of TCOod they aometimes rest on, driren ten or 
twenty yards into the earth. The rude bricks piled on the 
foundation-stones are likewise indispensable ; so also the 
slate-stone on the roof where-uuder aU the joys of the 
family are snugly nested. Without the pohtical institu- 
tions of a democracy, the great general welfare of Mas- 
sachusetts wonld not be possible ; and without that gen- 
eral welfare, represented by peace, plenty, health, means 
of education, power to protect property and person, why, 
the common religion would be quite other thiin it is now. 
If starving men pray, it is only for bread j fulness is then 
counted the first virtue, and a dinner is imputed to a man 
for righteousness. Men under tyrannies either crouch 
down into superstition, or, if too noble for that disgrace- 
ful decay, they seek first of all to punish the crimes of 
state wluch keep them down. That is not first which is 
spiritual ; it is ^e flower that comes after the root, and 
out of the bud, not before it. 

Men say you should nob think of the week on Sunday, 
nor of your business in your devotion, nor bring your 
world into your church. But this is just what I would 
do, — remember the week in my Sabbath, my business in 
my prayer, the world in my church. I would do this that 
all these things might be sanctified. In your highest 
state, it is always well to remember your lowest, and so 
get lilted up. 



i POWEB' OF BXLTQION. 



In the market, the reading-room, the editor's ofSce, 
the court-house, or the senate-house, Behgion seetns a 
very small power, which affects nobody much. Young 
men graduating at college say they will be lawyers, or 
doctors, or merchants, and lay hold on some infiuraice 
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which moves men; religion they will not touch, it not 
moving men. It is left out of the account of public 
powera by the political economist, and statesmen smile 
gravely when yon speak of religion as one of the forces 
that Bway the world, and think you are young. But when 
you come to look at the history of nations, — America, 
England, France, Germany, — you see that, after all, it ia 
sentiments and ideas of religion which, in their silent oc 
their stormy action sway the nation and control the 
state; and when you take into your account the whole 
life of the human race, when you look at soch lacts as 
Puritanism, Protestantism, Mahometanism, Christianity, — 
then you see that all the great civilizations of the world 
have sprung out of religious feeling, have been shaped 
and controlled by religious thought. Men love to con- 
nect religion with the cardinal points of their life, with 
the birth of a baby, with the betrothal of a girl, with a 
marriage or a funeral. The finite hinges on the infinite, 
and the little life of Oliver and Jane revolves round that 
point; the large life of England and America turns on 
the same, and the world hinges on its consciousness of 
God. In the long war&re of the world, the saint con- 
quers the warrior, and the prophet of reUgion triumphs 
over the statesman, though he have a kingdom at his 
back. Did not a carpenter's boy, bom in Bethlehem^ 
drive Jupiter Olympus out of the heathen world ? 



THE OEKAT PECULtAElTY OF CHEIBTIAKITT. 

The great pecnliarity of Christianity is not recognized 
even now. The common notion of Christianity is that it 
is a positive command, and rests on the authority of one 
man, and not on the nature of God; that Jesus was only 
a wiser Moses, who received the laws of God, and made 
new ones and added thereto. And so the common eccle* 
siaatical mode of proving Christianity is by quoting texts. 
Men do not see that the New Testament contains things 
that establish unchristianity, sometimes pnt into the 
mouth of Christ himself. One of the most dreadful things 
in the world is tyranny ; but the worst tyranny can bo 



fbyGoogIc 



318 lUK IK HI8 BKLiaiOOa ASPECTS. 

Jastified oat of the commands of St Paul, and it has been 
juatified. The accidental things of the New Testament, 
which hare no relation to Christianity, are thought to be 
of great importance. 

Chriatiaaity is not to rest on the authority of Jesus, 
but to become the great practice of absolute religion, and 
to carry us further forward, and not to be restrained eveu 
by the limitations of Jeeus himself, if he had such. 

Man is the highest work of God, Christianity the high- 
est revelation of God, Moses and Jesus were a partial 
revelation of God, for man is more than Moses and Jesus. 
Christianity is not more than human nature, but it is less ; 
it is only one side, but its glory is that it completely re- 
presents and satisfies that side. The ethics of Chris- 
tiuiity are not more than human nature. With the 
Hebrew ethics the appeal was made to authority ; with 
the Classic ethics the appeal was to human history, to 
experience toid man's sense of expediency ; but with the 
Christian ethics the standard is human nature, and the 
lore of right, of truth, and of justice ; in one word, the love 
of man and the love of God ; and roimd these two foci, 
goodness and piety, hereafter the absolute religion, in 
even balance, is to run and form its fair and harmonious 
ellipse of the peri'ect rehgion. The Christian man is to 
do right, not because Christ said so, but because it is 
right; not only the right which Christ commanded, but 
all which he can learn. Pure, unsullied love is to be the 
highest passion of man. The God of Christianity is the 
God of love. Morality is to spring spontaneous and un- 
bidden out of the human heart, free as reason, beautiful 
as truth. Here is Christianity ; not the Christianity of the 
past, nor of the present, of Catholic or of Protestant ; but 
the Christianity of man's heart, of man's nature, and God's 
nature, and with the glorious gospel of everlasting life; 
and it seeks in man the stand^d of right, absolute, per- 
fect, and inflexible. It enthrones Beason and Conscience 
as king and queen. Itehgion, the royal child of this im- 
perial pair, lays her hand on this harp of a thousand 
strings, and tuning all to harmony, wakes the human hymn 
of sweet accord which steals up to God, the prophetic 
chant of the nations as they march to their bright destin- 
ation, seeking to enter into the kingdom of God, which 
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haB been the prophecy of the saint, and ia to be the 
brightest achievement of mankind. As they go, they 
seem to sing, " Lift np your gates, for the King of Glory 
shall come in." Fnture agea spealc to us and say, " Who 
is thia King of Glory?" Man, is the anawer; Man 
marching in his majesty, and going home to God. 

The Hebrew etMos are behind ns; and the heathen, 
with their anarchies, their despotisms, war, slavery, ignor- 
ance, and want; not unredeemed by the presence of 
eartVa mighty men, — MoseSi Zoroaster, PytMgoraa, So- 
crates, and the rest. Around ns lies the toilsome world, 
dimly enhghtened from above ; our own transactions 
have dimmed the windows through which the light should 
come. Here the sons of men waJk, some with prone faces, 
and some erect, their countenance unveiled, and future 
ages sparkling in their eye. Mid worshipping as they go 
the one dear God, who pities their errors, foreknows their 
wanderings, but with providential arm surrounds the 
sinner and the saint, and while He bears the innocent 
' lamb. His right hand still leads back the wanderer, still 
blessing all as heretofore. 

Such is behind ns, aronnd us; hut before us light 
dawns, and shines on pure fields and perfect, where 
Christianity, the inward thonght, shall be the outward 
fact; and Christian piety shall be the common sentiment; 
not rare, but the sentiment of every day; and where 
Christian virtues shall become Christian deeds; and the 
ideal of Christian prayer become the actual, the daily 
Christian life, and men are friends of men, nations of na- 
tions, and all of us conjoined to Qod. 



mx'B FUTUBB CONTBOLLED BY HIS PBESEHT, 

It seems to me plain that our condition in the next life 
must be consequent on our character and conduct here. But 
our character and conduct depend on such a long seriea of 
cijcmu stances, that it is not only difficult, but it ia wholly 
impoBsible, that you and I can tell how much any man is 
to be blamed, how much any man is to be praised. I know 
how mnch I am to be blamed very often; I do not know 
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how much anybody else is. He will judge for himself per- 
haps ; the good God Burely will. X know what actions 
and motives are nohle ; I esteem men who do such actions, 
have such motives, and show a noble character. But 
to the eye that takes in the whole universe, the eternal as 
well as the present, things must hare a very different look. 
How much of our character depends on the physical con- 
stitution we aj« bom with, the size and shape of the brain, 
the temperament ; how much on the circumstances of early 
life, parents and education ! Even the character of the 
church that a man is bred up in determines whether he 
shall be a kidnapper or a philanthropist, very often. How 
much depends on the temptations and the opportunities of 
daily life ! I make no doubt there are bad men who have 
deserved a prison for their coudnot on earth, who will yet 
rise in the kingdom of heaven, in God's sight less blame- 
worthy than the judge who condenmed them from the 
bench. God can understand these things, and mnst doubt- 
less make allowances. I cannot suppose that He is to re- 
ward men for having had opportunities for development, 
and punish others for not having had such opportunities. 
Therefore when we say that a man's condition in heaven 
must be controlled by his character, we go far into the 
recesses of our innennost being ; I mean, it must be de- 
pendent on our fidelity to our nature here. 

I cannot think that death is a misfortune to any man. 
It must, it seems to me, be a step forward, even for the 
worst man, whose life has been crooked from beginning to 
end, stained with crime aU the way through. The good God 
will suffer no son of perdition to fall to the ground. In our 
justice there is more vengeance than love ; we want to 
smite down the man, because he has done us a wrong. 
But the Infinite God looks out for each offender, and 
while He takes care of the whole world, so that not an 
atom of flower-dufil is lost, will take care of every indi- 
vidual soul. 

This doctrine of immortality is of priceless value as an 
encouragement for the individual and for mankind. The 
seed we sow in time comes np and blossoms in eternity. 
Then what a consolation it is to say, I know that character 
is its own reward. 

But how much suffering there is in this world for which 
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man wants compensation, part ofwhichlieliasnotbroaght 
upon himself, part of which he hae. The most obvious 
justice shows that if a man has suSered wrongtiilly, he oaght 
to have some compensation in the noxt life ; a deeper jus- 
tice shows that if he has sinned he ought to have a chance to 
retrieve hia wrong, I expect to snffer in the next life, as 
in this, for every conscious wrong thing that I have done ; 
and I will lift np my aoul and say, " Father in heaven, I 
thank thee for it. Even by suffering let me be made better ; 
let me step ever forwards and upwards," But what a com- 
fort and consolation there is in this. Our tears drop into an 
ocean that seems bitter ; they are changed into pearls, and 
we s>ihH wear them round onr forehead ; and the powers 
of our soul shall be enlarged, and I doubt not that ere we 
have been dead many years we shall have expanded into 
excellence, intellectual, moral, affectional, and religions, 
which we dream not of here, in our highest conceptions. 
This atrengthens us for every duty, prepares ns for every 
trial and cross. 



UAH's ETEBimT. 



Htthas mocltines for printing, weaving, and the like, wear 
out at last ; but the divine machine of man or mankind 
never wears oat, and as it goes on produces more and more 
perfect and lofty specimens the longer time it runs. If I 
know that I am to live for ever, and to increase in qoantity 
and qudity of being continnally, that it is so with every little 
baby that is bom and dies to-day, with all mankind, — sa- 
Tage, civilized, enlightened, — ^how very trivial seem the 
disasters which befall me or mankind, especially if I know 
they have all been foreseen and overroled for the oltimate 
good of every child that suffers t I pray my foolish prayers 
to God, — " Father, give me riches, power, the praise of 
men to-day." " Dear child," says God, " I will not give 
you these things ; I will give you more vast faculties, ca- 
pable of infinite development, with all eternity for their 
growth, their use, and their enjoyment. Take these things, 
and be contented with nothing else." 

I am, let me suppose, a poor unfortunate mortal ; nothing 
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goes well with me ; I go ill with myself. I am driven 
a^Dut, doing miicli that I would not. But here within a 
life-sail of me is eternity. This grab of abody goes throngh 
its chrysaliB of death, and the winged soul is borne to its 
appropriate place. It shall carry with it nothing of this 
earth, bat only the result of my nse of life ; and it shall 
make small odda to the infinite justice of the Father of ns all, 
whether that faithAilness had a handful of brain more or 
less, or a handful of gold more or less, or of renown. 



THE T&kSeCESDSST WOSLD. 



Mattes and spirit are the only two forms of existence that 
we directly know, the one by sensational observation, the 
other by spiritual consciousness. If you and I were matter 
and nothing else, we should know nothing of spirit; if 
spirit and no more, we shonld know nothing of matter j but 
now we know both, becanse onrselves are both material 
and spiritual. But yet, as we are only matter and spirit, 
we know nothing directly of that transcendent world which 
is above matter and above spirit ; we know nothing of the 
details thereof, but we cannot suppose that God is limited 
to these two forms of existence, matter and spirit ; He most 
transcend both. There may be other worlds of existence 
as much superior to ours as the mind of Von Humboldt is 
superior to this drop of water. I make no doubt that there 
are such transcendent worlds, peopled with beings fitted to 
their sphere. I doubt not that departed spirits are in that 
world, with power, function, blessedness, as much superior 
to those of Van Humboldt or Florence Nightingale, as theif 
power, function, and enjoyment are superior to those of the 
aullesti insect on this plant beneath my hand. I doubt not 
that by the facts of observation and consciousness God is 
manifest to beings in that world in a style of gloiy such 
as you and I can no more directly dream of than the little 
insects on tliis plant can dream of the reflective conscious- 
ness of philanthropic Miss Nightingale or philosophic 
Humboldt. But as directly I know nothing of that world 
by observation or consciousness, I do not meddle much 
therewith, and I never seek evidence of God there&om. 
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When we shall be turned into that world, it will be soon 
enough for jou and me to attend to its dntiea ; bnt here I 
think we may be pardoned if in oar saJ days we cast long- 
ing looks upwards and forwards towards that promised 
land which is our certain heritage ; and if women and men 
with whom the world has gone hard, do, in their gloomi- 
ness, look forward to that, and long to be present in it, and 
count the present time to move slow, I find no fault with 
them. We all indulge in this feeling. What would become 
of us if there was not that certain and ideal world which we 
could flee unto when perplexed and cast down in this f 



SPIRITUAL BICHXS. 



A HAN who has got rich suddenly thinks he is tall, when 
he is only high ; he thinks he has done his work, when he 
has only got his tools Mid his trade ; — for money, honour, 
power, are only what the lapstone and shoe-hMumer and 
knife are to the shoem^er. The art to use these is only 
. the trade, not the work ; means, not end. 

If you want to get rich, to get office, to get honour, 
America is the best country under the sun of Gt)d, and 
opportunitiea are plenty enough. But if you wish to seek 
for higher things, you must go on yoor own feet, the 
pioneer even of yourself j and the good God, who was with 
the slow tongue of Moses, and broaght Israel out of Egypt, 
will go before you as a pillar of cloud in your prosperity, a 
pillar of fire in the day of trial, will lead you into the land of 
promise; dry-shod you shall pass the Hed Sea, and find 
angels' bread in the wilderness, and water in the rocks ; 
every mountain shall smoke with the presence of God, and 
glitter with the lightning of his commandments ; Jordan 
shall dry up before you, as your feet touch it ; and, bear- 
ing the ark of God's covenant in your hand, all the glories 
of the promised land shall open before you. 
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What if the asBeasors of this cityj who take an inyentory 
of car worldly property, could alBO take an inTentoiT of 
the spiritnal estates which men have acquired from 
the human nature horn in them and the circumstances 
ahont them, and publish an aimoal book, rating men as 
they will stand in the kin^om of heaven. What a record 
that would be I What odds in spiritual estates would you 
see I What miUionnaires of piety, what kings of nobleness, 
nay, what emperors, ruling whole realms of virtue, wisdom, 
justice, and love ; what paupers in excellence, yea, what 
slaves in respect to manhood, should we Und ! 

But this is no fancy. There is an assessor who takes 
the inventory; there is a book wherein it is all written 
down. You and I and all other men have each a page in 
that vast book ; God only sees it. Every day we, get in- 
come from our estate exactly in proportion to what we are 
worth, a daily dividend, the result of our action ; and it is 
all posted in the ledger of life, which is the record of our 
character. God is me Great Accountant, and the laws of 
matter and of mind are the book-keepers, that never 



TOLEBATIOir. 



Ton and I talk of toleration ; but if a man has a name 
for God different from ours, we give Tiini a bad name. 
But the great God has infinite toleration for all. The old 
Egyptian sculptured out an ugly sphinx, and knelt down 
and prayed before it ; the Greek, out of Parian stone, 
carved a statue of Venus Aphrodite, or Phcebus Apollo, 
the god of the sun, and knelt down and worshipped it ; 
the Catholic carves a statue of the Virgin Miuy, or 
paints it; and the cold Puritan, in his unadorned meeting- 
house, with no sculpture and no picture, folds his hands, 
and prays aloud to his dreadful God; the Quaker, in his 
church, with no ornament, folds his hands, turns inwardly 
his eyes, and utters no word. But the same prayer from 
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Egyptian, Grecian, Catholic, Puritan, Qoaker, goes up to 
God, who is Father and Mother of all five, and bleSsea 
each alike. It is not the name ■which is of imporhuice ; it 

is the thing. 



THB OBTHODOZ HEATBN. 

I coctD not enjoy the popular notion of heaven, with 
nobody in it except good orthodox Christians. A few 
years ago a miniater said that Dr Channing undoubtedly 
went "the other way," — ^never reached heaveu. If I had 
been that orthodox minister I could not have slept com- 
fortably for a single night, until Doctor Channing had been 
carried up there ; nay, if I had gone there myself, with my 
orthodoxy in my head, and found that Doctor Chauping 
was left out, I could not have taken any comfort in heaven, 
till that one lost soul was restored. Who is there that, if 
he should go to heaven, and find that Cain had been cast 
out, and Iscariot left behind, and the Boston kidnapper's 
ugly face missing irom that place, would not call the 
philanthropists together, and see if something could not 
be done to bring there the great murderer, the great 
betrayer, and those of our time who thirst and hunger for 
human souls ? Why, we could not ait down at the table 
of the Lamb in the Kingdom of God, if Cain had not a 
plate, and Iscariot a chair, and if there was not room for 
the tadnapper of Boston. 



THB FDBCIION Off I 



The fact that there is pain in the world of man, which, 
while it serves the race, has no compensating benefit for 
the sufferer here, ia a clear indication that pain has another 
fimction for the part of man which is not material, but 
spiritual. It points to a hereafter, — and one for beasts, 
not less than manj for as here on earth man's body seems 
to have been brought to its present conditiouj and made 
the fitting habitation for a master mind by many de- 
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TelopmentB throngli inferior beasta, wMch keep him com- 
■p&dj BtdU and attend hia march, bo, I doubt not, it vill be 
in that other world ; and you and I may think, like the 
Indian, that 



TEX SADNIBS OT inNXRALS. 

A FDNZBAIi in its common forma, with the common ideaa 
connected therewith, has eometimea aeemed to me to show 
the greatest waat of faith in God. It ia not tanght in 
BermonB in the chnrches, nor aet forth in prayer and psalm 
at fonerala, that death ia a blessing to ihe dead, that the 
grave is only the golden gate of immortality, its iron aide 
tnmed towM^s ns, bnt its pearly, golden side tnmed the 
other way, only the gate which lets the mortal through. 
We bnry onr friends nnder cold clay, with the publication 
of OUT infidelity, when the Boul of faith in God ought to 
shine out of our countenance, and beautify the cold body 
which lies there before ua, whose soul has winged its way 
apwards to its FaUier. 



Ton and I hare been called infidels. We are so, tried 
by the common test. Our Chriatianity is not the common 
form. Our form of rehgion is another gospel ; our God ia 
not the jealous God who damns the sinner to eternal woe ; 
not a God who subjects the soul of man to a law of sin and 
death, but makes it free by the great law of His spirit. 
Tet we have been charged with this infidelity. While we 
are thus different from other sects, I believe we have not 
been charged with doubting the infinity of Gfod; never ■ 
with a disbelief in the power of truth, justice, love, and 
holiness to regenerate your heart and mine, to regenerate 
and bless the world ; never even with the faintest doubt 
that God's purpose was a perfect purpose, His plan perfect. 
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and the hmimB means thereto were heantifull^ designed 
hy infinite wisdom to accomplish His end. 



HSBOISK or THB SOUL. 



Btbbtbodt can imderetand the physical ralonr which 
confronts death and danger, and <Jtarges np to the can- 
non's month in hattlej but everyhody cannot nnderstand 
the heroism which saysj " Please God, I will keep the in- 
tegrity of my conscienca imdefiled, though you tear my 
flesh with wild horses." When men do understand it, they 
pull down the monument of the soldier to build a chapel 
to the hero^ of the soul, uid melt up the insignia of 
crowned kings to get gold fine enough to write the name 
of Bome tent-maker or fisherman. At first men do not 
appreciate this heroism of the soul. If they did they 
would pluck the stars oat of heaven to make a diadem to 
put on the hero's head. 



COHPEHBATIOir. 



I KNOW not how men wil^out religion get along in the 
world. It must not only be hard, but hopeless. Con- 
tinoally there are sorrows for which the earth has no re- 
compense. Here a man is sacrificed. The world gains, 
does it? It is the man's loss, Arnold Ton Winkelreid 
takes a sheaf of Aastiian- spears in his bosom, breaks 
thereby the Austrian ranks, the swift tide of freedom Bows 
through, and Switzerland is free. Winkelreid is dead, his 
fire-side chair is empty, all night the dog howls for his 
master, the wife is a widow, his babes fittiierleas. What 
recompense is there on earth? For Hebrew Jesus, for 
Itoman Regulua, for Athenian Socrates, the world has no 
compensation. Here is one bom so that education is im- 
possible } want makes him a clown. This girl is the vic- 
tim of circnmstances ; the world's hardness makes her 
short life one long blush of infamy. The powers of human 
nature were bom in her, she was made for heaven ; but 
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tlie vices of society nipped them in the bud, and made her 
a harlot. Earth has no recompense. What compensation 
is there to the slave for his bondage f to the patriot who 
dies, and sees Turkey, Italy, Hungary, France, die with 
him ? EEH-th answers not. What compensation is there 
for the bhnd ? Earth has none to show. What for the 
deaf F The world gives no answer. What for the fool? 
Wisdom knows it not. The compensation, the joy, for 
their discipUne, mnst come in the eternal world. I know 
not how ; the fact I am sure of. That one and one make 
two is not clearer to me. I am not more certdn of my 
own existence. It follows from God's infinity. 

God left us free a httie, one hand winged with freedom, 
the other bound by fate. But TT'h infinite providence, in- 
finite love, mnst so overrule the world that no man shall 
suffer absolute ill. What i? not compensated now, here- 
after God himself wUl pay. Onr next condition mnst 
depend, not on our circumstances here, not on the acci- 
dental virtue or vice which these circumstances make, but 
on the use ourselves have made of our gift and onr oppor- 
tunity ; and though the little that we gain may be so 
little that men despise it and count it vile, God treasures 
it up, and will bless us for that. Few men know how much 
may he done in the midst of circumstances that seem evil. 
We may make a minimum of sorrow out of a madmum of 
adverse conditions ; yea, we may get a maximum of human 
fidehtyout of a minimum of opportunity and gift. It is an 
immense advantage to know the soul's immortality, and be 
sure of eternal life ; to know the infinite perfection of God, 
and be certain that the Great Mother folds us in her arms 
and will bless us for ever. The greatest practical thing 
is to get the discipline oat of the world, its joy and its 
sorrow. It is a hard world, is itP One day we shall 
thank God for its hardness, and bless Him for its sorrow. 



COIIFOBT IN BKLIQIOH. 



Reuoioh is to help ns endure and suffer what cannot be 
avoided and overcome. It is an active force to energize 
and harmonize all powers, making as aspire. But it is 
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niao a passive force, to tranquillize, to calm, to compose the 
consciouBDeaa of man, to giye ua peace, and rest, and "beauty, 
and tranquillity, A form of religion which is only for ac- 
tvn^ is not adequate for any tdsh during hia whole life. 

There are dark, rainy days of life, when no man can 
work, days full of affliction, times of sickness, disappoint- 
ment, great sadness of heart. Then we want comfort, 
consolation, peace, and rest. Stoat, vigorous, hearty, and 
in haste, I want a horse, and a swift one, to carry me up 
hill and down ; but old, feeble, tired, spent, I want a staff 
to lean on, a pillow to sleep on. 

The old forms of rehgion had very little comfort for the 
old, the feeble, the si^, the disappointed, and the be- 
reaved. I wonder not that there was in Roma a voice 
heard, lamentation and mourning, — Rachel weeping for 
her children, and refusing to be comforted. There was 
small comfort for her in the theology of those times. 
The old armies' went forth to battle without doctor or 
surgeon, without lint or bandage, or ambulance. Jeho- 
vah, Baal, Jupiter, had priests' by the hundred in their 
camp, never a doctor. It waa very much so with the old 
forms of religion. They were for action, not for con- 
solation. The Old Tes^ment is a collection of brave 
books, the works of deep-hearted men, strong-minded 
men some of them, some fall of beauty, others full of con- 
sciousness of right, all of them trembling before their 
God. Now and then there are words of comfort j others 
scattered here and there into which we impart our own 
consolation. True, the Bible has no jeers for the unfor- 
tunate ; but it has small comfort for the poor, the decrepit, 
the sick, the disappointed, and the sinful ; it is a dread- 
ful book for those, taken as a whole. The captive Jews 
hung their harps on the 'wHlows ; there was no consolation 
for them when they thought of Jerusalem trod under the 
Gentile's foot. The Old Testament is a sad book to die 
by. It might hold up the hajids of strong Moses, fight- 
ing against Amalek ; but when you come to stand by the 
grave of wife or child, it is a hard book. Mid poor ; and 
when a people stood at the grave of their nation, no com- 
fort sprung out of the ground ; it was Rachel mourning 
for her children, and refusing to be comforted, because 
they were not. The old forms of heathen rehgion were 
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no better, most of tliem far worse. Tme, immortality 
slione on the Qrecian hills with a fairer light than of old 
lit np Horeb and Lebanon and Zion; but t^e classic forms 
of religion were very sad at the best for the sick, the dis- 
appointed, and the afflicted. Jnpiter, Apollo, Venua, 
MinerTa, were gods that loved the conquerors, not the 
conquered ; one can get very little comfort from these 
worldly deities, that honoor the euccessfdl, and snch only. 
But let me be sure of the infinite providence of God 
first, then of the immortality of the soul, and I can face 
anything in the shape of sorrow, disappointment, sickness, 
death. I know it is for a Httle while, and now ; and ever- 
lastingly it is overruled by the infinite lore of the great, 
dear Mother of the world. So I will be still. I can con- 
ceive of nothing which a man cannot bear with fortitude, 
if sore of these two things. 



I NBTEB undervalue any form of normal jov. I rejoice 
in the humble pleasures of the insect, of the worm 
that eats my rosebuds in the spring before their opening 
hoar. I like to see the happiness which spring awakens 
in the bosom of the frog and toad; the joys of sheep and 
oxen are dear to me. I love the happiness of child- 
ren, of the soft baby, rejoicing ia its mother's arms, of 
the stammering Httle one, whose first word seems a 
Spartan achievement. I love to see the happiness of 
boys, with ball and sled and skate, of girls with hoop and 
doU and dainty joyous games ; to see the joys of men, 
rude men and poorly developed too, whose talk is of oxen 
and ships and shops and markets and dividends, — this 
undeveloped clown of the countiy, joying in nothing but 
his clover, this undeveloped clown of the city, joying in 
his cotton. I love to see the joys of successful enterprise; 
I love the proud and brave dehght of science, of letters^ 
and artistic skUl, of such as trace the way to every star, 
of such as unroll the wonders of the ancient scroll beneath 
our feet, of such as disenchant the flesh of pain, or send 
the well-tended fire of heaven to extinguish the accidental 
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fires tliat men liave lefb nnteiided here on earth. I lore 
the joys of men vho unroll the mighty rolmne of human 
consciouBuess, and with metaphysical eye and Ariadne 
thread wiud through this labyrinthiue world of man. I 
love the joys of the historian, moralist, bard, of men in 
youth seeking the object of instinctiTe passion in blame- 
less wedlock, of men seeking the objecte of instinctire 
affection, and finding themselTes anew in the Httle im- 
mortals God drops into their arms. I vaine all these 
things J yeaj I blesa in my morning and my midnight 
prayer the dear God who so plentifully spreads the table 
with such Tarions food, for lofty and for Uttle men. But 
I mnst not forbear to say that the joy of loving God alone 
sorpasses all these joys, and hinders none^ nay, helps all. 
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